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A Remedy for Lowe. 
F&#FHat which the S«/mo Poet ſung, again 
FT & Idodeclare, bur ina chaſter firain, 
FIFF Of all rhe liſters that do ſport upon 
The bifront hill, and Phocion Helicon, 
Thou unto whom this task doth moſt belong, 
'| Conduct my pen,8: guide my faultering tongue: 
| Give me a cup of the Caſtal:az ſpring, 
Thar Remedy I may more ſweetly fing : 
And facred Pheba,parron ofthe Nine, 
And God of Phylick, thy aſſiſtance joyn, 
B Hence- 


Henceforth no poor Inamorato ſhall 
Be acceſlary to his Funerall, 
Wherefore ſhould mighty T#r» fall beneath 
The hand of Azchefiades 1n death > 
*Tis ſhame thar:Diaoſhould deſpair and die, 
Becauſe the Trojax will from ( arthage flie. 
Wherefore ſhould Phills for Demophasns (tay 
With her own Girdle take her life away > _ 
And why in Pheb«s Temple ſheuld deceaſe 
For his bir Dardan Laſs e/E aſides ? 
' If any of theſe had but view'd our lines 
Surely they would have been of other minds. 
It Clhtemneftrahad this Poem read, - 
She had nor done great Apamemney dead, 
For vile e/Z£g:/+4 ſake; nor had his ſon 
 Byhers, reveng d the Kings deſtruction. 

. If Paris Alexander had but ſeen 
This work, he had nor ſtole the Spartan Queen : | 
And [lions gorgeous Towers yer had ſtood, 

And fam'd Scamaxder never drunk the bloud 
Of rhoſe couragions Princes that there dide 
To reſcue and keep back eAtriaes bride. 
If mei(brave Achelows) thou hadſt knowny+#:; + 
Alcidesthee had never overthrown, ****- 
If Alkwmena's glorious ſon had view'd 
This Poeſie, the fatall ſhirt embrew'd 
Wirth poiſon, and the Centaures blond, had lain | 
Uſeleſs, and he on Octa not beenſlain, | 
I wiſh that Tere had read us over, 
For then ke had not been a bloudy boyer, 


Nor | 


C1 
'" | Of Liberry may us Phyficiav call: 


or 
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Nor had transfieur'd been, All theſe I conld 

Have made more ſtaid then Matrons grave andold. 
Bur ſuch like erids hereafter none ſhall know : 
For we will {lack the Paphian Archers bow, 
Wherefore (untoward Boy) art thou ſevere 
Torhoſe that gladly would thy yoke hold dear, 

It chou wouldtt grant them ſuch feliciry , | 
That whom they do affe& they might enjoy : 


 Andrhar their hearrs ſhould never entertain 


Such darts as lawleſs paſſions would conſtrain ? 
I will not be too difficult to follow (low 2 | 
My Rules, though they be true they ſhall be ſhal- 
All you therefote that love in vain, or where 

You ſhould not, give unto my precepts ear. 
And gentle Ladies, you whoſe render hearts. © 
Have felt the force of conquering Caprds darts ; 


| Suffering 1n vain the burthen of his yoke, 


Atrend, and your affeRions Ile provoke : 


For almoſt all. my documents will prove 


(It you apply them) Remedies of Love ; 

For what I write to men, you alſo may 

Make uſe of, your own paffions to allay : 
Perform but niy Injundtions, and you ſhall 
From all your fond deſxes be looſed all : 

Know happy liberty again andthrow | 
Conrempt on ther that no regard would ſhow, 
Here many Remedies we writesthat all 


One mind doth not poſſels all men, therefore 
Our arr of Antidotes doth publiſh ſtore, 
| B 2 Perhaps 
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| Perhaps at firſt theſe Remedies may ſeem . | 

Too difficult for you ro follow them :- 

| . A nw back'd horſe grieves greatly at the bir, 

| Bur quickly after will away with it : 

|. Likewiſe the.Oxen do art firſt Conceive 

| The yoke intolerably full of grief, 
I do not bid you, it you can obr1in, 

| A meritorious miſtreſs to refrain : — 
Oar purpoſe 1s to quench baſe flames, and ſuch 
As yainly burn ; bur honeſt not to rouch. , * 
If you have been where you have ſeen a Laſs 
Whoſe marv'lous beaury your ſubje&ion was; 
Or'whoſe admired qualities prevail'd 
So far, that they obrain'd when they aſſail'd : 
Think when you are retic'd, if you can win 
Her ro your ſuir, which it you can, therein, 
If ir be good, perfiſt 1t not, proceed 

- To pur 1D practice what you here ſhall read, 

Be willing to perform what I doſing) 

And thee irom Cz:dos there is hope to bring. 

' Nor Podaliri cs, nor Machaon Can 

Lnbridle the affections of a man ; 


Nor ſhield Apoto's ſon: none bur himſelf 
| Canunto him again reſtore his health. 
What ſhould be done I can but onely ſhow, 
Which xt you {lighr, your ſelf is your own foe. 
Now leave to love, and do not (fondling) fay 
To morrow you'l begin, and not ro day. 
| The longer you affect the more you burn, 
| And therefore finding her too coy, return, 


Doth | 
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| And the ſmall ſeeds which in the fields are ſown, 
1 Unto high corn are they nor quickly grown 2 
; Strongly ſhun 1dleneſs , rake that away, 


| But that:is freſh which through a channel hies, 
| As much as fiſhes doin fireames delrohr; 


{ For that the Fountain 1s of this diſeaſe. 

} His Souldiers, the Waggezthe Idle makes, 

| Andall che buke as his tomen hares. 

{By labour rhou maiſt cure thee of this rrouble, 
{Which unto thee will bring a profit double: 
JAnd though a ſedentary life ſome hold 

ITo be an eahe way, to grow inold 


ZAnd thouſand nights and dayes rhey muſt beſtow 


JYer tis a pleaſing royl ; knowledge being known, 


|  - " POEMS. 
Doth not time make the little rwig a tall 
Agvanced tree; ſhading the humble vale > _ 
a not a Current which one here may ſtride ' 
elow, for ſuch a paſlzge be roo wide ? 


And C»pids bow breaks,and his lamps decay. 


A ſtanding water daily purrifies ; 


| As muchas Bats affeR the lent night ; 
So much contenred Vers 1s with eale,. 


Ur is a buſie courſezas they ſhall find, | 
TThar ſtudy and employ their brains and mind: 


Tn learning, that deep Scholars mean to grow ; 


Full recompence for th' Acquiſition, 

Fcep one of our rwo Univerſities, ; 
IAnd cloſely there thy knowledge make to riſe 
By daily ſtudies ; Cambridgeour dear Mother, 


Fair eAb;onseldelt birth , 'orelle the other, 


Her 
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| Herfiſter Oxford; Places far tenown'd 
| For Education, and nobly crown'd 

By ſweert-rongu'd Poets with eterval bayes, 
Fully deſerv'd by their melodious laies. 

Oc it thou pleaſett, unto Loder go. 

(Corruptedly from Lud:-rown called fo) 

"The ſear of Engliſh Monarchs, and rhe grave 

Ot more then any, {ſince Norman valour gave 

It unto Yiliam ( Harold being lain) 

And the Realme from the Saxozs took again. 
There into one of her four Inifes withdraw 

Thy ſelf, and ſeriouſly go findy Law. 

Or be a Souldier, and maintain his r1ght, 

Whoſe cauſe is juſt, fo thou may 'ttutilier fight ; 
Though wile Zlyſſes had a beautious wite, 

And chaſte, and youns, he led a ſouldiers life : 
Had ſhe a proud difdainſul miſtreſs bin, 

Frown'd on his ſervices and ſcorn'd him ; 

You may conceive he then would ſooner far 
Have left, and {lighted her, and gone to th' war, 

| Orleada Countrey lite, where tar from noiſe, 

| Prideof the Court, and Ciry-vamries, 

Thou may it enjoy thy ſelf {weer days and nights, 
And ſpend thy time in harmleſler delights. 

There thou mailt hunr, or hawk,plant,graff,g find 
Thouſand diverſions for thy troubled mind, 

. The nobleſt Romans many times would leave 
Their ſpendent Ciry, and 16 th' Countrey hye : 
Auguſtzaſelt (when it was at the height) 
Forſook it; and in Cepredid delight, {c 
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' If chat rhe Lyrick Horace had liv'd at home 

In his own Countrey-houſe,and kept from Rome, 

Perhaps he from's fond paſſions had been free, 

® FF Asthechaſte Virgin Azaxarete. | 

If there thou ſpendeſ all the day in royle, 

In wonted fire at night thou wilt nor broyle : 

For then ſweer {leep you onely will requeſt, 

Thar after wearinefle you may have reſt. 

Travelling 1s a proved Antidote, 

Whereby a double profit may be gor. 

I do not give thee counſel toſubdue 

Thy paſſions by ſailing unto Pers - 

Neither adviſe I thee to. paſs the ſeas, 

To rakea view of the Pyramides : 

Nor into Italy where Romans old 

The Scepter of the Univerſe did hold : 

Nor into Spar, where: Johs of Gannt,the Duke 

Of Lancaſter (uch battailes undertook: 

Nor into Fraxce, which our fifth Hexry won, 

And when he died lefrro his infant-ſon, 

Who whar his great victorious fire did gain, 

Piece-meal to Charles the ſeventh did loſe again, 

| The journey I enjoyn will nor enforce 

Thee to take ſhipping, bur ro.ride an horſe : 

| For will nor Exg/azd be ſufficient | 

To cure thy wound, and to produce content > 

Travel it through ; bur take along with thee 

A friend or two to bear thee company. 

I do not bid thee to go up and down, | 

Through every Village,and chrough eyery T_ 
: ( ne y 
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Onely the beſt and notedltt places view ; 
"Whereotd unto thee I will name a few. 
To Troynovant, now Called London,ride, 
By new fair buildings daily beaurifide, 
And great reſort-of people ; There thou maiſt 
| See how the Thames under a Bridge doth haſt 
Of nineteen Arches ; That fo fair an other, 
And ftrangely builr, is ſcarce all Exrope over. 
There thou maitſt ſee the famous Monuments 
| Of our Heroes,iram'd with larce expence: 
-There rhon upon rhe Sepulchre fnaiit look 
| OfChaxeer, our true Emnu, whoſe old book 
Harh taught our Nation ſo to Poerize; 
Thar Engliſh rychmes now any equalize s 
That we no more need envy at the ſtraine 
Of Tiber, Tag, or our neighbour Sexe. 
There Spencers Tomb rhou likewiſe maiſt behold, 
Which he deſerved, were it made of gold: - 
If,honour'd Col:z,thou had(t hiv'd ſolong, 
As to have finiſhed thy Faery Song, | 
Nor onely mine; bur all rongues would confeſs, 
Thou hadd exceeded old Maonates, 
Thence unto ( anterbury take thy way, 
Famous for being our chief Arch-Biſhops ſea : 
Where thou maitt ſee the ruipes of the Tombe 
| Ofthar grear Prelate, who whilom in Rome 
Complained of his Soveraign, and did ſtand 
| Boldly himſelf alone 'gain(t all rhe Land, -- 
Dover is wotthy of thine eyes, from whence 
| Thou mailt fee Calice loſt no long time ſince | 
4 _ 
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By Philip, ſon to Charles the fifth,and her 
Thar did againthe Roman fairh prefer, 
| Afterwards into S#rry go, where you 
Five of our Monarchs Palaces may view; * 
And Okam that renowned Village, were 
' Wilkam was bornzthe deep Philoſopher , 
Sur-named from his birth-place,whoſe divine 
Wir 1s obſerv'd by Nations tranſmarine, 
To Han-ſhire, Wincheſter doth thee increat, 
A journey to vouchſate the ancient ſear 
Of the Welt Saxon Kings, where thou may'ſt turn | 
Thine eyes upon Cannutw royal urn, 
From rhence (if thou arr of a noble race) 
To Totnes ride, Brurws his Landing-place ; 
A gallant branch of «Anch:iſrades 
Flying from Jtaly through unknown ſeas, 
In Somerſet-(hire travel to the Bath, 
A place frequented much becauſe ir harh 
Waters for many a ſickneſs good ; yer I 
Believe none there can cure loves malady. 
And upon Glaſſenbury Abby daine | 
To look, where our Crow-tam'd King was ſlain, 
And Joſeph ; and upon the Hawrhorn-tree, 
On Chriſtmas-day that bloſloms annually. 
#lt-ſhires Cathedral Church is of ſuch price, 
Thar worthily it doth deſerve thine eyes : 
Wherein as many windows do appeat, 
As there be dayesan the divided year : 
 Wherein the Marble pillars parallel 
The hours thar in four quarrers one may tell. A 
| n 
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And laftly where as many gates vouchſafe 
Entrance, as moneths a year completely hath: 


| _ In Bark-ſhire unto W:14dſor Caſtle ride, 


ByBritiſh Arthur whiles re-edified : 
Which glorious Caflle at one rime derain'd 

Two captive Kings by aur third Edward gain'd: 
And in whoſe Chappel thoſe rwo Monarchs are 
Incerr'd, that royl'd us with inteſtine war, 

Saint Edmonds Byry is frequented much, 
Becauſe that thereabours the air 1s ſuch : 

Unto thar town a journey take, and thence 

To Ipſwich go, by Daniſh violence 

| Sack d and made deſolate, but now ſo brave 

That (through 't benone) we worſer Cities have, 
| Alrhough the King of the Eaſt Angles did 

Reſide ar Thetford, yer I do not bid 

Thee ſee it: Lyn and Tarmouth more invite 
Thine eyes, but Norwich moſt deſerves thy fight ; 
Norfolks chief glory, wherein ruſtick Ket 

For the commotion died he did beger, 

And take a view of Cambridge, wherein I 
Compos'd this Poem for thy Remedy, 

Hail honour'd Mother ! O vouchſate ſo much) 
Thar worthleſs I may thee a lictle touch, 
Exglaxds bright and right eye!now honour'd more 
Then famous Athens was in dayes of yore, | 
Accept my wiſh. May all thy ſources be 

| Forever 19norant of vacancie : 

| Andthouariſe unto that height of fame 

| Thatnone comparatively may Oxford name : 
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Which ſoon would come to paſs, if that our King 
Would end what our ſixth Hexry did begin, = 
Trinity Colledge (unto which I do. 
For my own education my ſelt owe) 
Invites thee to behold a ſpacious Courr 
| And what it is, afterwards to report: 
Thar Royal Fabrick rais'd by him thatdied 
By ( rook-backs hands, andis ſo magnified, 
For that range roof,will doubtleſs thee invite 
(Within the walls) of it to take a fichr, 
For Colins ſake (who hath ſo well expreſt 
The vertues of ouc Faery Elves, and dreſt 
Our Poeſie iD ſurh a gallant guiſe) 
On happy Pembroke-Hall employ thine eyes. 
Oxford our other Academy, you 
Full worthy muſt acknowledge of your view : . 
Here ſmoorh-rongu'd Drayton was inſpired by 
. | Manemoſynes's manitold progenie ; 
And Sydney (honour d by all Engliſh men) 
In Caſtaliz here dip'd his numerous pen, 
From Oxford goto Gloſter, and from thence 
To ſumpruous Briſtow, whoſe magnificence 
For building every ſtranger much admires ; 
A City ſituated 1n rwo ſhires, 
> | Kencheſters Pharnix, Hereford behold : 
And Marcley hill whoſe motion is ſo told, 
In Worcefters Cathedral Church you may 
King Johns white Marble Monument ſurvey. 
And Arthgrs ſad Jet Tomb, the eldett ſon 
Of him that Boſworth field firam Richard won. | 
Ls. Thicher 
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 Thichera journey make, Then (oventry 
Thar by Gog:va gained liberry, 

Be ſureto wifit ; where at Gofford gate, 
Hangs a Boars bone that ſome do wonder at. T 
See Peterborough Minſter: And the * place [*Leiceſt. 
Which ſecond Hexry did ſo much deface, 

For Earl Boſſ#s Rebellion. Lincolne grown 

\ Farinto Ave, aCiry whilome known 
More populous and great, do not paſs by ; 

— The Mintier int merits any eye. 

Nor ſuffer fair and pleaſant Noting hams, 

(Where the great Mortimer by thoſe that came 

Thorow a vaulr, was taken with rhe Queen) 

By any means by thee to be unſeen. 

Thence unto Darby (for your Authors ſake, 

A Native of that Shire) a journey take : 

Where in a Black-pot of renowned Ale 

Drink untrome, wiſhing I may prevail 

So far in Poetry, that my lov'd name 

May be preſerved by an endleſs fame. 

Here Melborne Caitle ſtood, wherein the Duke 

Of Bmrbon was kept priſoner, bravely took 

In Ag:»courts great Bartel, wherein we 

Conquered by a double policy. 

Repton a Ration was to glorious Rome, 

Andyields unto a Saxon King a Tomb. - 

Ar Burton (in the Peak) nine Springs break out 

Wirhin a little compaſs, wondrous thought , 

Becauſe rhat eight of them are warm, and one 
As if it were under the frigid Zone, 
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Here likewiſe are two Caves, whereof one/doth ' 
To flones turn water-drops that hang at th' root: 


The other (of which ftrange reports are rold) 


The Dewils Arſe is called, Theſe behald, 
And Eldez Hole, which had z/£ neas ſeen, 


He would have thought the way to Hell had been, | 


And the renown'd Elyſinm ſhades ; for this 


(To humane ſearch) rematnes yer bottomleſs. 
Stafford-ſhire (T rents producer) Lichfield doth 
| [| Adorn, and Shrop-ſhire Shrewesbury : See both, 


On ( D#6b1;ns oppoſite) Weſtcheſter look, 
Wherein of eight Kings Edgar homage took. 
York-ſhire a Ciry hath) our beſt but one, 


And a ſtrange water that turns wood to ſtone, 


KingFtone on Hull a fine Town 1s, and which 
Then many of our Ciries 1s more rich. 
Kendall that by the River Cane doth ſtand, 
(Famous for cloth) is chief of Weſtmorland, 
Doubtleſs-in (mberland, Carleil by far 

Is the molt eminent : See whar thele are. 
Upon New-Caftle builded ſomewhat nigh 
Severus wallzlaſtly 1imploy thine eye. 

Whar ever City 1t may be, or Town 

Your Miſtrefle makes her habication, 

You mult avordit;, and let no pretence 
Occaſion be of your not going thence : 

No buſineſs you muſt value that may be 

A prejudice to your recovery. 

Bur you to leave your Milſtrefle may ſuppoſe 
A miſery below the depth of woes. 


Were 
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Were but your body hurt you would endute 
Fire, and Iron to haſten on your cure : 

Or were you lick,& abſtinence could gain (frain, 
Your health,from plentuous meals you would re- 
And though a thitrlt even ſeem to burn you, yer 
You would abltain from drink; and bridle ir : 
And now to cure your mind, and draw the dart 
Of angry Cupid from your feltring heart, 

You (tartle and recoil : For ſhame be bold, 

And the mind's health above the bodie's hold. 

If you can pick a cauſe that mayproduce 

Dillike of your coy Lafle, thereof make uſe. 

Ill's ſometime ne1ghbonr unto good : For ſo 
Vercue (by errour) oft for vice doth go. 

Judge all things in your Mittreſs at the wort, 

For why ſhould you be kind to her thar's curti > 

If ſhe be big made; eas'ly her efteem 

A march befitting menltrous Polypheme, 

Is bur her ſtature low? a Dwarte her call, 

Thar like a Serpent on the ground doth crall, 

If fhe be flender; lean : If call, ſuppoſe 

Her Charing-croſs dreſs'd up in womans clothes, 
If ſhe be merry thipk her wanton : or 
 Reſerv'dly faſhion'd, as unbted abhor. 
If in the Northern parts ſhe hath been bred, 
Say ſhe her life moit clowniſhly hath led, 

Or if inany City, of great Town, 

Thar ſbe hath beena gadder up and down, 
What e're ſhe 1s, be ſure her to difpraiſe, 
A thouſand Girles dillike a thouland wayes, 
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If you perceive a want 1n her 1n ought, I 
By crafty means to ſhew*r ſhe muſt be wrought : 
As if ſhe hath no voice; to ſing. or dance, 
If ſhe be skilleſs in that art, by chance. 
Hath ſhe a big voice, or an ill diſcourſe? 
Occaſion her to talk, and think rhem worſe. 
Hath ſhe an ill cate > ſee her walk; andrell 
Her merry ſtories,if her reeth be ill, 
To make her laugh 2nd ſhew them. If her eyes 
Be weak; relate {irange ſaddeſt Tragedies 
To force her tears ; And it ſhe cannot play 
Upon the Lute; to play upon'ther pray. 
Never preſume to take a walk alone, 
Bur ay delight in ſome Companion : 
If any time rhe ſcorching Lions hear 
Compelleth thee 1nto a Groye to get) 
In 1rvitation of Alcides ſtrong, 
A Phylettetes bring with thee along) 
Wirth whom play, laugh, converſe, and ſo to thee . 
Dzone's Grand-child will no tyrant be. 
Lovers, beware of folitarineſs ; 
A very dangerous thing for your diſeaſe : 
Ler CruStamena's daughter's woful Fare {(waite 
(That walk'd alone through Forreſts, and would 
Uponthe Thracian ſhore (as he did land) 
In hope t'embrace Demophoon on the ſtrand) 
From all ſuch melancholy walkes derer 
And warn you, by frequent remembring her. 
In your bed-chambers have ſome friends till ſleep; 
That from your minds they may by talking _ 
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All amorous thoughts ; ſo Vera will depart, 
And leave in reſt to eacha quiet hearc.. 

Bewate of reading Love ; take heed of thoſe 

That either pourrra&thim in verſe or proſe : 

For amorous lines will many miſchiets raiſe, 

And make the Cinders of afcRion blaze, 

Though the Arcadia be a book approv'd, 
Arcadia mult not be by thee beloy'd, 

The Lady Wrothes Urama is repleart 

Wirh elegancies, bur too full of heat. 

Spencers and Damels Soners do nof view, 

Though they are good, they are not ſo for you, 
From teigned Hittortes refrain thy fight, 

Scarce one is there bur is an amorous Knight, 
Muſeu Engliſh'd by rwo Poers ſhun ; 20 
It may undo you though ir be well done. 
Harrington's Arioſto do not touch, _ 

For wanton lines fcarce any book hath ſuch, 

And my old friend Draytox's Epitftles you 

(Being roo ſoft and langwiſhing) eſchew. 

Be oppolite ro Cxpids law. and when 

Thy tears are falling, forcibly ſmile then: 

Bur yer miſtake me nor; as 1t I thought, 

' Thar unto freedome you might ſoon be brought, 

And ona fadden ; no; he mult take time, 

Thar o're a mighty. Mountain means to climb : 
Soyou reſolvedly your health intend, 
Y are'certain to arrive at happy end. 

Talk not of Love. Alas! the very name 
Is ſocnchantivpg that ir wiltinflame 5; 
7: Neither 
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Neither hex any, turn your head afide 

Or preſently theic company avoide ;.,:- -. 
Daphne had yeilded to Heavens Chariexet, 
Had ſhe bur ſaid his wanton words to hear. 
Drinking of wane forbear; and be to feed 


Wary on meats from which luſt doth proceed ; 
Ar every meal be {ure to ſhun exceſs; 

By eating liecle hear grows leſs and leis. 
Azntonns one of the Triuumvicare, 

Competitor with Ceſar for the State, 

With flowing Bowles, and with luxurious feaſts 
Wasentertain d, and entertain'd his gueſts - 
Which was the cauſe his luſt ſo high did flame, 
Thar lite he loſt for rhe Egyptian Dame, 

And over all thoſe Countreys to be head, 
Wherein the Roman Eagles ere were ſpread. 

It by ſome flight a Garter you have got 

From her thar will nor love you, keep it not ; 


Or if you have a Braceler of her hair, 
Or any ſuch like roy , them never wear ; 
For ſurely theſe are Cytherea's Baites, 


Which infinitely Chaſt Diaza hates. 


Or it your Mittriſs heretofore hath bin 


Kind unto you, and you have gloried in 


Her bounteous favours, thoughr your ſelf above 
All mankind grac'd, with th'honour of her love ; 
If under her faic hand you Lerters have, 

That ſhe rerurns her hearr for rhar you gave, 
Fraught with ſo ſweet expreffions as would draw 
Even women-Haters under Cxp:a; Law : . 
C d, 
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If ihe retreats and alters in her minde, 

To you grows cruel that co her are kinde, 
Aſſume a noble Courage, and condemn 

To angry Vulcan every one of them ; 

Or if you have her Picture, ſend it home, 
Or offer it a gallant Hecatombe 

To your offended Love ; rhar fhe may know 
You ſcorn her Relicks that hath us'd you ſo. 
Being in love with one; and cannot ger her, 
Aﬀect another and you will forggr her. 

So Ariadxe did when ſhe did find | 
Renowned T heſezz was to her unkind 

In Naxos Ifle,where he d1d her forſake, 
Neptuxe ſhe did into her favour rake. 
Af-Rion divided you will find 

To be a lefler burthen ro your mind. 

Asa great river with a mighty rore (ſhore, 
Ruvs through the vales, and wounds the yeilding 
It into ſeveral Channels ic doth fall, 

Ic leſs impetuous and majyetticall 

Will prove, and in an humbler manner glide, 
Rob'd of it's tormer glory, ſtrengta, and pride. 
So Love beſtow'd on feveral beauties will 
Grow much leſs dangerous and an eaſier ill. 
When his difloyal Queen the 7 r0jar Prince, 
(With's beanty and his courtly eloquence) 
Did win, and ſteal aw2y, had Arrezs Son 
Bur done, as many others would have done, 
(Andir had prov dthe belt) become a Lover 
( Fo: ture ſhe had ſome equals)of another ; 
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He in a flouriſhing and happy-peace 

Had liv'dat home 1n his own Court in Greece, 
And many an Arg:ve King at home had found 
A Sepulchre, and nor in Phrygian ground ; 
Therefore new Beauries ſeek to try, if you 

Can part with any love unto a new ; ; 
And to that end frequent all Solemn Balls 

All publick ſhows and ſumptuous Feltiyals. 


| Conjecture thar which is not : think that you 


Are free from love, and that your thought isrrue : 
When one becauſe he would not drink doth make 
As he were fall'n aſleep , fleep him may cake, 
If inthe Wars you have artrulty friend, - 
Your Cogitations to him always bend, 
Thinking upon the hazard he is1n ; | 
And ſo your thoughts yourMiſtreſs ſhall not win. 
Or it you have a Ship with riches fraught 
Rerurning home, ay on it fix your thought; . 
Contermplating the tury,of the Sea, 
And how that many have been caſt away ; 
Whereby your ſcornful Girl you ſhall forget, 
Sith your imaginations are nor ſer. - 
On her, bur on the Goods that Neprze hath 
Within the power of his love; or wrath. 
If that thy Miſtreſs with a nimble hand 
All theLures raviſhing harmony doth command, 
Or upon other Inftruments can play 
Equal to Orpheze, that did make his way 
Through the Infernal Shades by his rare skill 
Hear her not play ; Ic will increaſe thine Il, 
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Or if ſhe (ings like Yeaw, when ſhe fain 
Her weary wanton Cxp:d would conſtrain 
To lay his fatal quiver and bow away, 
And inthe Groves of «Amathrſia - 
Sleep by her ſide, while on the Cypreſs Trees 
A thouſand birds warble their melodies, 
Hear her nor {ing ; Her voice will ſo allure 
Thar her contempt you longer will endure, 
Or dances ſhe like co the Graces,when 
They areretir'd from the abodes of men, 1 
And Gods their pleas'd ſpefatoursdo become; {| 
If ſhe 1ntendsto danceavoid the room, . © © | 
Imagine nor a Rival ; Forſo doing 
You never will be able to leavewooing; 
For, (to obtain the Girl from him) you will 
Perfiſt a vain Inamoraro fill, 
The one-ey d ( yc/opzwhen ke Ac found 
Sitting with Galatea on the ground; © | 
His Rival with a rent up rock did kill, 
Yer nz re the nearer to obtain his will ; 
When ſhe anothers did begtn to be, 
The more Oreſtes lov'd Hermione. 
Refrain frem Playes; Let not the Theatre 
Arall include thee ; for by ſeeing there 
One a& an amorous paſſion, may make you 
Your ſuit to your proud Lady to purſue. 
Becauſe when you have (cen that he hath gor 

_ His Mittreſs, may conceive , why may. you not > 
Ah! his was but th'Invention of a brain, 
Your Ladtes ſcorns runs in an higher ſtrain, 
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on conveniently can, ſurpriſe -* 
our miſtreſs dreſlings, ſo your wary eyes 
ome ſtrange conceal'ddeformiries may finde, 
oeaſezif not releaſe your Captive minde ; 
hich when you think upon (ar leiſure) more, 
 Mheyro your liberty may you reſtore. 
| olt of our Ladys when they do expoſe 
 MWhemlſelves co view,maythank cheir coltlyclothes 
* Wich jewels, feigned fiarures, borrow'd hair, 
- MAndbeaureous colours thar unnatural are : 
Wl hey would notelſe ſeem objeRs of delight, 
* Wur homely women, ſuch as we ſhould ſ(ligcher : 
_ Wand your diſdainful one perhaps being ſuch, 
: MYouſcethe leaſt of her you love ſo much. - 
WB ut raſbly do nor practiſe this ; Be ſure 
ne uſerh art, or fly her chamber dore; 
_ For a pure native beaury that doth ſcorn 
- Wll helps of Arr, atiſes like the Morn 
* Woacleer sky, and (dreſſing) may diſcover 
D1:ghtrs roo attraQtive for a {lighred lover. 
:P>theſe,and though affetions fire ſhould blaze 
#KLikee/£r-a in your breaſt,you thence would chaſe 
JEabily all choſe flames, and after be 
rom all the Paphian vexations free. 
Fotortunace Lovers many times (I gueſs) 
JA! chat reciprocally love do bleſs, 
WM Think every far (when they were born) did ſhinz 
WBcnignely on them, and the Heavens combine 
JW 1 0 grace chem with continuance of joyes) 
AsSif they were above all miſeries ; 
C3 Wn 
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When it falls often our; a fervent love 
A more extreme affliction doth prove. 
Alcyone her ( eyx did prefer 

Above all men, and he all women, her ; 
Yet ſhe did ſez his body float to ſhore 
Drowned at Sea bur a feiv days before. 1 
Therefore to Hymens Temple though they come, | 
And hear rhe ſofr Epithalamuim, | 
And many dayes do live in joy and peace, 

In depths of wrertchedneſs they rray deceaſe. 

And many that for love do marry, be 

Afrer unfortunate; and not agree ; 

Almighty Jove that did Saturnia wed, 

Bringing for love his ſiſter ro his bed, 

Quickly neglected her ; His wandring eies 

Not long being pleas'd withour varieties ; 

As witneſs Dazxae 1n the Brazen tower, 

And Semele his daring't Paramour, 

Lada byhimeſteem'd molt beaurifull, 

And fair Europa riding on a Bull; 

Cahlſto (chaſt Diana) Nne of thine 

Deceiv'd,and vitiated neer Nownacrine; 

Married Alcmeza in a threefold night, 

And many ſuch roo redious to recite, 

Theſe and the like of his Amonrs being known, 
Juno's firm'(t patience was overthrown ; 

Who (by her much opprobrious language given) : 
Harh divers times even {colded him from Heaven. | : 
Be gentle henceforth (Cxp:4) and invite 
Reciprocally unto thy delight: - | 
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 WFor bloodſhed (wanton) is unfit for you ; 
Thy Sire-by-law ſhould dreadful Armes purſue ; 
JM Tis he that may great Territories waſt, 
= And make whole Kingdoms at his name avaſt, 
J Tis he not thou that ternly ſhould advance 
(To the expulſure of a Soul) a Lance. 
12s © Tis he thar ſhould ſound trumpers;and the noiſe 
Y Of baletiul Drums make penetrate the skies, 
TJ Lutes,Viols, Orpherions, ſuch as theſe, 
I Nor Mars his wrathful Muſick thee ſhould pleaſe: : 
J But be as cruelas thou wilt, my verſe 
F Shall blunc rhine arrows that they ſhal nor peirce. 
Our work we have concluded, and do pray 
All choſe, whoſe burnings Fits it ſhall allay 
$ Tolove our Memory, and ſpeak our praylſe, 
$ And we we merit them) to give the Bayes, 


| The firſt Eglogue. 


 Coridon, and Strephoy. 
C ori, VA HyScrephon.arr thou melancholy orown 
And wilt not uſe thine oaren prpe? haſt 
' Anvyillnews of hte hath duPd thy wit, (known 
Made us vyhappy; and thy felt unfit > 
Stre. Tis no Reportzkinde Coridon, hath made 
Me cloud my btow with ſorrow and be {ad ; 
It 1s a cauſe more high, a cauſe char can 
Deltroy rhe joy of rhe molt fortunate man. l 
Cori. And may I know it Strephon? Dare you truſt #4 
Me with a Secrer, and conceive me jult, | 
Believe I will be filent > It you dare, 
I ſhould defire this Novelty to hear. 
' Stre, Ati; (oridon ! Tam 1n love with one, 
The faireſt Shepherdeſs was ever knowne ; 
| Her Face is beanries abſtract, wherein we 
| May (art perte&tion) every beauty ſee. 
| Corrd, Andarr thou fad becauſe thou arr in love > 
So Jove ſhould grieve becauſe he reigns aboye ; 
| - Theze is no fare ſo high befalls a Swain, 
| AgtoJove where he 1ybeloy'd again, 
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Tell me (my Strephon) therefore why art fad > 
1s it becauſe thy Dear will nor be had > | 
Stre. She Cannot ( {, 7:40n ) for ſhe is wed, 
And five young, Per:g ot hath her maiden-head, 
As bliche a Shepherd as did ever {ing 
Neat Roundelayes unto our Goar-foot King ; 
He is an happy man) and doth enjoy 
Thar beaury which I languiſh for, and dy. | 
Cori, Strephox, I grieve thou art enthralled ſo ; 
Deſiſt berimes, and forward do not go; 
S Thy flamesextingutſh whiltt chey do begin, 
t JF Forſucha Love is againſt Paz a Sin. 
1 Andwhile yongPer:gor lives what hope have you, 
If ſhe unto him do nor prove untrue > 
Srre, 1 do confeſs I have none ; neither would 
F Commir fo great an evil, 1f I could; | 
3 TJamenamourd neither more nor leſs 
! Then Thezot, on the faithful Shepherdeſs : 
/ Tlove her vertnes, and it ſhe ſhould fall, 
My love to her would be no love atall. (God ' 
Cor:d, Thou art an honeſt Swain, and our Feild- 
Will bleſs thee in thy Cortage and abroad. 
Stre, As 1] have faithfully royou replide, 
So ler none of my queſtions be denide. 
Cori,They ſhall nor (Strephon,) Iſhould be unjuit 
Unto your merits; if I did diiiruſt 
Your ſecrefie in any thing I ſpzak ; (break. 
' He thatdorh doubt his friend, dorh fciendſhip 
SD Stre, Isrhere no laſs whom Coriden dorh like > 
You, did the Paphian Archer never lirike > 


WwrWw - 


Ke # hy « 
LAME ICE iro 


Or 


— ——— 


20 POEMS. 

Or are you ſuch a man as never car'd 

Wherher a womans heart were ſoft or hard » 
Cord, Strephon, I love, bur I do fear in vain, 


.. Becauſe rich Meltbe intends to gain 
' A wealthier Shepherd for his daughter, one 
_ |, - Whoſe fortune mult prevent thy Coridov., (may 


Stre, And would he merchandize his daughter > 


' He long expectand never ſee thar day. 


Steal her young Shepherd ; never ler her be 
(Whom thou affeRs) ſubje& ro ſtlarie. 

Cord, But ere I ſaw my Mira, or did knoyy 
What beauties made her perfeR; I did owe 
My love to Galatea , bur I loſt 


' My labour, which good old Paleme: croſt 


Becauſe he did believe that I would prove 


A careleſs Shepherd, and the Downs not love: 


Judge (Strephon:) that know'{t me above report; 


\ If Tbe juftly cenſur'd by him fort ; 
Dol not love the fields, and uſe ro play 
On Oarten reedes many aRoundelay > 


Stre, He thar ſays otherwife, he doth not know 


| Thy Nature truly, bur becomes thy foe ; 

| Becauſe (being Ignorant) he doth undertake 

| So bolda Character of thee to make ; 

| Were he acquainted with thy wayes to thee 

| Palemon would give Galatea free ; | 

| Andthink his age more happy then his youth, 
| That made a Shepherd his of ſo much truth, 

| Cord, Flatter not(Strephos) I do want thoſe parts 
| That make a man be loy'd for his deſerts ; 
; Could 
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| Could I but ſing ſuch near fine Lays, as you, 
I might believe theſe praiſes were my due. 
Stre, And ſo you can if Tityras ſays.right, 
Who told me Dities you did wellendite. 
'Corid, Now you do mention Tityrs, I mult 
Bero his merits, and our friendſhip jult ; 
He is a Shepherd (would he pleaſe to fine) 
A Might lengthen with his yoice the ſpeedy Spring : 
F Did he bur know how much the downs he wrongs, 
The woods and dales would eccho with his ſongs; 
He knows when Notes are over-ſbarp, or flat, 
And is the able{t Boy that ever fat 
Upon an Hillock,would he uſe his Reed, 
And joy his wanton flock while it doth feed. 
Stre, He is an able Lad indeed, and likes 
* eArcadianPaſtorals;and (willing) ſtrikes 
«{ A Plaudite torh'Epilogves of thoſe 
1 Happy Inventions ShakFhere did compoſe ; 
| Beaumont and Fletcher he will littey to, 


Andallow johzſoxs method high andrrue, 
He prais'd you to me, and I do believe 
He his own Judgement would not wrong to give 
Feion'd Commendations; Do not(theretore) fear 
Sith he approves your pipe, who doth it hear. 
Corid, Strephon, I thank both you;and him. will 
Be proud hereafter to make known my skill : 
If Ibur pleaſethe few Imean icfor, 
' Toſeekfor vulgar praiſe I ſhall abhor.} - 
Stre.Coridon it 1s late : Farewel untill 
We meet again upon this lowry Hill, 
My 
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' My Maſter will make wonder at my ſtay, 

| Totherwiſe would nor fo ſoon away. 
Cori, Thy Maſter's happy in thy care, Adieu : 

As Iwillbein abſence, be thou true. 


| Theſccond Fglogue. 
T henot, and Amartlli. 


. Thes, wW Hy art _ {ad (fair Shepherdeſs) 
4. and ſo 

Fil ft Heaven with ſighs of hidden inward wo > 

| Whar 1sthe reaſon that in thy freſh years (rears, 
| Thondrown'it thy lovely cheeks with ſhowers of 
{ Withering the Roſes thar did Alourilh there, 
{| And pal t rhy youthtul blood with heavy chear > 
| Behold the long expected Spring 1s come, 


. And joyful Birds are now no longer dumbe : 
| They every Grove that is do make a Quire, 


1 


: 


| Chirping in them the layes of their deſire. 
| Our Lads and Lifles that in winter were 
j Drowhie like the dull ſeaſon of the year 
| Are merry now, and (upon all the Downs) 
| Kindly receive, and kindly give green Gowns, 
Onely our Amarillss tain'tt of all 
| Mourns like a follower of a Funeral : | 
| Whar 15 the cauſe > for I would gladly know " 


I If it ſuch ſorrory doth deſerve; or no, 
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Amar Ah Thenot,reverenc't for thy hoary hair, 
Of all the Shepherds that amongſt us are ! 
To thee the {oon'(t I would unload my minde, 
Thar att 10 Counſel wiſe, in pity kinde, 
Wiſe) to adviſe me if I do amiſs, 
And pitiful,to rue my wretcheaneſs : 
Know I have cauſe to weep, as long as I 
Have any moiſture lefr incither eye; 
Totear off every hair from off my head, 
And rage impartiently till I am dead, 
O my Creduliry ! That did ſuppoſe 
There could be faith in any Lovers oathes.! 
T hen, Then tis tor love that Amarills thus 
Diſconſolarely liverh here with us: 
Bur which of all our Boyes 15 ſo unwiſe 2 
Toſlighr a Beauty of ſo rich a price > (keep 
 Amar,Knew 't thou not Thyrſs,that had wont to 
On yonder Hull a jolly flock of Sheep, 
Who all the while they on the banks did feed, 
Play'd merry tunes upon his Oaten reed > 4 
Such ſongs as Alta highly did eſteem, 
And for their quaintneſs was in love with him ; 
The Daughter of rich /on:45, who was 
Took with his pipe like many an other Laſs. 
Bur when my Shepherd all the reſt did ſlight, 
And in my beauty onely did delieht, 
He did not care for all her wealth;and (tho 
She was an hanſome Wench) would never wo ; 
g Forſuch Command I then had of his heart, 
BY Vhatldidthink he never could depart ; | 
| Which 
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Which being knownyhis angry Father ſent 

Him our of eArcadte indiſcontent ; 

Thar being far remov'd, and forth of fight 

He might forget his Amarillisquite. 

And ſo I hear he hath; and yer he {wore 

Abſence ſhould make his love nor leſs, but more. 
Ah), perjur'd man! He faithleſs and untrue, 

Hath falily flighred me, and took a new. 

O Thenot ! Couldit thou rhink var T hyrſs,he 
That made {ſuch vows would ever faithleſs be > 
His vows had he broke onely,ic bad bin 

A pardonable and a venial Sin : | 

Thenot ! can men weep like a ( rocodule ? 21 
Have they their tears ſo ready to beguile > | 
He wept when we did patt as much as I, 

And now 1s guilty of ſuch perjury. 

Then, Sad eAmarill:s, though I know thy youth 
Cannot ſuſtain rhe breach of Lovers truth 
Withour Impatiency (For women when 
They bear affeftion ieldom chavpge like men) 
Yer know (1n you} 'twere wiſdom to remove 
Your heart from him rhar hath fo fail'd in love, 

Amar, Ere I can leave my T hyr/is, Thenot, know 
I muſt want life ; when I do backward go, 

Juſt Jove revenge my falſhood ; I will be 

True as I was, though he hath {lighted me ; 

Know honelt Therot that I am not Wind), 

When I have ſerled once, to change my minde ; 

When I prove falſe, Thou glorious Guide of day, 

Change Eaſt and Weſt, and run another way 3 1 
An 
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Andrthou pale-horned Queen of night conſtrain 

E The Sea to dulneſs,neither wax nor wane ; | 

'The pleafant Lads firſt (ball change his Courſe, + 

Andevery River run back ro the Source ; 

The fixed Stars weary of ſtanding ſhall 

-. | Amaze Aſtrologers,be Planers all : 

And toil'd Bootes (tired with his pain) 

Leave travel off, and fix his ſevenfold Wain, i (he 
Then, Be comforred ({weet Laſs) For ſure when 

Rerurns again), again he will lovethee.. 
Amar, Thenot, could I expe& bur ſo much good, 

I here would live as merry as I cood, 

And to our rural Paz each night and morn 

Make fairhful Oriſons for his Return. | 
Then, Truſt me (young Amarills) 1 have no | 

Doubr of him ; bur am ſure it will be ſo : 

An honeſt man may fall, and yet may be 

Not ever in his faulr , neither will he. 

When he returns and tinds that you have bin 

True unto him, aſhamed of his Sin 

His former faith he will renew,and more 

Love Amarills then he lov'd before. (Joys 
Amar,Thanks (gentle Thenot ) for theſe words of 

Poor Amarilli to her Fortunes try, 

And (it that me youever thankleſs find) 

Baniſh my name for ever from your minde : 

Thy Speeches have rais'd hope he wil come back; 

And me again intohis favour take ; | 

And that on Holy-days (when all the Rout 

Do ſport the medows and the fields about, 

| Crowning | 


(Crowning with Garlands her that Dances bet, 
_ Making her Miltrels of our Country-Feaſt ) 

With ſhowing Gambals on the dazy Green 

And eating Cheeſ-cakes wich ourSummer Queen) Man 


I with my Shepherd (among th' others) ſball Bu 
Dance many a metry jigs, and many a Brall : Ar 
. For fince my Thyrſis from Arcadia went, 7 
Iſolicary have liv'd diſcontent ; _ 7 
Nhenothers have been playing, Have fat down It 
And moyſined wth my tears cheSun-burvr ground, I H: 
Thes, But leave ſuch 1adneſs ( Amarillss) now = 
And unto us thy Company allow ; bY 
For I dare lay the beſt Lamb I have here, Wl \\ 


He ſhortly will return, and love thee deare. 

Amar, My thanks again, good Therot ; Ever be 
Belov'd of Panfor comforting of me. 

Then, And may our rural God (fair Shepherdeſs) 
Thee with fruition of thy Wiſhes bleſs. 

Amar. I have no orher wiſh bur that my Swain 
Would come to us and be mine own again. 
Happy the day when we by Ladn fide 
Ear Cream, and kifles murually enjoyde : 

And happy were thoſe Nights, when on his knee 

He by the Fire fide did dandle me ! T 
How often as we fat ſo hath thy Son 

Thy Billy Thezo: ro th old Womanrun, 

For apples tro makeLambs-wooll ! Never more 

We two ſhall drink as we have drunk before. N 
' But far more happy were thoſe days of note, | 
_ When we from Martin did live far remote, = 

| | In 


POEMS, Pap 
n thy kind Cottage, when Ididfiet know © * 

hat *rwas,to love and be torſaken fo ; _ 
here I have ſuns) and laugh'd, & laugh'd,& ſong), 


) And been as merry as the day: was long ; 


Bur ſince my Thyr/#: hath boch woed;and won me; 

And ſo forgotten me;he hath undon me.(rhoughtr: 
Then, We ſhould have ſomerhins to divert this 

For Melancholy (Shepherdefs) is naughr, 

I hope that now we very ſhortly ſhall 

Hear on our Green thar pleaſant Paſtorall, 

W Which (of an Obſtinare Laſs) young Cor:don, 

TJ Thy love-fick Brother did write long agon; 

Which Titre his fairhful Friend approy'd, 

A Shepherd for his able parts belov'd. | 

Amar, When it 15 ſong I will not fail to hear 

For Coridons ſake, whom I dolove1o dear ; 

To me thar Paſtoral he oft hath ſaid, | 

= While both our'neighbor-flocks have fed;e plaid ; 

Y And (honelt Thenor) many ſundry times | 

J 1 unto him have read my Thyr/s rimes, 

Wherein he pras'd me above woman-kind; 

# And little did I think thoſe Words were winde. 

Burt thoſe few happy days are paſt, and now 

Sad care firs always heavy on my brow, 

Ere Thyrſfis went none danc'd fo much as I; 

None laugh'd ſo cheartully, none did enjoy 

So many nights of joy, and days of bliſs ; 

And all becauſe I choughr that I was his: 

And if {when he returnsagain) be will 

Receive his long-forſaken Amarill, 
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The Lamb, which beſt of all my Flock I prize, 
Unto our rural Pan Lle ſacrifice. - > 
 Then,Fair Sbepherdeſs,be confident ere long 
He w1ll return, and quit him of the wrong 
That he hath don himſekK, increafing ſo 

His tormer love thar you no end ſball know. 
Tis time to fould our Flocks : For we have ſat 


So long a talking that iit is grown late, (kind ſtay, 
' Amar, Thenot, Goodnight ! Andthanks for rhy ' 


Heaven proſper thee long to Arcadia : 
For, if that thou, and ſome few more ſhould die, 
Our Countery ſoon the Paſtoral Muſe would flie, 


A Satyre. 
A Way with Plays,and Sonnets ! I will write 
A dreadleſs Satyre fhall the rown affright, 


And make the Gallants'curſe and ſwear that he 
Meant this by him, and this he meant by me. 


T will ſpare none; bur warn; that each man learns 


(When he applies) ro minde whom it concerns. 
Bur heark! I heara friend: Away! And do 
Not ſucha thing ; Ir ſhould not come from you: 
Let needy Poets that cannot ſell their Plays 
Exclaim (our of their want) againſt the days ; 

Or (whom a Lord forDedication ows) 

Tax him with all his faults, a way each knows ; 
Or let a deſpis'd Lover (whom of late. _ 
HisMikreſs for his verſes jeer'd )go prate, 
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Tell how ſhe paintes,who are her Bawds,& which 
Of the young Courrters comes ro eaſe her Ich ; 
Bur not a man of our own ranke diſcloſe, 

Whar eicher he by his experience knowes, 

Or from his friendes relation ; In rhis time 

Not to perfo:m bur'to be ſeen's a Crime : 

And there are many do grow worſe when they 
See vice reveal 'd, cauſe then they know the way. 
This cannot ſerve : I will unlode my ſpleen, 
And ſpare no ulcers be they old or green. 
Methinks I hear one ſpeak ; Sir,do your worſt, 
We ſhall not be rhe la(t, nor are the ficlt 
Thar have by Paper-blutrers been defam'd, 
And(when y ave done)we will proceed unſbam'd, 
I did believe as much, bur'I will on | 
Onely for my own recreation, 

Ask but a Chamber-maid (which are the froth 
Of vain diſcourſe) what her young Lady d#th; 
Andſhe will certifie you of each chapge 
Her humour harh, and every ſubrile range 
Her ſtrange unbridled paſſions lead her to ; 
How ſhe complains her Knighc is grown untrue 
Unto his vows and her, and therefore ſhe 
Seeks Paſtimes todivert her Melancholie ; 
Frequents the Theatres, Hide-Park orelstalkes 
Away her pretious time 10 Gray's /zn Walkes ; 

| Layes our what ſhe can ſpare (to win his heart 
By any means) for the laſt helps of art ; 
And vowes (it nothing in her power lyes 
To gain him) (he'l no longer be unwile, 
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And ipend her flouriſhing days 1n ſolitude, 
Unfit, and unagreeing with her blood ; 
That there's a Gallant Courtier,youns.and rich 
_ In Narures perfecteſt Endowments, which 

She yer hath ſlighred much; bur now(ris choughr) 
She will require her Husband,and be navehr, 
O Feminine Revenee ! ro brand her Name, 
With Infamy, and Family with ſhame ! | 
Nor 15 this all her News : She can diſc0ver (lover; | 
Whom the old Knights daughter hath made her | 
T hat ſhe dotes on him ſo, ſhe cannot keep | 
Her tongue from naming him though in her ſleep; 
That ſhe would fain be married,for the awe 
She bears unro an unkind Mother 1 in law; 
How he's a younger brother, and coth lack 
Silver in's purſe though ha's enough on's back, : 
O vanity of times! Secrets that ſhoo'd y 
Be locked within 's faſt as our boſomes blood, q 
And faults that ſhould be mended,and not known 

Byſech like means)common diſcours are grown: 

ome w1ll be cenſuring things that are above 
Their way,becauſe ſach things rhey do not love ; 
S1r, our of love unto you 1 am come 
To cerrihie you, you give cauſe to ſome 
To lavgh ar you; y ave writ a Play, and they 
Say tis a ſhame for you to write 2 Play : ' 
| Beſides you Poetry ſo much affeR, 
Thar you the betrer Sciences neglect. 
O thou ſiveer Charmer of the Soul ! Why ſhould . 
Tins Iron age ſo meanly of thee hold > 


Haſt 


Haſt thou mov'd ſalvage beaſts, and rocks, & trees, 
And canſt not win upon the hearts of Thele ! 
Enjoy your earthen thoughts: minds full of fire 
Can never grovel, bur do all aſpire. 
Madam ! Tis true I've writ ſome Plays, and wood 
I had the happineſs ro call them good, 
& 1would be proud on't : for my love unto 
& The Muſ:s, I will ever love them fo : 
J And though ſome think'r a fauir, I know ir none ; 
- & There is no poyſon grows on Helicon, ; 

$ You are reſoly d: bur Idorhiok icfic 

That you on better things emploid your wit ; 
J Andſolleave you. Madam) Fare you well ; 
3 And whart I've ſaid, unto my Daughers tell. 
$ Mend your own faults: be not fo proud of your 
One portion, as 1t no body had more; 
F And when that you have Suirors, do not ſcare | 
4 Them away with looks like th'angry God of war. 
F Bur I mult leave her : For TI ſee another TT 
F That for her wit may call my Madam mother, 
3 She 1s a young one, lately marriedto 
3 ATLotd: Now ler us ſee what ſhe will do. 
4 Sir, Iamglad roſeeyou; Madam I = 
X Rejoycero hear of your good fortune ; why > 
3 You have a noble and rich husband ; So 
I did deſerve for what I brought you know. 
Vere I but ſuch a man I would not wed 
So low, and rather keep a fingle bed, 
I am an Hogez Mogens daughter ; good, 
You may boaſt of your wealrhznor of your blood. 
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| Of my Husband I may. Indeed tis true; 

But he was much to blame ro marry you : 

Sir, you do wrong me much: and I do pray 

To me you would not dedicate a Play, 

I {corn ro own fuch Trifles ; Idid hear 

"Twas your Intent, which if it was,forbear : 

A Poet once of your acquaintance did, 
* Bur for his fawcineſs he was well chid, 

Madam know this, I do not write for gairn 

My o——_ the Guerdon of my pain ; 

And never with one mean to trouble you, 

Though it were aCted 1n a publick Stew. 

1 know the Poet you ſpoke of, and know 

It was his want that forc'd him thereunto ; 

He knew yon was unfit for't, and that ſcant 

Could underſtand a Scexe ſo 1enorant. 

Therefore learn this; The rich the poor do praiſe, 
Not for their merits, but their ſtock to raiſe *: 
And ris no doubt bur he did give you high 
Titles of worth, yet knew himſelf did lye. 
Take your unpay d for Coach, and to Hide-Parks 
And {Madam)when the Cuckow fings,pray heark; 
It 1s a muſick you can manage ; or {end | 
For a Croud of Fidlers and their skill commend. 
Know, that for you tis an impoſſible rhins 
The hear rhe {veer and folemn Muſes fing : 
Anearthen minde hath earthen thoughts,and they 
That noble Souls have noble things ſurvey. 
Madam adien ! Think of me whar you will, 
Of your Opinion Iam careleſs ſtill, 


Whether 
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Whether this Lady angry be or no 
I do nor careatall; So ler her go, 

Go into Gray's Inn Walks, and you {hall {ee 
Matter for Satyres 1neach Companie ; 

This Lady comes to ſhow her new fine Gown, 
s Andthisto ſeerhe Gallants of che rown. * 

$ Moſt part of Gentlemen thirher repair, 

FJ To cenſure who is foul, and who is fair. 

7 Yon Lady in th'red Sattiz looks ſo pale, 
7 Thateirher ſhe hath th'Green-ſickneſs, or is ſtale, 
” She inthe Har and Feather looks ſolike 


*F An Amazomarn Toſler of a Pike; 


FF She's fit for a fiery Captain: yon's a face 
'F Pretty and beauriful ar che firſt Gaze ; 

F Bur view it ſeriouſly, and it isſlicht, | 
Whar an old womans that with a young Knight > 

# Sure tis his Grand-mother,or great Aunt; alas! 

4 He had much rather a walk'd with a young Laſs. 
| O,fays a young Lady to her brother, when 

Did you ſee {o complete a Gentleman > 

Has he not curious legs > fine curled hair > 

How well the Suite 1s made thar he dorh wear ! 

Iwould my Husband were {o handſome : So 

He is her brother ſwears, bur ſhe ſighs no. 

Yon Gallant's gate is like unto a Dance, 


$ Sure he's return'd but newly out of Fraxce ; 


Yon's like a fools or clowns, Iknow nor whether, 
And (it has any wit) hee'l ſoen co thither, 

ays a Lady to her husband: He replide, 
See how that woman m_ with what a pride; 
En 4. | A 
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She very lately was a City-wife | 
But now a Lord o'th Courr hath chang'd her life : 
Her Husband being dead, and rhe left rich). 

She for a title of more height didirch ; 

Which her good fortune got her : In her own 
Conceit ſhe is the onely happy one; _ 4 
She thinks her Husband loves her, and I dare 

Be ſworn that he for her doth nothing care. 
When he at night comes in,towards him the trips, Y 
Avd he mult kiſs her though he lothe her lips; | 
Which our of his afteion he doth doe, 

She thinks, but I have told you what 15 true. 
Vain, windy honour ! what a ſought for thing ! 
"Twill make a Kettle have afilver ring. 

Survey a Tavern ; Not a Room bur will 
| Delſervea Satyre,they are all ſo1ll. 
F THere is a Gentleman that hath a ſmack 
| Ofriming wits a Poet at his back, yh 
And half a dozen of his drunken friends, P 
Who doth adopt him ſon for whar he ſpznds ; Y 
Praiſes his Poems for the beſt thar were 

(Since Heng:5t time) writin the Engliſhaire: 
And (For *cis vain to goto Delphos now | 
For Oracles) Son! read my lines, and thou 
(Cryes he)wilt ſay Apollo never coo'd _ 
(God of the ſacred Myſes) write as g00d, / 
He ſwears as many oathes as he repeates_ 
-- Ferſes, then calls tor the dear it Fowl,and eates;, 
- Bee's mony when the reckning's paidzand ſo 
(Having fil'd his Tobacco-box) doth go, 


l 
An- 
: 


F They call tor what they lift;meaning that he 
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Another chamber view, and you may find 
Gentlemen ſtaggering with wineas wind; _ 
See healths drunk round & round; To her thar lics 
By Suffolk-houſe, and harhtthe fine blacketes ; 
Unto whoſe Lodgings he dares not repair, 
Becauſe ſhe will not marry bur ay Heir ; 

To the rich Lady Widow thar did invite 

Him kindly unto ſupper yeſtermght, (great) . 
Who (though his means be (mal, her joyntuce 
Without his company can eat no meat ; 

Tothe rich Cirizens daughrer (gallantGirle!) z 
The lait Mask full of Diamonds and Pearle. : 
Were you within the next Room,you might ſee. 
A Gentleman wath a great Companie 

Of miſcal'd Captains;and Rorers rhat think(drink; 
Oathes (Sugar-like) {weeren each Glaſs they 

A pretious Engle ! Hug'd over,and over,and fiylFd - 
An hopetul ſpark, or they are all beguil'd; © 
The Table full of Pottles, Pintes;and Quartes, 

And they a humouring him with ſome old parts 

Of the laſt Coranto's, or perhaps ſome thing 

Ot Note, pertorm'd by the late Sweden King, 


Shall pay the reck'ning for th* whole Companie ; 
Which when he hath,theyſteal whar place they can 
Finger,and part, and laugh at th' idle man, 

1'le not go up two pair of airs, yetthere 

Could be Satyrical as well as here, 

Andnow I| ſend, defiring thoſe that know 
Themſelves rouch'd in theſe lines away to goe 

| Stent) 
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a . 
Silent, and mend ; For every thing is true: 

And though I neither do name him, nor you, 
Believ't I could &rhar I would. Bur(faith!)(wrath, 
Would you not bz revenged > Do ; Show your 
Of me goand write Satyres,for (I know it) 


My faults will ſerve although you are no Poer, 


Loye Elegies. 
7. Of my falling in Love, 


HF Aving reſolv'd in Numbers great and hieh 

| To ſing our Brut#s Flight from Jrale 

| How in this Ifland he arriv'd, and fought 

| Till he it under his Subjection brought ; 

Here reioen'dſome years in peace,& when he di'de 

To his three Sons did all the whole divide: 

| And being prepar'dto write , a ſudden noiſe 

Of a Coach did occation me to riſe, 

Conjecturing whom it might be chart did come, 

Till a nzw day approch'd our Dining-room, 

She was no ſooner entred in the Place) 

With her fair hand diſpers'd Night from her face 

By taking off her mask) and with a free 

Well-pleafing Garbe look'd on the Companie, 

(My etes being all the while fix'd on her face, 

Aſtoniſh'd at her beauty, and her grace) 4 : 
ur 


Y Before he had withdrawn his eies he found 


But I both ſfigh'd and trembled ; For I ſaw 
he winged Boy did follow her inawe, 

And was became her Champion, to ſubje& 

All mankind ar her feer thar dare refle& 

Raſh looks on her. Alas! had Teſpide 

A The faral God,ere I her Beauties eyde, 

& The ſighc of his refiltleſs bow had foon = 

(Wich down caſt eies)made me to leave the room, 

F To him fhe turning ſcornfully, did finde 

& No ſhaft in's hand, I had it in my minde, 

M And ſaid; Why Truant, do you ſuffer thus 

JF Araſh preſumptuous yourh to gaze on us > 

F He humbly cave this anſwer ; Madam, you 

May be appeas'd, he ſoon his fault will rue ; 

& When he came hither firſt, he did intend 

A A mighty Epick Poem to have pen'd ; 

A Bur now that reſolution will deſpiſe, 

A And court your favours in ſoft Elegies : 


3 His yeildins hearr aflaulted with a wound. 

af Tins faid;a pretty, and di{dainful look 

F She calt upon me; and her leave then took 

W Of rhoſe ſhe came to viſit, leaving me 

Poſleſt with ſad thoughts of my Miſerie, 
Away (Great Mars) ligh'd Iwhen ſhe was gone, 
And welcome (Gentle Vezw-) with thy Son; 
The horrid wars that I did mean to write 

(In ately numbers) of the Trojan Knight, 

I muſt convert to ſofter Layes, and prove 

All ways t'incline her noble hearr to Loye. 


2, To 
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2. Tomy Miſtreſs, 


Fair glory of your Sex ! when-you have read 

| My name {ublcrib'd, and find who's conquered, 

| Blame not myweakneſs;know your eies are ftrong, 

 Andcando what they will, or right or wrong, 

I did nor look to love, onely to ſee, 

And was enthral'd when [ leaſt thought co be, 

Be kind ; or (1t you needs will tyrannize) 

' Jle be your Martyr, burn me wich your eies. 

| Bur lerme live; Forth Art 1s more profound, 
To ſave a dying Man, then kill a Sound, 


= To my Mrs. before Mr. Mayes Lucan 
that 1 ſent her. 


Pardon me Lady,that I dare invent 

Lines neither worth your view, nor my intent, 
Nero did murther Lucan, but I doe 

* ExpeXt a life, and not a death from you: 

With P:ſo and the learned Sexeca 

He treaſon againlt Ceſar did aſſay; 

Yet 'sEmperour gave him leave to chooſe by what 

Means he would undergo the Law of Fate. 

I never did conceive a thought that you 

Might think offence, unleſs affeRtion true ; 

And thatſhould nor your indignation move : 

The Gods will give us leave their Heaven to loye, 

He lives nnto Report, and ſo ſhall 1 

(Tf lain) demonſtrate your great Cruelty, 
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ou are my Empreſs ; under your fair hand 
end me what Deſtiny you will command, 
My Fate is what you pleaſe to have it : I 

Live by your kindneſs,or your coyneſs dye. 


Lacy,in your applauſe verſe goes 
JS As {low and dull as heavy proſe ; 


45 


And your known worthes (would you ſubmit 


= Your ſelf a ſubje&t unto Wir) 

J Would blunt invention, and (ore'come 
With ſtrong Amaze) make Poets dumbe. 
By.-whar means then ſhall I declare 

My thoughts ar height, or what you are > 
JA world of Paper would bur be 

My love in an Epitome : 

Fair Lady, therefore do not look 

T For my affeAtion in a book : ne 

A Search my lite through, and if you find 

/3 Not whart I can do, be unkind. 


JF Petrarch;for the neat Sonnets he did frame 
f In Laura's praiſe,obtain'd a Poets Name : 

I of my Mittreſs write in verſe, and ſhow ir, 
And yet I do profeſs I am no Poer. 


_ . 


g i hey feign, bur I ſpeak truth ; what they invent 


(Our of long (tudy) for a Complement; 


In me is earneſt ; Thoſe rich words that they 


{ Enforce vpon ſome beauries, I can lay 
With reverence on you whom I adore, 
| 4nd Times to come may as a Saint implore 
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Then 
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\ Left ſome Offence ſhould fruſtrate my delight. 
_ Your Beauty 15 my wonder : That you ſnould 


” AWhen Lacfirſt your lips did touch, 


$— 
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Then unto all may you propirious be, 

I wiſh to heaven you now were ſo tome. - 
Believe,becaule theſe are unſmooth, my wic 
Dul'd with amazement, and my hand uvpfir 
To hold a pen ſo fteddy astowrite, 


Prove meccileſs, my fear: bmt my moſt bold, _ 
And happiett earthly wiſh is, That you may 
With kindneſs ſave whom elſe your beauries ſlay, 


6. 


Lady Ilove; and (if you can 
Believe there 1s a faith in man) 
No one can think a Miſtreſs fitter, 
Nor any love a Miftris better, 
When I du look on you, I ſcorn 
The roſie bluſhes of che morn ; 
When I do hear you ſpeak, I know 
No mulick can ſo ſweetly go ; 


I thought Jove never met with ſach ; 
Itaſted Odours in your breath 
Able ro win a Soul from death ; 
Allcthings that have been by you, ſmell 
So fragrant after, and ſo well, 

That Flora may be baniſhed, 
AndyoueleSRed in her ſtead, 

My ſences being yours, make all 

My future days one Feltiyal : 


ay, 
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nd comfort me who now am ſad, 
ealt loſing Senſes I grow mad. 


Te. 


ow after tedious weeks of being mute, 
he Miſtreſs of my life I do ſalure. 
\s it 1s 11 your power to make each line 
Df Poeſie I write to you, divine ; 
For if you kindly (mile on them, you give 
\bility enough to make them live) | 
So is it in your power (if you would pleaſe 
o ſpeak thoſe words) to raiſe me untoeaſle ; 
For unto me, Exceladzs doth lye 
In flakes of Snow, and I in Fiers dye, 
Do nor believe I counterfeit, who think 
erſes1n your praiſe wonld tranſcolour Inke ; 


SA nd your Glaſs an Elzimm, where one may - 


Zchold your Shadow ere your dying day ;: 
And thar refle&tion I had rather view 

Then all the beauries in the world bur you. 
Had I your Picture reaſonably wrought, 


I No Lady like ic ſhould command my thought ; 


P:gmalion-like I would adorerr,until 
You did prove kind,zor me my griefes did kill, 


| Think not Idodiffemble; For who can 


Look on your face unmov'd, that is a man > 
Whoiſt'hath heard your voice, bur he will ſay 
Your Tongevecan charm all hearersto obey ? 


| And who hath touch'd your lips, bur like unto 
{| A Lethe-drigker, forgets all ſave you 2 


But 


POEMS, 


Bur Iam extafied ! you are above 
My beſt expreſſions though Iam in love. 
3. L 


' When Ilook on your Ribband-knots, I find 

That my raſh gazing eies have thral'd my mind: 
For they become you fo exceeding well, 

Thar they have tide my toung,I cannot rell. 
When I perceive rhe wanton | Windes to play 
Wirh your unequal 'd hair, amaz'd I itay, 

And bleſs their happineſs ; that they can move 
Thoſe amorous treffes and not fall in love. 
Whenyouinto Hide Parke do go, all there 

To follow the race-riders do forbear, 

Andall of them unanimouſly approch, 

And (as it waiters) do attend your Coach ;* 

Thar your fair eys may ſhine onthem,whoſe light 
Doth ſer their hearts on fter at rhe ſight ; 1 
And force yows from them;thar for y your dear ake | 
Ot greateſt toils they greateſt joys would make, *' 
Bur what do I do then! 1 nothing can'; 

Your beauties make a Statue of a Man. 

I cannot look and ralke to you like fome ; 

Lady ! your matchleſsBeauries ftrike me dumbe. 
Bur when I am retired, and alone, - 
My refolutions then do yeild to none ; 

Regard, reward my earneſt love, and ſo 

Raiſe me to heights of joy from deprhs of wo, 


9. 
Lady, from C "0" unto you I writ) 
Burmy hard Fates kepr you from ſeeing? if, 


How 


POEMS. 49 | 
ow glad had I been if that you had known (own! 
har there I was yours much more rhen mine 

ach wind thar blew I lov'd,becauſe I thought 
he ſound thereof mighr to yourears be brought : 
|: Wach Showre that came I wiſh'd of gold, and that 
ove-like I fell into my Darac's lap: 
ach far I ſaw put me 1nminde of thee ; 
W ut ch art roo fair alittle tar ro be. 
went to Sea, and when I there was come, 
chonghr of him that tohis Hero {\wom, 
und wiſh't ſo you did love as ſhe did him, 
har like Zander Ito you might (wim. 
Zur now I am return d again, be you 
\s kind to me as you have found me trne. 


"K Io. 

WA wake my Muſe, pur on thy beſt attire 

Wo fins her Beauty, and my raging fire: (know) 

lake all the world-know, ( fince ſhe will not 

'har (he 1s much to blame ro uſe me ſo, 

dweets cruel, fair one! (unto all of theſe 

"ou may reply cauſes of my uneaſe) 

FF? or you are ſweer as lowry May's welt wind; 
Why ſhould ſo {weer a Creature be unkinde > 

And you are fair, and fair, and ſweet mui be, 

The reaſon I endure your Cruelty. 

Each Starue I ſez makes me my Caſe thus mon? ; 

Ic hath a Body, you aw-hearc of fone. 

I tain would digs bur thinking I mu come 

flo be a Wanderer in Elizinm 


E Ido 
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I do deſtroy that infant-thought ; tof there 

No Soul's io pure as is your body here, 

Each nighr my troubled thoughts keep ſleep away; 
That time's to me as bulie as the day: 

Bur you that are with never acare opprelt, 
Enamour the night Deiries in your reft 

Old Some fears his wand may do ſome 111, 

And therefore charms your eies with kifles ſtill, 


. O that I knew the way whereby ro move 


My ſweer and cruel fair One unto love ! 
Will fighing do it > © you Gods of wind ! : 
Lend me your breathes that I may ſigh her kind: 
Will rears prevail > Othar my eies would then 
MzIr out rhemſelves into an Ocean ! | 
Or may Entrearies win upon her ſenſe > 

Affitt me all you Powers of eloqu-nce ; 

Piry my miſeries which are grown ſo high, 

Thar you mult pity them, or I ſhall die: _ 

And be not hencetorth harſh ; Thar I may finde 

My ſweet and fair One like a Goddeſs kinde, 


I1, 


Fo1r Miltreſs,though my fate is ſo adverſe, - 
Fnat I could rather weep then ſing in verſe ; 
*Er one or two Ile force my Mule to write, 
Ano you with your own Cruelty delight. 
Me-thovghts when laſt I heard the Nightingat, 
She .:xd not mention her own woes at all ; 
Bur every note that paſt my liſtning ear _- 
1d make me my own miſery to hear : 


POEMS. et or 7 

It was a change worthy her skill, for ſhe | 

Will ſing the ſaddeſt rhings, and therefore me. 

yy; Piry a man in Hell, for there Iam . 
I could not elſe live ſo amidſt my flame ; -” 
And make my joyes with all my ſufferings even ; 
Bur two kind words, and I ſhall be in Heaven. 


4 | 
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Dear Lady,from your eies there came 
A lightning did my heart inflame, 
And ſer it all on burning ſo, 
Thar forth the fire will never 20. 
Be mercitul, for Iremain, 
I Till you be kind,in endleſs pain; 
And(machleſs fair One)deign to kno 
Thar pity ſhould with beauty goe ; 
That comely bodies ſhouldinclude 
Mindes 1n them equally as good. - 
I will not. doubt you until [ 
Have reaſon from your Crueltie, 
Since we deformed bodies finde 
To be the Emblems of the minde ; 
Why ſhould nor I purſue that art, 
And think one fair hath ſuch an heart? 
Confirm Philoſophie, which you 
By being merciful may do: 
And unto the erernal praiſe 
Of your rich Beauty I will raiſe 
A fame ſo high, that times to come 
Of your deare name ſhall ne're be dumbe ; 
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So you with Roſalinde ſhall be 
Eterniz'dunto Memorie, = 
Wirthstrella live ; names known as well 
As Colin (out, and Aſtrophel, 


| As kindneſs ina Lady can 
- Preſerve in-life a dying man ; 


Soverſes (after ſhe 1s dead) 
Reporr will of her ſpread. 


[| Return affection, and we then 
1!!! Shall live though die,and live agen, 


bz. 
Thave mine eyes and love: for who 

Hath eyes to (ce and doth not fo ? 

Who can behold a lovely face, 

Both full of beaury and of grace ; 

See pretty lips, and glorious eyes) 

And not be chang'd though ne're ſo wiſe > 


| Rich Cherry-cheeks, and browes Divine, 


And not defire would ſhe were mine > 
1 have a Lady lately ſeen 

Far pertecer then beauties Queen ; 
Diaxs's vertues make her ſtai'd 

And YVeawtorme a lovely Maid ; 
Surely two Goddeſles have ſtrove 

To make a wonder of my Love : 

No Beauty Yen lets her want : 

And D:az hath made her a Saint, 

To pray to Saints many deny) 
Andcenſure tor idolatry ; 


,., , | 2 en wand bud fm. — F— Yen 


POEMS... 
But none of them will ſay Terre 
If I with prayers petition her. 
Deign therefore virtuous, beauteous Fair, 
(You that are more then others are 
For beauty whom all wonder ar, 
And for your vertues emulate) 
Piry my heart by youenflam'd ; 
MM For cruelty be not defam'd: 
Nor joy toſee my miſeries rage; 
Which your tongue onely can aſlwage ; 
Bur a true ſervice entertain, 


Rewarding it with love again, 2-6 
14. Before 4 little Book of my own 
that I (ent her. 
Lady, I do not give this Book alone, (own: 


Burt with't my heart,which you have made your 
Cenſure my verſes as you pleaſe ; bur be 

Kind ro my heart, leſt you do ruine me. 

I made theſe little Poems, and (if you | 
Vouchſafe your love to me) you make me too. 
Be kind as you are fair, I wiſh no other ; 

So make a doubtinl man an happy Lover. 


I5, 

Be kind (blind Boy) 1nd ler nor her alone ; 

Tis tyranny in thee ro ſhoot at one. 

Me thou haſt wounded, ſhe untouch'd remains ; 

Shehrs-all my Sighs, and credits nor my pains, 
"-Y oo. 
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NT I1fch' haſtan Arrow (though but one) behin 1 
Strike her,and make us both be of one mind. 
Thon God of Love born in an happy hour 

| Inſome freſh Garden, in ſome lowry Bower, 

| 1,by thy wines fill'd with the fighes of thy / 
| Fait-fercer'd Subjes;by thy Quiver, and by 
Thy fatal Bow, by Yen drawnalong | 
Olymps Star-pav'd Conrts (the Gods among) 
| Ifrhou doſtever hope erernal Jove 

' Willeyes vouchſafe-unto the God of Love ; 
By theſe and more I do beſeech thine aide) 

Or make me mine , or mine; this Angel-Maide, 
Pity my miſery, and take my part ; 

Or heal my wound; or wound her cruel heart. 
Fair Love ! Sole Centre of my thoughts ! ro you 
I am a Suppliant, be my Judge;and rue ; 
Cenſure my paſſions, prayers, affetions, me 
Throughly and naccowly, and (it you ſee 

No faulr in me; as you no fault ſhall finde) 
Leave off your ctuelry, and be you kinde, 
Uſe me according to my love, it I 

Adore you nor; let me pnpitied die. 


_— 


16, eAt her going out of the 


Conntrey, 


Farewell fair Saint ! Bur when you are away 
And far remote; think of me once a day. 

When ſhall I ſee again your Amber-haire > 
Look op your ſtately forehead;arched fair? 


View = 


POEMS 


View thoſe two Suns,your ks irching eles> 
Your Noſe, and Mouth, and all your Rarities > 


Hear your ſweet tongue again,whoſe words alone 


Would make deaf Mortalls hear, if not atone 2- 
Not till I come to London : Phebus, hie ; 
Drive not the Sun ſo ſlowly through the skie. 
If theſe ſhorr dayes; theſe Winter-days witl ſeem 
«So tedious, then what ſhould I chink of rhem 
If they were Summer-Hours > Surely I - 
Should wiſh(like2haeton)thou might fall & die: 
For in your abſence I ſhall rake delig he 
InDreams of you r'wear out the ws Night. 
I love, and rhar is all that I can fay ; Fo 
My vehement thoughts take all my words away. 
The more I hink ro write, I canthe leſs: 
His heart is fate who can his love expreſs. .-; -- 
Know I am yours much more then I can _— 
And ſay (with grief) ſweer't of your Sex! _ 
we 


17. eAt my Return, having brought ker 
the firſt days Jen ;þ 


Farewell again, Fair Miſtreſs of my hearr ; 
For you muſt 00, and I muſt now deparr. 
My body doth return ; my hearr-dorth ſtay : 
You it along with you do bear away. 

Lay it by yours, chirher 1t would withdraw ; 
The fire of mine the froſt of yours may thaw. 
Farewel dear eies : It will be tedious Night 
Wuth,me as lopg as I do want your lighr, 
E 4 _ Fare- 
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M1 Farewell ſweet mouth,encompaſs'd with a row 
| Ofricheſt Cherries over and below ; | 
The Netar and Ambroſia I (hall want 
That hang on them, and faſt an irkſome Lent, 
Farewel belt tongue : Now thee I ſhall not hear, 
1 would not care if all things lent were. 
Farewell all fair | Beauty I ſhall not view, 
Until again I do behold*c in you. 
All things befriend you ; Hyems, do.not frown 
| Keep-Bereas fill, andall his Brethren down. 
Be of a kind Aſpect; and look not pale 
With froſt or Enow ; nor ſullenly ler fall 
Showr's from thine etes;Be milde,that Phabus may 
Waite on my lovely miſtreſs every day. 
So ſhe may hap to favour thee ; which thing 
May change the Winter to another Spring. 
My laſt Farewel : Till I in Loa: (ce 
My Love avain, I ſhall a mourner be. 


IS, 


Hail my Delieht ! whom Iſo well lov'd here, 

[| || Donow love there and will lov2 every where. 
|- Thope you do not doubt my faith: For I 

|| Know I adore you fo I daily die. 

When you was here my paſſion was ſo great; 

That I did bow and ſink down under it : 

Bur now y are gone my Love 1s ſo extreme, 

I am diftracted : when your hippy name 

|| Irbink upon, your beauty, Goodneſs; all 

|| What you include; I into madneſs fall ; 


Raye 
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Rave at theſe days that do divide ns two, 

\t rheſe flow hours that keep me from you. 
Thus Iaffect : would you did love me ſo, "2 
hat when we meer there might nor pals a No.. 
ell me how doth that richeſt jewel, your 

nkindeſt heart againſt all love endure > 

\[though Diana's Charms environ round, 

\nd circle it; to keep it froma wound; 
et Cxpids Dart hath greater force then thoſe, 

\nd when he pleaſe can peirce it with his throws, 
\nd I will make ſuch prayers ro himzthat he 

Shall be reveng'd (unto the heioht) for me : 

If 's ears be not deaf as his eyes be blind, 

Yle make him hear me, and he'Lmake you kind. 
You cannot (fairelt Maid) your Fate remove : 
Yield therefore not by force; but will to love, 


I 9, 

1 will not now implore a Mule, not One 
 MWOcfthe inhabiters of Helios : 
YNeithet Apollo, he that doth above 
Fins Sacred Anthems to eternal Jove : 
M1t you ({weer Miſtreſs) will vouchſate to be 
'F Gractous,and read;each line will come off free, 
W 91ince I beheld your Beauty I've forgot 
g My tormer pleaſures, and now know them not : 

T've no Delight bur you; andyou are fo 
Unkind to me you are my torment roo, 
Unmercitul Deftinies ! that do unite 
A cruel torment with a {weet delight, 


57 . 


Bur 


> Ie > 


58 POEMS. 


But be you far more harder-hearted then 
Was ever Lady yet to any man ; 


Though Daphre-like you ſhun, and run away; 
Like Phebx 1 behind you will nor ſtay. 
You are regardleſs, and will lend noear 

Unto my vows, nor my entreaties hear : 
Detgn therefore, you immortal Deities 


 Tharreignenthroned in the lofty Skies ; 
. Hear, and redreſs my wrongs, pity my mone 
Or make her's fleſh, or mine an hearc of tone ; 
Or ou1de her rongue that thence kind words may 
Or ttrik me deat,or ftirik myMiſtreſs dumb: (come, 
Yet 1s her rongue all Mnfick, and ſo rare; 
Ir makes meevenro love my own deſpair. 
For Neptuxes ſake, whoſe Trident awes the Sea, 
Palz Luna ſhine with an auſpicious ray, 
If thou doſt love the brighr delicious bride 
Of Mulciber, Mars be thou on my ſide, 
By thy wing'd feet, and by thy Charmed wand, 
A gracious influences»/HMercary, I command. 
. For Alcumena's Night. and for her Child, 
The Monſter-Queller, Jpiter be mild. 
It ever thou didlt love A4ozsy deare, 
Now Yen favour me in thy Careere. 
If thou dolt hope Jove will allow thee pezce 
In heaven, that did affor'd thee fmall in Greece ; 
On Lovers (Satzrze } gently ſmile, and joyn 
(With th'orher Six) ro pertect my deſign, 
By all Per's various flowers, and Autumns fruit) 
Sol;I1mplore tnee to complete my ſuit, 
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f me the Planers do befriend in this, 
er Cruelty cannot withſtand my bliſs ; 
\ oainſt the Stars there 15 no ſtriving, ſhe 
uſt yield unto her Fare,which is to me ; 
\nd (Lady) if their beams be cracious, know, 
mean to have you wherher you will or no. 


| 20, 

y love (Dear Soul) is grown unto thar height, 
Thar when I cannot ſee you I mult write : 
I y MY aftection,now Iam from you, 

ou may perceive my former words were true, 
Doubr me not (Lady ! ) rather doubr the Sun 
Daſh'd our with Ocean waves )will ceaſe ro run ! 
Believe the Moon, pale Cyzrhia of the night, 
Vill leave her Sphere;and on theearth alight ; 
\nd th' other Planers (trighted a: this change) 

ill ttand till ina maze, and leave to range ; 
Believe old Neptune miſſing of his Dearez 
VV il! be dul'd into calmneſs ont of tear ; 
Wvppoſe the earth wanting the Lighr Divine 
FF har nouriſh'c 1c will never more be green; 
BB>clieve the earth agreeing yer with Heaven, 
$$ »ro another Chaos will be driven ; | 
F1magine what you will; true or untrue ; 
W Hurt never think I can be falſe ro you. 
BF Know that it you affeCtion will return, 
FJ [bar now Im'warm, and will hereafter burn ; 
g Thar now I curb my paſſions; but will then 
Give way unto them, love, and loye agen. 
Wel 


-We'l not be parted, be not you ingrate, 
By Lands, or Seas, by friends or foes, or fate. 
py = 

Dear Saint,I do love you ſo well, 

You cannot think, nor I can tell. 

As when from earth ſome look on high, 
And ſee the Lights that grace the skie, 

They think them ſmall, becauſe they ſeem 
'Nor unto them to be extreme ; 

So you perchance when you do read 

My Love dreſs'd inſo poor a weed 

As my weak Muſe can framezwill traight 
Or think it counterteit, or light : 
'But could my hand expreſs my.minde, 

You would no longer be unkinde ; 

For tis ſo full of love to you 

You cannot think, nor I can ſhew. 

22, 

May you (fair Sweet) live long and happily : 
Burt do not you live ſo that I muſt dye. - 

Be kind ; for if you chance ro frown Ifall: 
Your No is equal to the Fates ſad Call. 

A curious Limner dares profeſs a Strife 
With Nature, thinks with art to match rhe lite : 

O rhat my pen could draw my heart, and you } 
Be won(by certainties) to know me true! (ver! 
How many thouſand prayers would you read 0- j 
How many vows protefled by your Lover ! 

What a poor martyr you would ſee ! An heart, 
Dying 1n flames becauſe you care not for't ! 
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all I believe you always wilL remain 
0 careleſs.of me, and ſo ſlight my pain > 
le not deſpair ; when you leaſt think ro be 
ind unto me; the Gods may pity me ; 
ake you with me in an affeCtion joyn 
nd mollifie your heart as much as mine, 
o ſacred Hymen their high wills reveal, 
nd make him ſign our Loves with his broad ſeal, 
or WILL I wiſh (if you do ſhighr me ever ) 
hat you may love, and may be pitied never ; - 
ar bz ir from me : onely thar you may 
ioh once, weep one tear, and wear black ane day. 
W ic 1 will hope you may be kind, and (though 
& are ſtrange ſo long) not always uſe me fo. 
PIty your Servant ; 1t I do not prove 
orthy of your love; then withdraiy your love, 


23, To her reſolved to go be- 
ond Sea, 


Wnkind, fair Miſtreſs ! are not frowns and Noes 
FE20u9h, ro fill your Servant full of woes > 
FF-an you not be cruel enough, unleſs 
39 ou leave this Kinedom, and do pals the Seas > 
F-ike unto Ceſar would you have me fall 
1 W\\ith many wounds; and triumph over all > 

F! bough, when y'are gon my fare is (ad, I will 
Fiſh you all good though you wiſh me all ill. 
May Neptune proud of ſuch a burthen,ſmooth 
ts old and aygry Face; and fall in love ; 

| M3 
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May not an adverſe winde as much as breath ; 
That you may ſmile upon the Seas beneath. 
Were I not wondrous true, inſtead of prayers 
I ſhould uſe imprecations; curſe the ſtars, 


— 


Wiſh Neptune with his powerful Trident throw 


The warers from the Centre, and below 

In that Abyſs fink down your Ship, and then 
The raging winds blow back the Seas agen 

And cover you, that women henceforth may 
Beware, and earneſt love with earneſt pay. 

Bur Iam patient, and (though in vaine 

I love) I dare not therefore be profane. 

May you arrive lately and ſoon;and live 

In all felicity whil'{t I here grieve, 

And fieh, and weep for you ; may not a thought 
Of yours remember me;(be I torgot) 

Leſt when you think how you id letr me, you 
Should give a top unto your mirth, and rue, 

But one word more; it 15 nor yer too late 

To make a wretched Lover fortunate : 

Ler not my prayers,{ighes,vows be ſpent in vain, 
Bur as I do love you; {o love again; 

And we will go rogether,never part) 

Till I your body have who have my heart ; 
Which had I in poſleſion,I ſhould finde 


Ways foon enough to win your backward mind. 


24. 


| Although ſhe cannat number thouſands, even 
With ſome deiorm d, whom Fortune more hath 
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«hall want of wealth ({corn'd by true happineſs) 
Refiſt my way,or make me love her leſs > 

et hath ſhe a fair Portion, and her Name 
 IFr8m one of our beſt Houſes, (oritaze - 
W [And ſhe is beauteous asa cheerful day, © 
Or Yenzes rifing from her Morher-Sea. 
Are not her teeth the richeſt Pearls > and ſure 
He thrrt hath Pearls enow cannot be poor ; 
Are not her radiant eies two diamonds fair > 
And we all know that thoſe ones precious are 3 
Art not her hairs of Gold > And what bur it (fir > 
Makes wrinkles ſmooth ; Age, youth; unfit things, 
Her beaurteous Cheekes are Roles, ſuch as neither 
The Spring can give; nor the cold Winter wither. 
© [| Her lovely Breaſts are Apples of more worth 
Then ever the Hefperides brought forth ; 
| Arabian Odours, both the [zd:a's Good 

| She in one curious body doth include ; 

C:pid in nothing more his etes doth mils, 
Then that he cannot ſee how fair ſhe is. 

> | Japiter for her would unthrone his Queen, 
And Pluto leave his lovely Proſerpine ; 
Neptune from Amphitrite wonld remove, 
And ec Mars for her forſake rhe Queen of love, 
She's like a Soul before it doth depart; 
Even all in all; and All inevery parr. 
No man hath ſeen her, bur ro every Sence 
Of him he bettereth the intelligence ; 
He knows his etes are perfe&t in their fght, 
Thar 1n no other Objec can delight ; 
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| He knows his ſmelline's exquiſite that doth »* 
When he hath felr her breath all others loth ; 

A perfume for the Gods moſt fit, and ſweer 
When they (at Counſel) on Olympm meet, 


il And 1rz they or Mercury beneath 


Tis likely ſend for her ſo fragrant breath: 

A tree and unconfined touching her 

Above the lips of Queens all would prefer, 

Or ſacred hands of bounreous Kings; compar'd 
"The pretious Down of Phenx'”s being hard 
Unto her ſofter skin: And her ſweet Tongue 
Which chides in Mufick,and enchantes in ſong, 
And ſtrikes the able{t Rheroricians dumb, 

Is fit'it ro plead the peace of Chriſtendom ; 

He inrhe ſphere of happineſs will move 

On whom ſhe pleaſes to beſtow her love, 

And have the molt delicious Repatt 

Thar ſhall her Hymenean Dainries taſ(t, 

You that are beauty inthe Zenith, who 

Can find no Equal whereſoer'e you go, 

My Love no longer cruelly deſpiſe, 
Bur dart me mercy trom your gracious eyes, 
And we ſhall both be rich : For I am ſure, 
Themſelves no happy Lovers ere thonghr poore, 


25, Toher obtain'd. 


Paſt ate my Gohs, and woes,complaints, and tears; 

Nor am I longer ſubjet to my fears; 

Her trowns no more {trike rerrour to my ſoul, 

|! Though I was wounded ſhe hath made me oi. 
With- 
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»- MVithin the rank of happy Lovers I 
Km now enrol'd, and march trinmphantly 
Tre all the Crofles that before did tay, 
nd hinder me ro enter in this way) 
{nd fing the Boy-Gods praiſe,who(wanting fight) 
hot at my Miſtreſs and did hit the White, 
y happineſs 1s ſuch,that Times to come 
hall not complain I of my joys was dumbe. 
et him whoſe Miſtreſs 1s defornv'd or old, 
ot worth a Sonner nor a Line, withhold: _ 
Dc (if on ſuch an heap of yeats, or ſad 
haos of features, he will needs run mad ; 
ooſe the rrue judgement of hiseyes, or think 
Char Channel water's Ne#ar he doth drink) 
et him profeſs he's happy nere ſo much, _ 
The World thar ſees her cannor think him ſuch; 
Twere fondneſs in me; that what ere my yourtr 
rit in her praiſe I now ſhould ſay was truth ; 
[ would nor if I could : but ro be juſt 

o her, and to my ſelf, thus much Imuſt, 
I'm ſo far from repenting of my choice, 
har every day ſhe's dearer in mine eyes; | 
Dear hearr ! and dearer to me then mine heart ! 
We'l live in fove, and in our loves depart. (come 
The World ſhall bleſs our Fates;and they thar 
Into ſad bonds, wiſh happy Lovers dumb. 
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Funeral Elegies. 


1. Oz the Death of my very good Friend 
Mir. Michael Draytos. 


[REEL bart thou a God,and canlt not give 
A Priviledge vnto thine own to live ? 
| Thou canit : Bur if thar Pocts nere ſhould dye, 
! In Heaven who ſhould praiſe thy Deity > 
| Elſe {all (my Drayton) chou hadlt liv'd and wrir ; 
Thy lite had been 1mmorral as thy wir, 
Bur Spexcer 1s grown hoarſe, he thar of late 
Song Glorianainher Elf fate: = 
18 And fois Sydzcy, whom we yet admire 
[Ml Lighrcing our fictle Torches at his fire. 
3 Theſe have fo long betore Apolls's Throne 
Il Carrol'd Encomiums,that they now are growne 
W Weary and faint ; and therefore rhou didit dye; 
{  Thcir ſwzer unfiniſh'd Dirty ro ſupply. 
So was the Iltad-writer rapt away; 
Betoce tis lov'd Achilles tatall day, © 
And when his voice began to fail;rhe great 
Lineciaid 3firo did aſlume his ſear : 
Therefore we mult not mourn, nnleſs it be 
'Caule none is lefr worthy to follow thee. 
It 18 in vain ro ſay tay linss are ſuch 
As neither time nor envies rage can touch : 
For they mult live, and will, whiles there's an eyC 
Wl To reade, or wit tojudee cf Poertie, 
l ! : | You 
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You Swans of Avon, Change your fates, andall 
Sing, and then die at Draytos's Funeral : 

Sure ſhortly there will not a drop be ſeen, | 
And the {ſmoorh-pebbled Borrom be turn'd green, 
When rhe Nymphes (that inhabit in it) have 

(As they did Shakesprere) wepr thee to thy grave. 
Bur I moleſtrhy quiet ; fleep, whil't we' 

That live,would leave our lives to die like thee, 


[7 b 


2, On my dear Siſter Mrs, Iſabella Cokaine, who 
who died at ASshbourne abort the 18th yeer of her 
Age, and lyes there buried. 


Tf is anirreligious pride to turne 

Away our eyes, and not to ſee thine Urne, 

For ſnre thar body whoſe blelt foul dorh keep 

A jJabile in heaven; (while here aſleep 

It lies in holy earth) is every day 

Bleſs'd by go0d Angels, that do paſs that way: 
And therefore we with reverence ſhould eye 

The Sepulchres where Saints entomb'd do lye : 
And every time that we do go or come _ 

Nigh where thine Aſhes lye,behold thy Tombe: 
Pur when we ſee ir, ſhould we weep our eyes 

Dry ot their tearsand then conclude in cries ? 

It is impoſlible thac our complaints 

Should make a D:apaſon to the Saints, 

Can Hallelzjahs ſons above agree | 

With tears on earth > Tisan Antipathie, : 
"8 Þ 2 But 
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Bur 'tis unnatural we ſhould be glad, 
And 'tis Impiety we {ſhould be {ad : 
We muſt not grieve therefore,nor yet rejoycez 
Bur fix us in the mean, and {hey us wiſe. 
Be vlad, that we believe her foul is crown'd 
With endleſs Glory in Heavens ample Round: 
Onely lament that we have loſt our guide, 
| And(wanting her) are apt to wander wide, 
8] We need nor bid thee ſleep ſecure, that know 
[18] That God himſelf rock'd thee afleep below. 

$. Sweet Sainred Maid, thou meriteſt the Pen 
Of Chersbims to ſhew thee unto men: 
And doſt deſerve a bench of Poers grave 
To (tudy, and to write thine Epitaph, 
Which in Moſaick work with diamonds bright 
Should be drawn our; and read by it's own light. 
A Titian, or a Bonarota {ſhould 
Calt thee a Statue of pure Ophkir Gold : 
Had't thou thy due, the eager earth would ſure 
Anaromize one 1zdia for Ore 
And precious ſtones, a Pyramid to reare 
Laſting and great as the Egyptian were, 
To thy eternal memorie ; and from 
Theeaſtern-lands bring all the plenteous ſum 
Of ſpices and perfumes; and on the height 
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Of that rich monument burn them day and night, # 


Bur 'tis a thing impoſſibly too hard 
For men on earth to give thee thy reward : 

Thy God, whoſe power and tove 1s infinite, 
Thee hath;and dothzand ever will requite 


Among | 
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Among the Chorus of Heavens Virzins pure, 

To fing Divineſt Anthems evermore. 

The homely verſes I have writ, ſhe oft 

Hath ſmil'd upon, approv'd them ſmooth and ſoft : 
Andif my pen hath power to give a fame; 

Dear {ſabella, here ſhall live thy Name. 

Had I the deathleſs Hemer's brain, and could 

Sins lofty numbers like to Mars Old ; 

\ wit to match Sulmonearn Ovund, I 

Had writ a Poem, notan Elegie, 

*Tis known, and I confeſs this is beneath 

Her Lites and her expreſſions at her death : 

Her reſurre&ion plain will ſhew how well 


She led her life, and bad che World Farewel, 


J:. O» the death of Henry Lord Haſtings, Sox 
3 torheright Honourable Ferdinand Earl of Hun- * 
tingdon, &c. | 


: . (come, . 
0 Now all ro whom theſe few ſad lines ſball 
FE Thismelancholy Epicedium, MW. 
The young Lord Haſtings death occifion'd it, 
Amid a ttorm of Lamentations writ ; 
3 | empelts of fighes and grones, and lowing eyes 
 YWhoſe yielding balls diſſolve co Deluges : 
H-And mournful Numbers that with dreadful ſound 
F Waite his bemoned body to the ground, 
J Are all, andthe laſt duties we can pay 
2 1 he Noble Spirit that is fled away. - 
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Tis gone alas ! tis gone,though it did leaye 

A body rich inall Nature could owe; 
Superiour in beauty to the youth 

Thar won the Spartan Queen to forfeit truth, 
Break wedlocks ſtricteſt bonds, and be his wife ; 
Environed with tumulcs all her Lite. * 

His years were in the balmie Spring of Age 
Adorn'd with bloſſomes ripe for marriaoez 


And bur marure ; His ſweet conditions known 


Tobe ſo good chey could be none bur's own. 

Our Engliſh Nation was enamour d more 

On his tull worth, then Rome was heretofore 

Of great Yefþaſran's Jew-ſubduing Heire, 

The love and the Delight of mankind here, 

After a large ſurvey of Hiſtories, 

Our Criticks (curious 1n honour, wiſe 

In paralleling generous Souls) will finde 

This youthful Lord didbear as brave a minde, 

His few bur well ſpent years had maſter'd all 

The liberal Arts: And his ſ\veer tongue could fall 
teat Dialects , diſpence 

Sacred 7udeaMMpleſt eloquence ; 

The Latine Idiome elegantly true ; 

And Greek as rich as Athens ever knew ! 

Italy, France,and Spain,did all confeſs 

Him perfe& in their modern Layguages: 

Ar his Nativity, what angry Star 

Malignant influences flung (o far > 

What Caput Algols, and what dire Af Pets 


Occakoned {o rragical effects > 


Ty 
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As ſoon as death this fatal blow had given, 
I fancy mighty Clarence ligh'd in Heaven ; 
Andrill this glorious Soul arrived there, 
Recover d not from his Amaze and tear. 
| Had this befal'n in ancient credulous times, 
| He had been deifi'd by Poets rimes ; 
Thar Age enamour'd of his Graces, ſoon 
Majeltick Fanes (in adoration) | 
Would have rays'd to his memory, and there 
On golden Alrars (year ſucceeding year) 
Burnt holy incenſe, and Sabear Gums 5 
Thar Curles of vapour from thoſe Hecatombs, 
Sould reach his Soul 1n Heaven : but we muſt pay 
No {uch Oblarions 1n our purer way : 
A nobler Service we him owe then thar, 
His fair example ever t emulate. 
With the Advantage of our double years 
Lers imitate him, and (through all Afﬀairs, 
W Andall Encounters of our Lives) intend 
| M 7olivelike him, and make as good an end. 
' BM Toaimar brave things is an evident figne 
#8 1D Spirits, that to honour they incline; 
F Andthough they de come ſhorr in the Conteſts 
-F T1sfull of glory to have done one's beſt, 
i& You monrnful Parents whom the Fates compel 
g Tobearthe Loſsof this great miracle, 
This wonder of our Times, amidſt a ſich 
(Surrounded with your thick'tt Calamity ) 
Reflec on joy, think whats «n happineſs 
(Though humane Nature oft conccirs it leſs) . 
. F 4 c 
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It was to have a Son of ſo much worth, 
He was too good ro grace the wretched earth. 
As filver Tregt through ourNorth Countries glides, 
Adorn'd with Swans,& crown'd with flowry ſides) 
And ruſhing into mightier Hambers Waves, 
Augments the Regal of ſtuarium's Braves: 

So he , after alife of eighteen years | 
Well mannaged Example co our Peeres, 
In's early vonth encountrins ſullen Fare, 
(Orecome) became a Trophey to h1s State. 
Didlt rhou ſleep Hymer ? orart lately grown 
Taffe& the Subterranean Region >: 3 
Enamour'd on bleard Libentina's eyes, 
Hoarſe-howling Dirges, and the baleful Cries 

Of Inauſpicious voices, and (above 

Thy Star-like torch) with horrid rombs in love > 
Thou art; or ſurely had oppos'd this high 
Aﬀront of death againſt thy Deity : 
Nor wrong'd an excellent Virgin who had given 
Her heart ro him, who hath his Soul to Heaven - 
Whoſe Beauties thou haſt clouded,and whoſeeyes 
Drowned in tears at theſe ſad Exequies, 
The fam*d Heroes of the oolden Age, 
Thoſe Demigods whoſe vertues did aſlwage 
And calm the furies of the wildeſt mindes 
That were grown ſalvage even aoainſt their kinds, 
Mieht from cheirConftellations have look'd down 
And by this young Lord ſeen themſelves out-gon. 


||" Farewel (Admired Spirit) rhar art free 


From chis ſtrict Priſon of Motralitie. 


Abby, 


es, 
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Aſvby,proud of the honour to enſhrine = 
The beauteous Body (whence the Soul Divine 
Did lately part) be careful of chy rruit, 

That no profane hand wrong that hallow'd Duſt, 
The Coſtly Marble needes no friend Cengrave” 
Upon it any doletul Epitaph ; 

No good Man's tongue that Office will decline, 


Whil'lt years ſucceeding reach the end of time, 


4. On the death of my dear Couſm Germane Mrs. 
Olive Cotton,whe deceaſed at Berisford the 38th 
ear of her Age, and les buried at Bently by Aſh- 
ourne, Ec. | | 


Moneſt the many that ſhall celebrate (Fare 
**(With fighes and tears )this excellent womans 
And with the.many rhar ſhall fix a verſe 
(Sacred unto her Fame) upon her Herſe ; 

World! pardon me my boldneſs, that intrude 
Theſe few poor lines upon thy Multicude : 
They need not read them, I have my defire 

It they but ſee my name; and look no higher : 
But with my Sadneſs thou may it well diſpence 
A rribute due to her Departure hence ; 

For from my ſoul I honoured her, and grieve 
Thar I've but ſuch {mall means to win beliefe. 
Others may aim wich a viorious Rhime 

To yindicate her from the rage of rime ; 

Our ableſt Poers, whoſe each Diſiick may 

Both Braſs and Matble Statues wear away) 

| Laſt 
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La rill the noble Soul again ſhall come 
And rake poſlefiion of her ancient Roome ; 
Converring all their Funeral Elegies 
(By that R-union) r*Epichalamies ; 
And ſo by folemnizing her juſt worth, 
Acquire themſelves an endleſs Name oneatth. 
I no Ambition have but to make known 

| Her merits, were my Admiration. - 

I! Her Converſation harmleſs was and free, 

For neither Pride nor ill Diſcourſe had ſhe : 
Her {weer Conditions all the vertnes were, 
Nor ſtudied, bur habicual in her : 

And (ere the taral Feaver had begun 

T diſturb her calm Soul's Habitation) 

The beauteous body was a Palace fir 

(Above all other) r'entertain in it 

So Sublime, and {o.many verrues, ſuch 

As made old Saints and martyrs prais'd ſo much. 
Bur ſhe is 20ne, and we are letr behinde 

To mourn rhe want of worthin Woman-kinde ; 
For femal vertues (as our fears ſurmize) 

Are all with her return'd to Paradiſe, 

And there (belt Couſin) may your welcome bz 
A Crown of Glory and Immortalitie, 


5, A funcras ; egie 0n my Dear Couſin Miareſs 
Elizaberh Reppingron 3 who deceaſed at Am- 
mineton about the eighteenth yearof her age , and 
lyes Earied at Tamworth. 


'He Contemplation oi death to prize 

*Above all honghrs of humane vanities 
A | Sublime wiſdom'is, and makes Amends 
For ſuch ſad Contemplations ar our Ends. 
Stifle therefore (my Muſe) ar their firſt birth 
All thoughts that may refle& upon the earth : 
Be meraphyſical,diſdaining tO 
Fix upon any thing that 1s below, 
Fame ſer thy Trump unto thy lips, and ſound 
The world thisſad newsfrom her hallow'd oround; 
W-E/:2abeth Reppingtonzthar glorious Maid, 
WW Hath left to guide us in this mortal ſhade 
MÞy her unparallel 'dexample; ſhe 
MWHach chang'd all Finite for Infinity, 
WHe:r Grave all beauty doth include, for there 
0 1 wo Suns eclips'd lie 1n one Hemiſphere, 
YEnveloped with Clouds, thicker then thoſe © ' 
JV hich the remoteſt Ar&tick doth impoſe. 
Her humble Lovers,thar like Perſians pai'd 
Devotion to the Beams of her fair Head, 
( Whoſe hair their eyes in wonder did conennn} 


Continue to wiſh that Golden Fleece in vain: 
Flowers more rich then graced Ederever, 
Lille; and: ara: there to cult do wither, 


 Oracles 
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Ocacles toe are ceas'dagain, they {i 
The temple of her mouth had us'dt ome: 
A lurid paleneſs firs upon the skin 
Thar did encloſe the beaureous body in : 
Asaftera bright day Night doth ſucceed, 
And clothe high Heaven in a moſt horrid weed, 
Her hands a Conſort were of muſick, ſuch 
As skilfully beſt Inſtruments did tonch, 
Begetting harmony to emulate 
What the Incelligencing Spirits create 
By motion of the Spheres ; yet now they lye 
Uſelelly here through deaths Impierie. - 
You thar ſhall chance to read in theſe poor rhimes 
This Virgins Fate,whoſe life did grace our times, 
Whoſe Death this Nation juſtly may lament, 
She being of it the prime Ornament ; 
And many vertues mult a pattern prove 
'Toall thoſe generous Souls that vertue love : 
Conſider whar a loſs her Parents have 
Whoſe Hopes are fal'n with her into the Grave ; 
(Her Graces grown to an unequal'd height) 
Lying now ſleeping inthe longeſt nighr. 
Yer any Soul but hers would have been glad 
So fair and pure Confinement to have had: 
But more illuſtrious hers,like a bright flame 
Broke looſe, and is return'd from whence it came; } 
Where ſhe enjoys all joys, ſmiles on our tears) © 


[F Wiſhing that ours as happy were as hers: 


And her ſweet O_ and Converſation 
We are depriv'd of, but by Contemplation, 
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The maides that doin lowing Anchors ſtreames 
onceal themſelves from bufie Phaþas beames, 
(Upon whoſe Banks ſhe us'd to walk;and ſmile 
On the flow waters that paſt by the while) 
Her immature Diſceaſe ceaſe nor.to mone 
nder each Willow, and on every ſtone. 
he woods of Amixgton, which oft times ſhe 
rtc'd with her Preſence to hear harmonie 
rom the Innocuous Quriſters of the Aire, 
Now murmure for her loſs in ſaddeſpaire ; 
he Dryades that there had wont to play ; 
Spending in weeping for her every day. 
he Graces, that usd thither to retire 
o dance unto skilful Apollos Lyre, 
\s often ſince as they that way do come, 
Sit down, and fingan Epicediaum, 


WI hus I could proſecute ; bur being grown 


Dull with ſo long.a Lamentation, 
y hand fo trembling ic can onely blor, 


W\nd Eies ſo fraught with tears that they ſee not ; 


leave the World (though ſorrow ſtruck it faint) 


Fo mourn her Loſs, and make up my complaint. 


PÞ- 4 Funeral Elegie upon the Death of Mr, Tho- 
3 mas Pilkingron , oxe of the Queens Muſicians, 

Who decea(ed at Wolverhampton abort the 35, 
year of hu Age, and lies there buried, 


FA T the Report of ſo fad News ſure ſoone 


The grieyed Nation will be our of rune,; o 
Fox 
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For Pilkington 1s dead, who did command 

All Initruments with his unequal'd hand : 
Maftring all Muſick that vas known before ; 

He did invent the Orphion,and gave more, 
Thovgh he (by playing) had acquir 'd high Fame, 
Heevermore eſcap d a Gameſters Name : 

Yer heart Gamut frequent was; and taught 

Many to play) till Death fer his Gam our. 

He was facetious, and did never carp, 

Making thar Muſick which came from him ſharp. 
His Flats wereall Harmomous ; not like theirs 
Whoſe ebbs 1n proſe or verſe abuſe our ears: 
Bur to whar end praiſe I his Flats, fince thar 

He is grown One himſelt, and now lies Flat > 
Others for Days miſpenr are charged with crime, 
Bur he a (trick obſerver was of time. 
Nothing eſcap'd his Study (by all votes) 

Being molt perfect of mankind at Notes. 
Though he was often 1n his Moodes, they were 
Such-as rejoyc'd all mindes; and pleas'd each ear. 
The Muſesrio-clit 'd Hill he did ſurpaſs ; 
Whoſe Muſick had three Cliffs ro do it Grace. 
With raihneſs none his Credit could impair, 
Who did obſerve his Stops with ſo much Care. 
His Frets were oenile Ones, ſuch as would be 
Stop'd with a Finger, and make Harmonie, 
His Family agree 1ointheir Hearts, 
. That rhey Gd make a Conſort of five Parts : 
(To beaPartern unto every one) 
Himſelf, his Wite, two Davgirters, and a Son : 
T hong! 
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T hough ſoratimes there miohe ſome Diviſion run, 
Twas {or the beſt in the Goncluſion ; 
For eachlearn'd Maſter in this Science knowes 
Good Muſick often hath from Diſcords role. 
A Large his generous heart was anda Long 
His Lite was wiſh'd by all rhe Happy Throne 
Acquainted with his worths : Burt (inthe chiefe 
Ot all his Dayes) Death made ir be a Briefe. 
Crotchets he had good Rore, yet {uch as were 
Harmonions) full of Sxirit, life, andaire. 
His Life was but a Minum, till his prime ; 
When as old Age ſhould laſt out Sembriet-time ; 
His proved over r ſhort; as if indeed 
He were,Alas! to die by Quaver-ſpeed. 
W hoſeLof $ our tremblingHeart ſuch wiſe lament, 
As they like Semi,and Demi- Quavers went. 

So he 15 gone (as Heaven hath thought ic beſt) 
And( after all his pains) hath made a Reſt. 

Muſicks beſt Inſtrument his body made, 

Wherein his ſoul upon the Organs plai d: 
Bur Death was likewiſe Sacrilegious IrOWN)» 
Who rudely hath thoſe Organs overchrown. 
For other Exequies what need we call > 
Play o're his Hearſe his own fanvd Funeral ; 

The doletul Aire that he compos'd, ro mours 

For beaureous Reppingtons untimely Urne. (clare 
What need more words, when no words can de- 
The Merits of a Man ſo wondrous rare > 
He was too excellent for earth : And's gone, 

To oh in Heayena prime My{ictan, | 
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Letters to divers Perſons. |; 


It 


I. To the Right Honourable John Lord Mohun 
Baron of Okehampron, my Uncle in Law. 


LI 


MY Lord, unto you now I have not writ 

-** For Oſtentarion, or to boaſt my wit, 

I know it weak ; this onely is to ſhew 

How willingly Ide pay the debr T1 owe ; 
Which though I cannor; I ſhould be moſt rude 
Toler my Silence prove Ingratirude. 

I muſt write therefore, though when I have done 
I reſt 1n hlent Admiration, | 

Be you bur pleas'd to reade; although tis rrue 
1cannot draw a line deſerverh you : 

So gracious Kings will give their Subjects leave 
To erarulate rhe Bleſlings they receive. 

Let our moſt able Poers; ſuch as can 

Feign verrues for a well deſerving Man, 

Expreſs with theloquence of all rhe Arts, 

Half one of your Innumerable Parts : 
i1\| 1canbur onely wonder, and profeſs 
111 I know fo lictle char I cannot gueſs, 
Wy | It were ancafier matter todeclare 

1} | The heighcs and depthes that in each Science are : 
BI. All Labyrinthes that Diale& affords, 

| And (Critick-like) which are the hardeſt _ Y 
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fyou a Character would be a task 
tonides and Maro would not ask; 
If for preeminence they were ro write 5 
It is ſo weighty, and their skill ſo ſlight, 
he Aluenr Singer of the Changes would 
In implocation for Aide grow old : | 
And yer they were the Miracles of Witz, 
hrough all Times famous;and renowned yet; 
onour'd by Grandees of the world, and by © 
he Supreme beauty of {weet Italy, 
irnels the conquering Macedonian Prince, 
ho wept tor envy Homer's eloquence) 
\nd mighty Poeke rais'd tothe Stars 
{chilles Fame ; and rhunder'd not his wars: 
\nd great Auguſizs who couldeaily fitghr 
[{ other things: r'admire rich Yirg1t's height, 
icyeſs bciehrt J=la too, who far above 
The Rowan Princes all did Owid love. 
appy was Orphews that in former times 
To admiration) did rehearſe his rhimes : 
So was Amphiontoogthat long ago 
His marchleſs skill in poetry did ſhow. 
Had they been your Contemporartes, they 
(Whom all men did, and Salvages obey, - 
And rocks and trees) with all their ſtudy nz're 
Could pen one line worth your artentive car. 
Had great ef acides your worrhes, he ſo 
Had not effe&ted Hettors Overthrow : 
e had been ſlain fairly or hy'd ; for great 
\nd worthy mindes unworthy AQions hate, 
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eAjax was onely. honour'd inthe field ; | 
Would you had pleaded for him, for the ſheild, 
The /thacan diſgrac'd away had gone, 


And the blunt Souldier put the trophie on. 


Compariſons are odious ; I diſgrace 


. You) to look on you by anothers face. 


You Heaven-bred ſouls whom Pheb: doth inſpire 
From high Olympm with Poetick fire, 

Bewail no more theſe 12norant wretched days ; 
This ſingular Lord will not withhold the Bays. 


IM You Sitters that frequent the Thefþ1ar Spring) 
|} And on Parzaſſu Io Pears ling, 


He hath been, and is now a Patron to youz 
And in his own immortal Lays doth woe yon. 


[18] Proceed my Lord, and ler ir be your Glory 


No Chronicler dares put you in his Story : 

For if your vertues verſe cannot expreſs; 

I muſt believe that heavy Proſe much leſs. 

Again proceed, and let this move you to it; 

Of your own worthes you muſt be your own Poet: 
Or leryour vertues rule Amazements throne, 

To be expres'd by no.Muſe bur your own: 


k £ k 


| | And ( leſt from your own goodneſs you decline) 


Pardon each-fault that is in every line. | 


2. Tomy friend and Kinſman Mr, George Giffard; 
who cal d bys Miſtreſs the-Green Bid of France, 


i 5 Necromancy of your love doth change 
.* Your Miſtreſs to a Bird, {o to efttange 


Her 


l 


Ire 


Det 


| Thoſe harmleſs pa 


' 
t 
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Her name from br ears, and to conceal 
ages of love you ſteal : 

And by this means be yaur heart what ic will, 
Yaur tongne's Platomick:that can keepthis till, 
But ſure your judgement and moſt curiauseyes 
Fancie no bird, bur that of Paradife, 
The Phatnix, or a third of mighty worth ; 
A wonder and a Glory to theearth. 
Jove's Eagle's roa aſpiring to invite 
Your mind to love; or love to aperite: 
The Doves of YVezawayou roo gentle know «. 
And yours muſt give you cauſe to court and woz 
Miunerva's Owl 18 onely for the Night; 
And your fair Miſtreſs doth become the lighe: 
Saturna's Peacock hath a gaudy rrain, 
But feet tao courſe ſuch Colours to ſuſtain: 
Your Bird ſo curious 1s, ſhe would diſperſe 
The Clouds of proſe, and make it run 1n verſe, 
She's not deriv'd from Magellanick Streights, 
Where the moſt numerous Parat-Covey delights : 
But from a richer Soyle, and may perchance - - 
The Dolphin wake, to court the Bird of France 2 
But Ceſars ſelf might conquer Gaxl anew; 
And with his-vitories not trouble you. (power 
Your fair green Bird of France doth know her 
Snperiour to the rougheſt Conquerour ;; 
Whilt ſhe reſiſts no fort ſo ſtrong as ſhe, 
Whoſe vicour muſt her own conſenting be. 
Nor martialengine, ſword,er piece can move 
Her from your loye — will be your love. 


Buc | 


But if her Reſolution alter, then. 
Her how to you will you retrieve agen > 


Like the mad lover make your hear rhe lure, 
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And thar will bring her, or ſhe'l come no more, 
Had Hymen lighted his auſpicious Pine, 

And you joyn'd happy hands before his ſhrine, 
Then would not you and your admired love 
The Changes imitate of amorous ove, 

Who like a Swas fair Ledadid compreſs, 

And on her gotthe Twins T yndaries ? 

Burt why ſince Birds are of all colours ſeen, 

Do you call her you moſt affe& the Green? 

The Firmament we ſee attir'd in blew, 

But that too heavenly a Colour is for you, 

The eatth is green ; and you do think moſt fir 
Thar ſhe be ſo, while ſhe doth live on ir. 

The Sex1s green, and Sea-born Venus was 

Made beauties Goddeſs being moſt beauteous Laſs: 
And your fair One, whom you think Parallel 
To her, you call the Green-Bird wondrous well, 
All health I wiſh her, from each ſickneſs free 
Bur one, whoſe cure I do commit to thee : 


|| If the Green Sickneſs ſhe dorh chance to get; 
| Your Love and Care of her may remed' ir. 


\| 3. Totheright honourabl: Ferdinand Ear! of Hun- 


tinedon, &'s, 


| JV Y Lords Thave nor filent been ſo long 


For want of zeal; but fear'dto do you wrong : 
| Could 


Could I but draw a line deſery'd your eyes, (skies, 
Your name ſhould from the earrh touch at the 
But asthe meaneſt. Peſants came betore 
The greateſt Caeſars Rome did ere adore; 
| And as the gracious Gods no more deſpiſe 
The pooreſt then the richelt Sacrifice ; 
So {my Lord) preſent my ſelt ro you, 
And rhis {hight humble verſe unto your view, 
Ler our belt Heralds, ſuch as are moſt good, 
Sail up the mighry Current of your blood, | 
And from the ancient and moſt glorious Stem 
Of thoſe rhat wore the Exgl;h Diadem, 
Blazon your pedegree, whil't I admire 
Your fair Conditions, ſparks of hononrs fire, 
To be born onely great, and not to be 
Vertuous roo, 1s, as we often ſee 
cc. © [he morning Sun riſe clearly in che Eaſt, 
"5: Wl Preſently after be with Clouds oppreſt; 
And (after one fair chearful blaze of light) 
; The day prove ſtormy till it mix with right, 
Bur this concerns nor you ; you are as far 
From all unworthineſs,as is thar ſtar 
That by the verrue of the Sourherne ſtayes 
This Maſs of earth, and water 1n its place 
From earth: Andas thoſe oppoſite Stars do poiſe 
” This Globe of earth, and Water midſt the skies 
Equally diſtant, in all places, from _ 
TheHeavens that round it inCircumference come, 
Or to deſcend; As Mahamets tombe doth fix 
By yertue of two Loadſtones them berwixc ; 
| G 2 
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{ + you (myLord) for ſweer Conditions known 
_ '{elsto your high birth, ſtand alone | 

«10am d, and unarriv'd at, (totheir ends) 
Th'Amaze of all, and honour of your friends, 
Accept this graciouſly my Lord ! And know 
*Tis bur a Glimps of rhe reſpe& I owe, - 
And but an Atome of the Service ; For 
Whole volumes would nor be a Character. 


4. Toa Lady that was ſo bke another that 1 cabd her 
Pi&pre, | 


I Call you Picture and by your Conſent ; 
Although I know you want no Ornament, 
Nor any curious Arts uſe, to ſupply 
Any defect in you to any eye. | 
You then are none,zand do want Colours ſo (ſnow: 
As heayen wants clouds, or Summers earth wants 
Borh which do both deform ; And you therefore 
To outyy heaven and earth admit no more, 
You then no picture are, but unto thoſe 
Thar can become enamour 'd on your clothes, 
Vandike, Mitten, Geltrop, or Johnſon tay 
Draw ſomecrhing like you ; As a Summers day 
I! May in the fleeting Clonds well counterteic 
||. Similitudes of rhines here, and not hir ; 
For tis 1mpoſlible ro Limn you right, 
As tisrthe earthly Globe without a niehr. 
To make your eyes were to amaze us iN .- 
Make in yourface two Sts riſe ; Andto mw T 
TOY Cir 


POZMS, 
Their glorious morions; no eclipſesthere = 
Can be more beauriful then your brown hair 3 
So doth the brighrelt Rar ofcrimes repine 

At it's own glory, andforbear to ſhine. 

To name Apelles, and to wiſh him draw 

Your Portrai&iite, could he perform't twere law 
Tofucure Limners; bur your beauties height 

All imitation doth tranſcend outright. 

Your Lips are like the roſy buds of 2ay ; 

her © And your even teeth the pearls of [da ; 

BE Your mouth's rhe {weeteft Magazin of bliſs, 
Where (p:ds Diale& beſt ſpoken 1s. 
Your lovelieſt Cheeks are the tru'ft Hemiſpheres . 
Of beauty, triumphing above your Peeres. 

This your fic firting 1s ; when you fir next, 
I ſhall be better pleas'd, and you more vext ; 
For I ſhall more admire your beauries ſtore, 
Though you be angry th'are ſo flubberdo're. 


EC, 20 my Miftreſs, 


'T'© love you (Lady) is bur juſt ; we know 
We have good eyes and Judgments that do ſo, 

Your beauties are no Common Ornaments, | 
Bur Rarities, and plac'd (with excellence) 
By Natures curious hand ; That could entice 
Even Jove from all his Glories, and the Skyes ; 
Make him reje& his full crinmphanc way 
Ore Gods and men; and thunder caſt away ; 

, 'G 4 Depoſe 


B POEMS. 


Devel himſelf from high O/ympmleave 
Amaz'dthe heavenly Deiries, and benearh 
Retire himſelf on earth to gaze on you, 

More wonderful then all che Goddeſs Crew : 
| Make him forſake his ſtarely Queens embrace, 


Wiſe Pallas eyes, and amorous YVenw Face, 


WM! His draughres of Nettar fil'd by Ganymed, 


And rhe iweer Leſſons by poll plai'd; 

His fiſter J#zo had not been his Queen, 

If you rhe ttarelier beauty he had (zen. 

His daughrer Ven had not been enſtal'd 
Goddeſs of love, bur you the Goddeſscal'd : 

Nor had Mnerva (wich the fair gray eyes) 

Been crown d for wiſdom bovet the Deities, (fall 
Had Jove heard your diſcourſe ; your words do 
"Witch ſuch a raviſbing force upon us all, 
Immortal Phebas char with glorious beams 

All Nations lights, and oilds all Ocean ſtreams ; 
In all his Progreſs yer did never view 

A beaury ſo ſupreme; and brighcas you. 

Had Phaeton liv'd till now, and skilful been, 

He would have given his Chariot unto him, 


Lefr cheSrar-chequer 'd Court,and(from the skies) | 
Alighr on earth in ſome unus'd diſguiſe, (throne, | 


e 
bY 


To court your ſmiles, more precious then his 


Wii Andallthe olories thar atrend rhereon ; 


And (in your ir company) {wear by a kiſs | 
Henever was before ip any blils. 

Your eyes are nor the Sun and Moon for they 
Are equal lights, and both do rule by day : 


8 


Your 


Your Noſe 1s ſuch as doth become your face 
Better, then the belt other in char place, 
Your mouth exceedes the brexrkin: © rae day ; 
For that 1s ſweet when Night drives itht away, 
Your tezrh ſurpaſs che milky way in Heaven, 
More white then ir, more wonderful. more ever, 
Yoyr lips are ſmooth as Chiylial,red as is 

Pure abltract rednels, blefledneſ> to kils. 

Your boſom's a new paradile of joy, 

And undiſ{cover d to the vulyar cye, 

Your hidden beauties do as much excell 

All, all Art can invent, and all rongues tell; 

As doth your body (magazin of joyes) 

Exceed your clothes ſeen onely by our eyes. 

Bur were this all, you onely did preſent = 

A curious Ourfide. picture, Ornament : 

Your mind (brave Lady) ts a thing above 

All ObjeRs yet of all the pat worlds Love ; 

It is ſo gentle, (veer, and unconfin'd 

M11 goodneſs; thar it makes the body, minde : 
Like the Philoſophers Stone that mixing with 
\Vorſe merals, doth to them golc-ſubitance give, 
MWLecthem therefore that do noc wonder, when 
They have ſeen you, be counted beaſts not men, 


6. Tothe Lady M. 


Eſt of your Sex, and handſomeſt to boot, 
1 here preſent you with no marriage-{uir; 


our | My 
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MyFate is fix'd,and I contented am) 

Alrhough ſomerimes I courr anorher flame. 

I dare not wiſh a wrong to your deſert ; 

{ Far be ſuch rhoughrs for ever from my heart) 

Yer muſt nor be ſo cruel to my ſelf, 

As not from you to cover ſuch a wealth, 

Arabia's rich perfumes are nothing to, 

Nor all the Spices all che Eaſt can ſhow, 

Sure my defire can be no Crime in me, 

Nor your Conſent can your diſhonour be : 

Elſe all the ancient Poets did deviſe 

To cheat the modern with moſt Stys1an lyes. 

Wherefore ſhould ove negle& Saturma's Love, 

Andall his endleſs happineſs above > ' 

Aſſume ſo many various Shapes rvenjoy 

With humane beauries ſenſuality > 

And glorious Pheb caſt his Rayes away) 

With our fine Lafles here below to play ? 

Although grim Plzto the Infernal flames 

Endures ; his rage Proſerpin's beanty tames, 

Cynthia,whoſe Chaſtity each Grecran pen) 

And Roman wit, renowned left to men, 

Victorious Love 1n triumph trampled on, 

And made her wanton with Exdimoy. 

Theſe high examples we may imitate ; 

For Deities did nothing we ſhould hate. 

They, whom all nations for Heroick ſoules, 

And vertuous Actions, above the Poles k. 

Have enthronz 'd,did noughtwe ſhould condemn: 

And therefore (Loyely One) let's follow them. þ | 
SEL1 


PODEMS,.. 
{crit Hymens rules wherefore ſhould we obey; 
hich on themſelves the Gods did nevet lay > 
Is it more honour to obſerve the lives 
Of ſurly Cato's then the Deities > 
Away with tear ; Tis reaſonpromprs you to 
hat I defire, and love,me whar to do : 
\ndcherefore do not bluſh, unteſs it be 
Becauſe ſo many will envy thee and me : 

et (Madam) know (after ſo much expreſt) 
I honour vertue,and have writ in jeſt. | 


TY 


7. Tomy Couſm Mr, Charles Cotton, 


Il Wonder (Couſin) that you would permit 
Sooreat an Injury to Fletcher's wit, 

Your friend and old Companion,thar his fame 

Should be divided co anorhers name. 

If Beaumont had writ thoſe Plays, it had been 

Againſt his merits a detracting Sin , 

Had they been attributed alſo ro (who 

Fletcher, They were two wits, and friends, and 

Robs from the one to glorihe the other, 

Of theſe great memories 15 a partial Lover. 

Had Bearmont liv d when this Edition came 

Forth, and beheld his ever living name 

Before Plays that he never writ, how he 

Had frowwd and bluſtyd ar ſuch Impiery > 

His own Renown no ſuch Addition needs 


To have a Fame ſprung from anothers deedes. 
And 
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And my good friend Old Philip Maſſinger 

With Fletcher writ in ſome thar we ſee there. 
Bur you may blame thePrinters; yer you might 
Perhaps have won them to do Fletcher right, 
Would you have rook the pains : For whara foul | 
And unexcufable fault ir is (that whole FD 
Volume of plays being almoſt every one ba | « 
Afrer the death of Beaumont writ)that vone = 
Would certihe them ſo much > 1wiſh as tree 
Y'had told rhe Printers this, as you did me. 

Surely you was to blame : A Forreign wit 

Ownes inſuch manner what an Exgliſh writ: 

| TFoſephof Exeters Heroick piece | 

Ot che long fatal war 'twixt Troyand Greece) 

Was Printed 1n Corzelizs Nepss Name, 

And robs our Countreyman of much of 's fame. 
*T1s1rue ; Beaumont and Fletcher both were ſuch 
Sublime wits, none could them admire too much; 
They were our E-glh Poleſtars, and did beare 
Berween them all che world of fancie cleare : 
But as rwo Suns when they. do ſhine to us, 

The aire is lighter, they prodigious ; 

So while they liv'd and writ rogerher, we 

Had Plays exceeded what we hop'd to fee. 

But they writ few; for youthful Bearmont ſoon 

By deith eclipſed was at his high noon.” 

Surviving Fletcher then did pen alone 

_ Equal ro both, (pardon Compariſon) 

|| Andſuffer'd nor the Globe, and Black-Frieys Stage 
|| Teenyy the glories of a former Age. 


As 
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As we in humane bodies ſee rhat loſe 

An eye; of limbe, the verrue and rhe uſe 

Retreats into the other eye or limb, 

And makes it double ; So I ſay of him: 

' jetcher was Beaumonts Heirz and did inherit 

4is ſearching judgement; and unbounded Spirit, 

'HF .is Plays are Printed therefore as rhey were, 
"ot Beaumont too,becauſe hisSpirir's there. 


3, To my Son Ar. Thomas Cokaine. 


OU often have enquir'd where I have been . 


In my years Travel ; and what Gries ſeen 
And ftaid in: of the which therefore (1D brief ) 


I (for your ſatisfaQien) name the chief, (more {| 


hen four and twenty years, avd ſome moneths 
[Of Agel was; I left our Ergli Shore : 
1; FAnd in a thouſand fix hundred thirty two 
ent hence, fair France and =P [O VIEW. 
\t Rop July the ſixteenth we took Ship), 
\nd op the ſeventeenth did arrive at Dezpe, 
exry the fourths ſecure retreat ; where one 
1ohr having lain I rode next day to Roar; 
hence in a Coach I did to Pars go, 
here then I did bur ſpend a day or two. 
Thence with rhe Lies meſſenger went thither, 
\nd paſs'd through /ont-Arg x, Hollns,andNever, 
n tio days thence we did to Cambray get» 
\ City at the foqr of Eglebet - 


Ar 


\S 


OR —_— — nr cc 


Ar Maxzrein 1 did, and fix days ſpent 

Among the Alpes with high aſtoniſhment. 
There dreadful Precepice, and horrid ſound - 
Of water, and hills hid in Cloudes I found, 
And trees above the Clouds on Mounrains top, 
And houſes t90; a wonder to get up. 

On Mount-Simeſe's top I did ride ore, 

A ſmooth, and pleaſant Plain, a League ot more :| 
Upon the which a large Fiſh-pool there is, 
And one oth Duke of Savey's Palaces: 

Ar the Plains End, a little Chappel, and 

A pretty Inn do near together {tand. 

Thar night we did deſcend bove half the way, 
Where firſt we heard [tal:an ſpoke, and lay. 
Next morn we dawn to Sſa rode; full glad 
When Mount-Simeſe we deſcended had: 
And that ſame night to T «ri» came, where we 
Staid bur a day the Beauties of 't to ſee. Writ 
There we took Coach for Mulaine,and (by thiway)Fo! 
A Dinners time did at Fercell.ftay, C 
And at Novara lay a night, and ftar'd | 
Bur at great 1M:Harze one ; ſuch haft I made : 
And but at Crema one; and by the Lake 

Of ſtormy Garda did a dinner take.. 
Through the low; Suburbs of high Bergams 

I rode, and that nighr did ro Breſcia go, 

For works of Irontam'd ; And having paſt 
Thorow Verona, by C atnllzs grac't, 

Did at YVicerza dine, ſo forward went ' 
Through Paadea, and (onthe banks of Brewt) 


—— 
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Saw 


Saw many Palaces of pleaſant Site, 
ndto the rich fam'd YVemce came that night, 
hence (having ſtard there half a year) did 20 
Into Ferrara by the river Poe, 
aving ſome four miles, where a Coach we took, 
ſhen P haetons fatal River we forſook. 
at Ravenna din d, Rimmin lay, 
e:Pnd the next Night didat eAzcona ſtay ; 
© lons days journey, wherein we betime 
eſaro rode through, did at Faxo dine, 
or hanſome women fam'd; And (in our way } 
Rid neer ſmall;well-wall'd Szzingagha, * 
he next day at Lorerto din'd, and there - (where 2 
iew-d the Fair, Church, and Houſe fam'd every = 
[horow lons Recarati rode, and io 
ſo Macerata inthe Even did go. 
ext day Idind at Tolentin,and was 
Ch Church of their renown'd Saint Nicholas. 
ty) 0g and Spolerto having paſt; = 
erin, and Narin; took a Nights repaſt 
AVithin Otricol;, I the next day 
Pin'd at Ripnano ith* Flammian Way * 
\nd inthe Evening afterwards did come 
ſhorow the Port del Popolo to Rome ; 
{here what the holy week; and Eafter could 
{Wo rangers view afford, I did behold: 
/here that old Cities wonders I did view; 
\nd all the many Marvels of the new. | 
Þ hiree weeks I there made my abode; and then 
For Naples took my trayels up agen: 
Iv | 
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Ofall Fraſcati's Wonders had a fight, 
 Andthence unto Pelletr: rodethar niohr'; 

Ar Terrachiza lay the nexr, - Then through 

' The Kingdom p-{s.d at ola, rook a view 
Ot Old Gaeta: thence ro (apua rode, 

Where on-ly 1 dinners time abode. 

So I ro Naple: Carne, where three weeks ſtay 
Made me the wonders thereabours ſurvey. 

I at P#z2910 was: there Crofs'd the Bay 
(Fam'd for the bridge of proud Caligala) 
To Baja, and that day a view did take 

Ot Amniana, and A vernts Lake, 

Fhe mortal Grote was inand Sepulehre 
Which murcher'd Agrippina did imeerre : 
Was 1n Syb://a's Cave, and onthe Ground 
Cal'd Vulcans Fo; oe,yieldivg an hollow ſound. 
At Pauſalip pals d through that hollow path 
Which rg for irs primelt Glory hath. 
Theſe and the reit beheld: One day got up 
Onevermore ſmoking Yeſuvim top ; 

- Veſwont that rwo years before did throw 
Such death and damage upon all below - 
Which burnt up g orals, and trees did make appear ; 
And rore Grrego that did Rand roo near, 
Above three weeks 1 did at Naples itay, 

| . Then(in a Galley) went to Genoa ; 
Which (in it) an Embaflador did bear 

Forth Cardinal /zfazte landed rhere, 
Sent by the Yice- Roy to {alvre his hands 
Going r'be Governour oth*Netherlands, 
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I there 


'Tthere remain'd bu a few days, [I found 
A veſſel that was for Marſeilles bound ; 

T in it chicher paſs'd,bur by the way 

Did at Savor land, and dinner ſlay. 

I at Marſeilles but two dayes abode, 

And the next after to Avignon rode, | 

I din'd at Orazge, and lay at Vienze, 

And ſo to Lyons did return agen, 

There ſtat'd a day, or two ; and the did ride 
Unco Roara on the Loyers fide : 

About three days and nights along that ſtreame 
We went by Boat, till we to Briack came. 

There we did leave the River, and next morne | 
Unto Mount-Argis did acain return, | 
The morning after we fromrhence did go, 

And lay that Night at pleaſanr Fountain-Bleaw: * 
Thence we to Conbiil went, and (onthe See) 

To Pars thence by Boat did come again. 

There I above rwo moneths then made a tay 3 

Save on Saint Dex» wonders ſpent a day, ' © 

Afrer which time I went to Amzens, 

There lay one night, and went to Calice thence, 

As my (ay ſerv 'd, whatever wasof Fame 

Or note I viſited where ere I came. 

Four days I was in (ace, then croſs'd over 
The Seain eight hours ſpace, and came to Dover, 
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Encomiaſtick verſes on ſevera 


Books. 
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Tomy friend Mr, Thomas Randolph oz bis Play 1 
led the Emtertainment, Primed by the name of the 
Mules Looking-Glaſs, 


gome auſtere Cato's be thar do not ſick 
Toterm all Poetry baſe that's Drcamarick: 

Theſe contradict themſelves ; For bid them tell . 

How they like Poeſie, and they | anſwer well, 

Bur as a ftately Fabrick raiſed by 

The curious Science of Geometrie, 

If one fide of the Machine periſh, all 

| Participates With it a ruinous fall : 

||. So they are eremies to Helicon, 

| Thar vow they love all Muſes ſaying one, 

' Such ſupercilious humours I det; iſe, | 

 Andlike Thala's harmleſs Comedies. 

Thy entertainment had ſo good a Fate 

; That whoſoe're doth not admire thereat 


I Diſcloſeth his own Ignorance ; for no 


I] True Moraliſt would b: ſuppoſed thy foe. 

Il In the pure Thesþ:an Spring thou haſt refin'd 

ll Thoſe harſh rude rules thy Author hath defign'd L 
E + An 
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i Apollo's Meſſenger, and doſt imparr 
His beſt expreſſions ro our ears, live long 


POEMS, 5 
And made thoſe precepts which he did reherſe 
In heavy proſe;to run in nimble verſe. 

The Stagarie will be {lighted ; who doth liſt 
To read or ſee't becomes a Moralilt : | 
And if his eyes andearsare worth thine Oce, 
Learn more in two hours then two years before, 
Thou haſt my ſuffrace Friend; And I would fain 


Be a SpeRator of thy Scenes agaln, 


Tomy friend Mr, Philip Maſlinger,oz his Tragi-co- 
medy called the Eraperour of the Eaſt, 


QCUfter (my Friend) theſe lines to have the grace 
That they may bea mole on Yes face : 

There 1s no fault about thy book bur this, 

And it will ſhew how fair thine Emperour 1s. | 

Thou more then Poet ! our Mercyry,char art | 


To purihe the {lighted E-glh Tongue. | 

Thar both the Nymphes of Tags and of Po 

May not henceforth deſpiſa our language ſo : 

Nor could rhey do it if they ere had ſeen 

The machleſs teatures of che Faery Queen ; 

Read johnſon, ShakeSbeare, Beaumont, Fletcher,ot 

Thy neat-lin'd pieces (skilful Maſſinger.) 

Thou known, all the Caſtel bans mult Conteſs 

De Vega ( arpio thy toil, and bleſs 

His Language can tranſlate thee, and the fine 

Italian wits yield to this work of thine, | 
H 2 Were 
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Were old P Jthagoras alive again, 

In thee he might finde reaſon to maintain 

His Paradox , that Souls by trayſmigration 
In divers bodies make their habiration : 

And more ; that all poetick Souls yet known 
Are met in thee contracted into one, 

This 1s a truth, not an applauſe ; I am 

One that at fartheſt diſtance view thy flame, 
Yer date pronounce, that were Apollo dead, 
In thee his Poetry might all be read, 

Forbear thy modeſty : "thy Emperours vein 
Shall live admir'd,.when Poers jball complain 
Ir 1sa pattern of too high a reach, 

And what great Phoabus1 might the muſes teach, 
Let it live therefore, and I dare be bold 

To ſay, It with the world ſhall not grow old. 


Tomy F riend My. Philip Maſſinger 0a his Tragi-co- 
medy called the Maid of Honour. 


VV 45 not thine Emperour enough before 
For thee to give;that thon dolt give us more? 
I would be juſt bur cannor ; thar I know 
I did not flander; this I fear 1 do. 
But pardon me if I offend ; thy fire 
Ler equal poets praiſe whibt admire, 
1t any ſay that Ienovgh have writ ; 
They are thy Foes, and envy at thy wit, 
Believe not them nor me: they know thy Lines 


Deſerve applauſe,and: ag avainſt their mindes, 
I out 


mm 


> = ww FN (NN ot ed frac #9 FAA fed, Y 


r0- 


Ce? 


2 Urs 


__POZXMS. es 
I out of Juſtice would commend thy Play : 
Bur (Friend) forgive me, 'tis above my way. 


One word, and I have done : and (from my heart) . | 


Would I could ſpeak the whole trurh,nor the part: 
Becauſe 'tis thine, Ic henceforth ſhall beſaid 3 
Not th'maid of honour;burt che honour'd maid, 


Of Mr. John Fletcher his Plays, and efÞecially the 
Mad Lover, 


AJ Hirſt his well orgaryd Body doth retreat 
To it's firſt matter, and the formal hear 

Triumphant fits in judgement ro approve 
Pieces above our Candor and our love ; 
Such as dare boldly yenture to appear 
Unto the curious eye, and Critick ear? 
Lo! the Mad Lover 1n theſe various times 
Ispreſt to life tacculſe us of our Crimes. 
Whil'& Fletcher liv'd,who equal ro him writ 
Such laſting monuments of natural wit > (rhoſe 
Others might dravy their linzs with ſwear, like 
Thar with much pains a Garriſon encloſe, 
Whil't his ſweet fluent vein did gently ryn 

\s uncontrol'd, and ſmoothly as the Sun, 

\fter his Death our Theatres did make 
Him in his own unequald Language ſpeak : 
\nd now(when all the Muſes our of rheic 
\pproved modeſty filent appear) 
his Play of Fle:chers bravesthe envious Light, 
\s wonder of our ears once; now our fight, 
H 3 Three 


102 POEMS. 
Three and fourfold beſt Poer, who the lives 

Of Poers and of Thearres ſurvi (t | 

A Groom or Okler of ſome wit, may bring 

His Pegaſmrto the Caiftalian Spring ; 

Boalt he a Race ore the Phar (alias plain, 

Or happy Tempe valley dares maintain ; 

Brag at one leap upon the double Cliffe 

(Were it as high as monltrous Temariffe) 

Ot far renown'd Parnaſſus he will ger, 

And there Camaze the world confirm his ſeat : 
When our admired Fletcher vaunts not _— 
And{lighted every thing he writas nought ; 
Whil'it :11 ourEzg1i wondring world(1n's cauſe) 
Made this great City eccho with applauſe : 

Read him therefore all thar can read, and thoſe 
Thor cannor, learn ; If y'are not Learnings Foes, 
And willtully reiolved to refuſe 

The gentle Raprures of this happy Muſe. . 

From thy grear Confiellarion (noble Soul) 

Look on this Kingdom, ſuffer nor the whole 
Spirit of Poeke retire ro Heaven, 

Bur make usenterrain whar thou haſt given, 
Earchquakes an.! thunder Diapaſons make, 

The Seas vaſt rore, and Irrefiltleſs ſhake 

Ot horrid winds a Sympathie compoſe ; 

So thar in theſe there's muſick in the cloſe : 

And (though they ſeem grear diſco: ds 1n our ears) 
The cauſe 1s nor in them, bur in our fears. 
Granting them mulick, how much ſ\veerer's that 
Mnemoſyne's daughters voices do create > 
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Since Heaven,and earth and Seas and air conſent 
To make an harmony (the Jnſtrument _ 
Their own agreeins ſelves) ſhall we refuſe 

The muſick thar the Deities do uſe > 

Troy's raviſh't Gamymed doth ſing to Jove ; 

And Pþzb« (elf playes on his Lyre above. 

The Cretan Gods, or glorious men who will 
Imitate right, muſt wonder at thy skill, 

Beſt Poet of thy times ! or he will prove 

As mad, as thy brave Memnon was with love, 


To my very good Friend Mr, Thomas Bancroft os 
hi Works. | | 


A Pone (my friend) lay pen and paper by, 
Y ave writenough to reach eternity ; 

In ſoft Repoſe aflume thy happy Sert 

Among the Laureats to judge of wit : 

Apollo now hath cal'd you to the Bench 

For your ſweet vein, and fluent eloquence; 

Whoſe many works will all rare patterns ſtand, 

And deathleſs Ornaments unto our Land, 

Belov d, admir'd and imitated by 

All thoſe great ſouls that honour paeke, 

Againſt th'approch of rhy laſt hour, when 

He thee ſhall call from the abodes of men, 

(In his own Quire (for thy exceeding Arr) 


| Among renowned wits to {nga part) 


Nor you, nor any friend need to prepare 
Marble or braſs a Pyramid to reare, 
H 4 To 


{ Torhy continuall memory, nor with 
A Maxſoleum hope to make thee live : 
| Allſuch marerialstime may devour, | 
| * Butore thy works ſhall never have a power. 
While nimble Darwen Trent augments.and while 

The fireams of Thames do glorihe our Ifle, 

And th' Ezgl;h tongue whiles any underſtand, | 
Thy lines ſhall be grace unto this Land, 
Our Darbyjbzre (thar never as I knew 
Aﬀorded us a Poet unrill you} | 

You have redeem'd from obloquie , that 1c 
Might boalt of wooll, and lead, bur nor of wir. 
Virgil (bys birth) ro Mantua gave renown, 
And ſweet-rongu'd Ovid unto Sulmo town, 
Catullus ro Veroxva was a tame : 

And you to Swartoz will become rhe ſame, 
Live then (my friend) immorrally, and prove 
Their envy that will not afford thee love. 


To Mr. Humphry C; oz his Poem entitled Loves 
Hawking Bae, | 


QIR, Iapplaud your enterpriſe, and ſay 

= Your undertaking was a bold aſlay : 

Bur you have nobly don't, and we may read 

A work that all old Poems doth exceed, 

Avant you Grec:az Mungrils, with your Scraps 
Fal'n from blinde Homers, or did Heſiods chaps: 
Muſeu too (forall Scaligers cracking) 

With Hero and Leaxder may be packing. 


Virgil. 


Virgil be gon! we hate thy ſlandrous tongue, 
For doing the chaſt Queen of (arthage wrong. 
Venuſian Horace too hereafter may . 

Pur up his pipes; and hearken to thy Lay, 
Ovidxthy ſeveral witty Poems, all 

Fromehence to Portzs into exile call. 

Valerins Flacens, hang thy Golden Fleece 

Before ſome honeſt Tavern door inGreece. 

Silizes Italics hence get thee far 

With all the cumulrs of thy P#z:ick war : 

And Spaniſh Lacan quickly Call away 

Ceſar and Pompey to Pharſalia, 

Statias thy Thebax ftory leave to bras : 

And lifter all unto Loves-Hawking Bag, 
Chancer,we now commir thee to repoſe, 

And care not tor thy Romance of the Roſe. 

In thy grave at Saint Edmonds Bury, thy 

Hettor henceforth ( Lydgate)may with thee ly ; 
Old Gower (in like manner) we deſpiſe, 
Condemning him to filence for his Cryes, 

And Spercer.all thy Knights may (from this time 
Go ſeek Adventures in another Clime. 
Theſe Poets were but Footpoſts that did come 
Halting unto's, whom thou haſt all ourrun: 

For Sl hath lent thee Pegaſus the Nag, 

To gallop to us with Loves-Hawking Bag; 

And welcome (mighty Poer) that alone 

Arr fig ro fit with Phebz 10 his throne, 
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To Mr. James Stronge Bachelour , apon hes wonder- 
ful Poem called Joanareidos, 


4 VV Har a fine piece of poerrie appears! 
| Such as hath not been ſeen theſe many years: 
| Softrange for matter, and fo ſtrangly writ 
That Joanareidos is matchleſs yer. 
The 1/:ads and Odyſſes muſt give way, 
And fam'd «/£neades yield up the day ; 
The high Azftr:adss muſt alſo yield, 
And Mortemeriados leave the field, 
For where's that poet (all the world among) 
| Thar mult not vail the bonnet to James Strong ? 
Thou bachelour of Arts, or rather bungler, 
| Orbachelour in life ro whom the ſtronglier(ſluts, 
(Wharelſe ſhould move thee to commend thy 
Thar mighr'{t have ſpent thytime in cracking nuts, 
Or looking birds-neſts> or (whar's beſt of theſe) 
Ineating butter'd cake, or roſted cheeſe) (ry line 
Hail our James Strong! (Strong James !) whole eve- 
Draws like a cable all our wondring ey ne» 
And general applauſe from friends and foes, 
And many ſtrangers up and down(hetrowes.) 
O'cis a wondrous book ; each word doth ſmell 
ll Asif thad ſomething init of a ſpell: * 
| - The lines are charming, and (if I gueſle right) 
© They will bewitch women to ſcoldand fight. 
Old Robix Hood your weltern dames excel 
Szarlet, and little John, and eAdam Belt, 


5 ” HR. 


> — 
rnd 


of þ 


Clem of the Clough, and William (loudeſlee, 
And all the out-laws ofthe Greenwood tree. 

Had Guy of Warwicke,and the bold Sir Bevyes, 
Stukely, and Jonny Armſtrong made their levies 
Of the molt valiant Souldiers of their rime, 

And come to this ſiege, th'had been ber at Lime. 
The Chubs inbuff crembled, when (like to Turks ) 
The ſaw thy Joares to rage uponthe works,(plighr, 
They might have burnt cheir foes 1n piteous 

Had they bur been their bed-fellows a night. 
Buroh! their fury was ſo raſh, they kepr 

Thar fire within, for thoſe they did prote& : 

So (for their zeal unto the Cauſe) perhaps 


L They pay 'd them with a plaudite ot claps. 
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Mercileſs then they were (there is no doubt) 
Thar ſpar'd no friends within, nor foes withour, 
Nor within walls onely their valour lay, 

Bur field roo asthy ritle page doth ſay : 

And I belieye their mettle they have ſhown 
Linder ſome Hedges; if the truth were known: 
Burt Idioreſs their power to relate, 

It is a theme onely becomes thy pate. 

I for thy pains (if ſuch there can be found) 

Wiſh thee one of thy Joanes, and that Joave ſound ; 
That thou may (it lime her, and (on her) intime, 
Beoer a race of Joaxes to fight for Lime. 

O happy New-1zx#-Hall ! (where thou had luck 
Such ſavoury dregs of poetry to ſuck) 

For all will ſay it henceforth mult excel 

For rhiming) Kates- Halland Emanuel. h 
This 
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This Nation may report / upon theic Oathes) 
As Coriate did exceed for writing Proſe; 

So thou for penning an Heroick Song 

Doſt all (| urpaſs ; In meeter being James Strong. 
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_ Praludium to My, Richard nome Plays. 


(may 


| TJ Hen we ſhall Gill have Plays, and though they 
j Not them in their full Glories yet diſplay ; 
| Yer we may-pleaſe our ſelves by reading them, 
| " Till amore noble Aetchis AR condemn. 
Happy wlll that day be, which will advance 
This Land from durrt of preciſe Ignorance ; 
Diſtinguiſh moral vertuezand rich Wits 
And oraceful Action, from an unfir 
Parenthefis of Coughes, and Hums and Haes, 
Threſhing of Cuſhions, and Tautologies: 
Then the dull zelors ſhall elve way) andfl G 
Or be converted by bright Poey ; et 
Apolls may enlichten them, or els 
In Scottt;h Grots they may conceal cbennſelns. 
Then ſhall learn'd J-h»ſox reaflume his Sear, 
Revive the Phenx by a ſecond heat, 
| Create the Globe anew, and people ir, 
| By thoſe that flock to ſurteic on his wit. 
Judicious Beanmont, and thingemous {oul 
| Ot Fletcher too may move without control. 
Ill ShakeFeare (molt rich in humours) entertain 
I] - The ccouded theatres with his happy yein. 
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D avenant, and Maſſinger,and Sherly then 

Shall be cci'd up again for famous men: 

And the Dramartick Muſe no longer prove 

The peoples malice; bur the peoples love. 

Black, and /hite-Friars too ſhall Aouriſh again, 
Though here have been none f{ince Queen Mary's 
Our theatres of lower note 1n thoſe (reign : 
More happy days {hall ſcorn the ruſtick proſe 

Of a Jack- Pudding, and will pleaſe the Rour 
With wir enough to bear their Credit our, 

The Fortune will be lucky; ſee no more 

Her Benches bare as they have ſtood before: 

The Bll take Courage from applauſes o1ven, 

To eccho to the Taurw1n the heaven : 
Laſtly,Saint James may no Averſion ſhow, 

Thar Socks and Buskins tread his Stage below. 
May this time quickly comeztheſe days of bliſs 
Drive Ignorance down tothe dark Abyſs: 

Then (with a juilly attribured praiſe) | 

We'l change our faded Browe to dearhleſs Bayes. 
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To my worthy,and learzed Friend Mr,William Dug- 
dale, zpox kzs Warwickſhire Illuſtrated. 

T Hey that have viſited thoſe forreion Lands 
Whence Phebr firlt our Hemiſphere comands; 

\ndrhey that have beheld choſe Climes,or Seas 

/hence he removes to the Antipodes : 

Have follow 'd him his Circuit through, and been 

in all thoſe parts'that day hath ever ſeen, E- 

(Although 
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(Alchongh their number ſurely is but few) 
Have not (learn'd friend) rravel'd ſo much as you, [| 
Though in your tudy you have ſar at home, 
Wirthour a mind about the world ro rome. 
Wirveſle this ſo elaborate piece ;: how high 
Have you oblig'd us by your Induſtry ! 
We may be careleſs of our fames, and ſlighr 
The pleating rrouble any books ro write : 
The Nobles and the Gentry (that have there 
Concerne) ſhall live for ever in your Shire, 
Our names ſhall be immortal, and when ar 
The period of inevitable fate =» 
We do atrive;a poet needes not come 
Toerace an Herſe with's Epicedium, 
Marble and braſs for rombes we now may ſpare, 
And for an Epitaph forbear the Care : | 
For, fer us all (unto our high conrent) 
Your book will provea laſting monument, 
And ſuch a work ir is, that Ezgl/and muſt 
Be proud of (1f unto your merit juſt ; ) 
A grace it will unco our Language be, 
And Ornament to every Library. 
No old, or modern rarity we boaſt, 
Henceforth ſhall be in danger to be loſt: 

Your worthy book comes fortunately forth ; 
For it again hath builded K root 
Mausgre the rage of war or time to come 
Aſton ſhall Qourifh rill che general doome : 
And the Holts Progeny ſhall owe as much 


Unto your l1inz:s, as him that made ir ſuch, 
+ T 
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The proſpeRts of our noble ſears you ſhall 
Secure from any ruine may befall : 
Our pleaſant Warwick, and her Caſtle (thar 
Surveyesthe ſtreams of e Avon from her ſear) 
Your Labours more 11lultrious have made 
Then all the Reparations they e're had, 
ViRorious Gzy you have reviv'd, and he 
Is now ſecure-ot Immortality, 
Even my beloved Pooley thar hath long 
Groan'd underneath fniiter fortunes wrongs 
our courteous eyes have look'd ſo kindly on, 
hat now it isto it's firſt ſplendor grown: 
Shall ſlighe times devaſtations, andore 
The banks of Archor flouriſh evermore ; 
or there's ſuch vertve in your powerful hand, 
Thar every place you name ſhall ever ftand. 


Whe skiltullett Anatomitt rhat yet 


Th 


pon an humane body e're did fit, 
1d never ſo preciſely ſhow his Art, 
\s you have yours,1n your Corraviaz Patt : 
on (1n your way) do them in theirs exceed, 


ow Stratford upon Avez,we would chooſe 


hy gentle and ingenuous Shakeijeare Muſe, 
ere he among the living yet) to raiſe 


LO a poor (before) and obſcure rown, * 


ou make the dead ro live, they ſpoil the dead. 


Harſull) 


itt | 
The Spires and walls of Coventry your pen © lf 
1: | Hath built moce laſting ther the Hands of men, 


'our Anti1quaries merit ſome jult praiſe : (Gown. 
nd ſ\veet-rongu'd Drayton (that hath given re- 


— 
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Har(ull) were he not fal'n into his tombe, 
Would crown this work with an Encomitum, 
Our Warwick-ſhire the Heart of Exglandis, 
As you molt evidently have prov'd by this ; | 
Having it with more ſpirit dignifi'd,. 
Then all our E-gl;b Counties are beſide. | 
Hearts ſhonld be thanktull ; therefore I obtrude - | 
This teſtimony of my gratitude. 

You do deſerve more then we all can doe: 
And ſo (moſt learned of my friends) Adjex. 


To my learned friend Mr, Thomas Bancroft apo; 
his Book of Satyres. 


A Fc: a many works of divers kindes, 
* = Your Muſe to tread th' Arwuncan path deſfiones ; 
"Tis hard ro write bur Satyres 1D thele dayes, 
And yet to write good Satyres merits praiſe : 
And ſuch are yours, and ſuch they will be found 
By all clear Hearts, or penitent by their wound, 
May you but vnderſtandins Readers meer, 
'' Andthey will find your march on ttedfaſt feet, 
| Alrhongh your honelit hand ſeems nor to ſtick 
l Toſearchthis Nations Ulcers to the quick, 

Yet your Intent (wich your Invective Stratn) 
| * Tsbut to lance, anc then to cure again, 
 « Whenall the pur:1d marrer is drawn forth 
Thar poiſons precious Souls,8 clouds their worth, 
So old Petronmns Arbiter appli'd 
Corſiyes unto the age he did deride : 
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So Horace, Perſins, Juvenal (among 
Thoſe ancient Rowans)ſcourg'd the impiousthrong: 
So «Ariſto (10 theſe later times) 
Reprov'd his /talyfor many crimes: 
So learned Barclay let his Laſbes fall 
" [| Heavy on ſome,to bring a cure to all. 
_ "So larely Withers (whom your Mule doth far 
Tranicend) did ftrike at things Irregular. 
(Bur all in one t'include) So our prime wit. 
(In the too few ſhort Satyres he hath writ) 
Renowned Doz hath ſo rebuk'd his times; 
27 Thar he hath jear'd vice-lovers from their crimes; 
Attended by your Satyres, mounted on 
Your Muſes Pegaſus (my friend) be gone, 
(As er'(t the Liftors of the Romans went 
S; With Rods and Axes (for the Puniſhment 
 ROfIlD)born with them )rhart all vice may fly(pieh, 
Thar dares not ſtand the Cure) when you draw 
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o my moſt hoxoured Couſin Mr, Charles Cotton the 
nounger, upon hy excellent Poems, 


DBEar back you Croud of Wits,that have ſo long 
Been the prime Glory of the Exgl;þ rongue ; 
{1d room for our Arch-Poet make, and follow 
thi-WHis ſteps, as you would do your great eApoll : 
or 15 he his Inferiour, for ſee 
1s Pifture, and you'l ſay that this is he ; 
I 


T PFOnns. 
So younszand handſome borh, ſo treſs'd alike, 


Thar curious Lilly, or molt skil'd Vandike 
Would prefer neither : Onely here's the odds, 


This gives us berter verſe,then that the Gods, 


Bewatre you Poers thar (ar diſtance) you 
The reverence afford him that is due 
Unto his mighty merit, and nor dare 


Your puny rhrids with his lines to compare ; 


Leſt (tor ſo 1mpious a pride) a wor(e 

Then was Arachne's Fate,or Midas curſe, 
Poiterity inflits upon your fames, 

For ventring to approch roo near his Flames ; 


Whoſe all-commanding Muſe diſdains to be 


Equal'd by any, 1n all Poeſy, 

As the pretumpruous Son of Clymene 

The Suns command importun'd for a day 

Ot his unwilling Father, and for ſo 

Raſh an artempr fell headlong 1nto P» ; 

So you inall tall, or worſe ; not leave {o much 


As empty names, to ſhow there once were ſuch, 
. The Greek, and Latize Language he commands, 
So all that then was writ 1n both thoſe Lands: 


Tre Frexch and the talian he hath gain'd, 
And allthe wit that in them 1s concaind : 
So, if he pleaſes to tranſlate a piece 

From France, or Italy, Old Rome, or Greece 


* The underſtanding Reader ſoon will find 


It 1s the beft of any of rharkind 3; 
But when hs lets own rare Fancy lobſe 
There 1s no flight ſo Noble as us Mule : 
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Treats he of War > Belloza doth advance, 

And leads his March with her refulgent Lance: 
Sings he of Love Czpid about him lurks, 

And Ven 1n her Chariot draws his works : 
Whar ere his ſubject be; he'l make ic fir 

Tolive hereatter Emperour of wir, 

He is the Muſes Darling ; Allthe Nine 
Phebw giiclaim)y and erm him more Divine, 
The wondrous T afſo that ſo long hath born 

The facred Laurel, ſhall remain forlorn: 

Aloaſo de Ercilla that in [trons 

And mighty Lines hath Araucana {ons : . 
And Saluſt chat the ancient Hebrew-ftory 

Hath Poeriz d, ſubmic unto your Glory : 

So the chief Swans of T; ag, Arne and Sexe, 
Muſt yield to T hames, and vail unto your ftreine. 
Hail generous Magazin of Wir; you bright 
Planet of Learning, difſipare the N iohc 
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E Of Dulneſs, wherein us this Age involves, 


And (from our Ignorance) redeem our ſoules. 
A word ar parting Sir, I could not chooſe 

Thus to congratulate your happy Mule : 

And (though I vilifie your worth) my zeal 

(And ſo 1n mercy think) intended well. 


K The world wil find yourLines are great & fironge; 


The Nthil Ultra of the Engliſh Tong ue, 
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To my learued Friend Mr. Thomas Bancroft, on his 
Poe entituled the Heroick Lover, 


F Rom your retir'd abode in Bradley town 
Welcome (my Friend) abroad to fair renown, 

Nova Atlantis and Yropia you 

Againexpoſe unto the publick view 

By your Heroick piece ; unknown before 

Toall Mankind, but Bacos, and to ore. 

To the tripartite world Columbuer'(t 

The Weſtern 1-dia diſcover'd firſt ; 

Yer after his more curious Survey 

VefÞutins much on's Glory took away, 

By giving it his Name: So (though theſe two 
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Molt learned Lords did firſt choſe countries ſhew)| 


You by your Aztheon, and hisfair delight 
Far-ſought Fideltaskilfully unite 

Utopia and Atlantis : what they two | 
Ow'd {ingly to their Pens, they both owe you. 
Nor Belgiwm, /taly, nor France, nor Spain, | 
Nor Grec14,nor Sicilia could confirain (Knight 
(With their moſt rempring Objes) your brave 
To yield {ubmiſtion to a falſe delight. 

Although Sir Aztheoz did refrain to run 

The monftrous Conrſes of the Knight o'ch Son, 
(Whoſe Fablers ſo ſtrange tales of him rehearſe 
That ſuch untruths never appear d in verſe) 


Tho! 


Thoſe Countrey beauties he deſpis'd,and pelt ; 
|| Others o'recome orhers, bur he himſelt : 
4 | And of all victories ic 1s the beſt 
To keep our own wilde apperites ſuppreſt. 
| Hereby his proweſs hedid molt diſcover, 
And hence you term him the Heroick Lover. 
Your fair Fidelta did not range abour 
Utopras Cities to find Suitors our : 
A free well-order'd houſe ſhe kepr, and there 
Sir Axtheon mer with her, and married her. 
Joy, or long life, I need not wiſh them eirher, 
They in your Lines ſhall happy live for eyer : 
And you (for penning their high Epick Song) 
With Laxrel crown'd, ſhall live ich' Poers throng, 
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A MASQUE 
1 Preſented at Bretbie in Darby- 
| ſhire On T welfib-Night. 

I 6 29. 


The Prologue 


To be Spoken by whom the CMaſquers 
ſhall appoint, 


| T? you great Lord,and you moſt excellentLady, 
ti Andall rhis wel-mer, wellcome Company, 

'% Thus low Ibow : And thank, thar you will grace 
[/] Our rude Solemnities with ſuch a preſence. 


li FI Ecterthen I could with | Snperlative 
Wl | &f Toall relations, not examples noiy |! 
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I've 
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Ive known the Houſhold Gods of Rowe & Greece, 
Andall the good Penares of fam'd Troy, 

Heard whart chey could triumph 1n,of their Fates ; 
Tell jovial Qories of rhe frolick Greek: 

And the great Banquets of fared 11um ; 
Havebeen intorm'd of Egyprs glorious Feaſts 

To entertain the Courtly Anthony : 

Yer was the:e or Neceſlity. or pride, 

Or empty procigaliry 1n all. 

Here 1s a Coutſe fieer'deven, and voluntary ; 

And I rejoyce; as much as Gazymed, 

Olympzs Nettar, and Ambroſia Keeper. 

Here I grow fat with plenty of all jorrts _ 
Thareither Seas, or Land, or Air canyield; 

And here I hive as well admir'd, as enyi'd 

By all the Lares of all other Places: 

For there's a Conitancie in my deliehts, 


I A bleft E/jz21am where I do not want 


The tithe of any with Iever rhovghr. 

The proudeſt Lares of the greateſt Princes 
May boaſt of ſtare, and languiſh in a noiſe, 
Whilſt here I live ſecure, and do enjoy 
As much of every rhing, bur fears and dangers. 
And may it laſt while Fate attends on time; 
Until che ſupreme Deities of Heaven 

think you too worthy to adorn the earth, 

And mean to fix you glorious Stars 1n Heaven: 
And whiles there's air but ro receive a Sound, 
May your Names bukfie it to ſpeak your praiſe, 
Continue ever matchleſs;as you are 

A Pair without Compare) and bur a Pair. 
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A 
A Satyre nvited by the Loudneſs of the Muſick, and || \ 

the perpetual concourſe of people to inform himſelf || C 

ro what end all tended, comes boldly in,and meets with || 

the Lar Familiaris. T1 

| Y 

Lar, What means this bold Intruſion > A 

Sat, Friend, forbear, T 
Though I was born ich*' Woods, and rudely bred A 
Among the Salvages, I have amind A 

| Afpires the knowledge of great Princes Courts F 
| And ro what end aimes all rhis jolliry L. W 
| Inyours as well as others Palaces. T 
| Lar. Doſtthou approch to cenſure our delights, Fe 

| And nip them in the bud > Satyre ! take heed JV 
 We'l hunt yon hence through al the woods&launs, || T 
| Andover all the brooks thineeyes have ſeen. N 
| Far. Youthreaten more perhaps then you can do: || T! 
| Whatarr > | | Fi 
| Lar.lamthisPalace Deity. W 
4 Sat, Iwiſh thou wert a Servant unto Par, T] 
* Or any God that doth frequent the Fields. Tt 
if Zr, So would not I: I'm better as Iam. By 
E Sat. Thy Ignorance bewitches thee to this : Tt 
# Thou livſtamong all fears; all noiſe, all cares, wW 
| While I walk merry under heavens bright eye. { 
| Wein the Fields are free from any Sin Th 
I Againſt thalmighry Deities of Heaven : S, 
If We know no Lav but natures ; do not tremble - 
Ca 


Ar Princes frowns ; have neither fear nor hope ; 
I And. 
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And are content;a State the Gods exceed not, 
You languiſh in a perperuity | 

Of rhoughts as unconfin'd as are your ends 
Yourruly laviſh all your faculties 

In getting covetous wealth, which we contemn. 
Your ſleeps are ſtarting, full of dreams and fears ; 
And ours as quier as the Barks in Calmes. 

The yourhful ſpring makes us our Beds of flowers, 
And heaven-bright ſummer waſherh us in ſprings 
As clear as any of your Miftreſs's eres : 

The plenceous Aurume doth enrich our Banquets 
Wirth earths moſt curious fruits, & they unbought : 
The healrhful Winter doth nor pain our bones, 
For we are arm'd for cold, and Heat 1n Nature. 
We have no unkind loves 1n meads or fields, 

Thar (corn our tears, or {light our amorous ſighes. 
Ner are we frantick with fond jealouſie, 

The greateſt curſe ove could inflict on's Queen, 
For all her curious ſearch into his Lite : 

We 1n the woods eſteem that Beaſt the ſateltieſt 
Thar harh his head the richlieſt ſpread with horns. 
The Golden Age remains wirh us, ſo ftam'd 

By your Athenianand Roman Poets, 

Thus we enjoy what all you ſtrive to get 

With all tie boundleſs riches of your wir. 

Lar, Satyre ! When I bur ſay tart Ignorant, 

Thy flouriſhing Boaſt is anſwered at the full. 

Sat. Burt Idefire a larger way. 

Lar, And take ir. | 
Canſt chou compare the Rags of nakedneſs 
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Before the ſtudied dreſſings of theſe times > 
And canl(t thou like a cold and tony Cave 
Before the perium'd Beds of Palaces > 
Admire the Mzlancholie fails of waters, 
Oc whiſtling Muſick of th* 1nconſtant windes, 
Thechirping diſcords of the wanton Birds, 
Above the Angel-voices of our Ladies, 
And th'exquikte variety of Muſick 
Order'd to thouſand ſeveral Initrnments > 
# Content to cloy thy homely Appetite (herbs, 
| With Crabs,and Slows;and Nuts,and rude mixt 
| Before the (tately Banquers of the Great > - 
How canſt thou like Beaſts 1narticulate voices 
Above the Heaven-given eloquence of men > 
Forſake the Woods (fond Sayre) and but try 
The unthought difference twixt chem and us. 
The Hills are fit for Beaſts : Converſe with men, 
And thou wilt never like thy Cauſe agen. 

Sat. Thou almoſt doſt perſwade me: burtthen IT | 
Shall leave mine old, and honeſt Company. Y 

Lar, Thy new Nnes ſhall exceed them. Her's a 
Wil give thee wine as rich as 1s thy blood: (Butler 
And her'sa Cook willclothe thy bones with fleſh 
As rich as was yours Jaf9z's Golden Fleece, 

Sat, Well : I will live with thee. 

Lar. And welcome Satyre. 

Sat, Spite of the Fates,and Grecia's beſt ProteQor, 


| ' Tlebe Achilles,and o'recome by * Hef&or. *Thecroks 


Lar, Areſolution worthy thy Sylvanus, Name. 
Sat, But for my-lait-Farewell unto the Woods) 
Ile 


3») 


| Ile ſhew youa wild Dance of nimble Satyres: 
For we do dance as much as they that live - 


a 
q 
# 0 
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In Princes Courts, and Tiſſue-Palaces. | 
Firſt Song. 
Y Ou Saryres that in Woods 


" Have frozen up your bloods, 
Advance your ſelves, and ſhow 
What great Par's men can do :- 
Appear. 
Here you had need beware, 
And moveasſ{witt as Air: Þ 
Theſe are nor Sylvane Swaines, | 
Bur Courrtly Lords and Dames 
Sit here, 


The Antimaſque, 


batyres radely bat decently attired, Suck with Flowers, 


and Bayes-(, haplets on their heads, come in, and 
dance as many ſeveral Anticks, and in as many ſe- 
| weral ſhapes, as ſhall be neceſſary. Bemg ready to de- 


part, two excellent youths in rich apparel, come ftri- 


wing in together ; to whom the Lar Feaks. 


Lar.What do you mean({weet Boys )to interrupt 


ur ſports > Tpray you leave your wreſtling thus, | 


\nd do nor ſirike your skins; too ſoft for blows. 
I, He would our-run me; and be kitt before me. 
2, And 
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2.And he leave me among theſe dreadful Saryres, 
Lar. Whence come you > | 
I, We both were left 1'th woods, and rempted by 
Such things as theſe ro live abroad with them. 
Lar. What would you have > 
1, Iwould goto my Farther. 
2. And I unto my Morher, 
Lar, Who 1s your Farher > 
1. Theever honour'd Earl of (hefterfield, 
Worthy of all his Titles by his vercyes ; -— 
And full of Noble thoughts, A great maintainer 
Of our great Grand-Farhers verrue, Heſpitaliry : 
The Feeder of the poor ; whoſe Gate's ſo open, 
It doth nor need the Office of a Porter : 
Whoſe Houſe 1s now Delphian Apollo's ſeat : 
For he's the Patron of all Arts and Wir, 
Lar. And who 1s your Mother, pretty One ! 
22, Sheis the Countels to thar Noble Lord ; 
|| A Lady worthy more then earth can e1ve her : 
F. Richin-choſe vertues make her Sex admir'd ; 
= Afairexceeder of rhe beſt examples 
That Greck, or Roman ſtories ere produc'd : 
Goddeſs of Tame, of Anchor, and of Trent. 
# She's ſuch an one as hath none equal to her, 
| Andrherfore you may very eafily know her.(ledge: 
I} LZar.I know them both,and honor'd in my know- 
4 Sweet youth ! yon dis your Father,kiſs his hand: 
17 And char (fair lictle One) ch'\unequal'd Lady 
You asked for : 20,and beg a kiſs of her, 


Here 


op 


T 


ere 
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Here the Lord of the Houſe groes his hand to his Son, 


and the Conneſs kiſſes her Son, Then the Satyre 
ſpeaks to bis Companions, + 
(leave you 
Sat. Fellows, ſince you have done, Farewel : I'le 
And afl the rural Paſtimes of the woods : 
I like this noble Company ſo well, 
Thar I hereafter here intend to dwel. 


The Anti-Maſquers depart : then the Lar Familiatis 
(peaks to the Satyre. 


Lar. Now (Satyre) I will let thee ſee how far 
The Palace-pleaſures do exceed the Woods. 


The Lar leads the Satyre to a curious bower, all deckt 


with the beſt and fineſt flowers of the ſeaſon : and 

+ opens awide entry umto it, where ſitting pon pleaſant | 
banks, full of the ſweeteſt herbs and aclicateſt flow- 
ers) he diſcovers the Maſquers : then Rk 14- 
vites thews forth with this ſong. 


I, Second ſong. 


JT is unfit we ſhould be dumbe, 

When beauties like to thoſe of Heaven 
To grace our mitrths are hither come, 
And help to make our meaſures even. 
Then let us dance, and let us ing) 

Till Hills and'Dales with Eccho's us; 
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Now 1t 1s fit onr Souls ſhould know 
No thought bur whar is full of pleaſnre 
| Thar we our ſorrows ſhould out-90, 

| And tread them down inevery meaſure. 
| Then ler us dance and ler us (ing, 
FLll Hills and Dales with Eccho's ring. 


| | Jo 
'Tzs mirth rhar raiſerh up the Minde, 
And keeps Diſeaſes from the Hearr : 
Sports harmleſs never were inclin'd 
To cheriſh vice, bur to diverr. 
- Thenler us dance, andler us ſing, 
Till-Hills and Dales with Eccho's ring. 


Here th: Grand Maſquers come forth ; the Ladys dre 
like the ancient Goddeſſes ; then the Lar Speaks to the 
Satyre, | | 

 Lar. Satyre ſit, and obſerve awhile alone : 

For I do mean to mix with theſe in Dance. 


Here they Dance what or as many Set-dauces as tht 
Plaaſe » the Maſquers being Men and Women , 0 
onely Women : When they have danced all they m 
tended, the Lar, or one of the Maſquers invites thiff 3 
Speftator- Ladyes with this ſong tojoyn with them. 


1. Thil 
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1. Third ſong, 


(,29e Ladyes riſe, and let us know 
Now you have ſeen, what you can do; 
Harke how the Muſick doth invite 
All you to Solemnize this Night : 
Then let the Sounds that you do hear 
Order your feer unto your ear. 
O riſe! riſe altogether, 
And ler us meet : 
* Muſick'sDivine; and well may joyn 
Our motions rude unto a ſyeer, 
2. 
The Figures of the Magick Art 
Wel equall | ina better paſt : 
Judicial Aftrologie - 
Cannor caſt ſuch an one as we : 
Adde bur your skill (as we deſire) 
And wee'l keep time to Phabm Lyre. 
O riſe! riſe altogerher, 
 Andler us meer : 
Mufick's Divine, and mes may joy 
Our Motions rude unto a ſweet. 


WW Here all the Company dance what they pleaſe,and while 
they pleaſe ; when they leave, the Lar, or one of the 
HMaſquers,ſings this to ROW ſpeflator Ladyes,as "Y go 
from them, 


Feurth | 
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Fourth ſong. 


| Þ. Adyes evough ; we dare not 
Tempr you co morethen this ; 
| Now may your Servants ſpare not 
| To give each of you a kiſs : 
| It we were they you ſhould have them 
|| To recompence your pain : 
O happy they thar gave them, 


And may give them again! 


* 
WW 
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'Tis late : Goodnicht : 20 ſleep, and may 
Soft lumbers crown your eyes till day. 


th | 
if : 
bs 
! 


This being ſung, the Maſquers , the Lar Famuliaris, 
and the Satyre, go into the Arbour, which cloſes on 
them, 
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To the fair Virgin, that to night 
eli 


And any of you would langh co be 
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*An E pichalamiums defign'd for the. Nuptials of Sfe 
Andrew Knyvezſton wy wwves Brother, innd Mrs, | 
Elizaberh Stanhope of Elvetron ay {Confm-ger - || 
man ; Their Marriage prevented by ther tleath, | 

R I amorous Vireins, riſe atid dreſs; .- 


The Bride, her Groome's in readineſs : 
She wakes, and fatn would call you fram - 
Your Beds, but bluſhes ; therefore.come.... 
The early Bridesgroom ſwears he knowes 


You dream't to night of pleating Showes 3 _ + | 
Of Hye joyning willing hands. 27 | 
To be ſubje&ed to his bands ; --- . — 
Of Hymen joyning mutual hearts, 


And Hymes joyning other Parts ; | 
Orelſe you did nortfleep ar all, 
For thinking what was to befall 


(Full of ſofc trembling, and delight) 
Muſt a pure Maiden goto Bed L- 
And riſe without her Maidenhead. 

But merry Laſles haſt ; It may 

Be your own turh another day: : 

Attire her quickly, and while you 

Are buſied ſolaugh ar her too; 


So happy and ſo tigh agſhe. _ 

Let her be dreſt as = when 

She tempted eve, ſcorn d mortal men : 
K 
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As the bright Cyprian Queen, when ſhe 


As the delicious Memphian Dame 
When ſhe great. eA»thoxy o recame, 
Not by her Souldiers maſteries, 

But beams of her al-powerful eyes. 
Now ſhe is ready, ſtay a while, 

And let us ſee her bluſh and ſmile : 
May all the Gemial powers Divine, 
Moſt gentle ſweer One, now combine 
And ſhower and power upon you two - 
All that you can defire; they do. i 
But lead her our ; Now go together | 
To beof rwo made one; or either : 

You godivided, and alone; 

Bur mult return both of you One : 

He mult be hers nor his, and ſhe - 

Muſt not be hers, bur his muſt be, 

Now they do walk triumphant o're © 

Thoſe fears that rroubled them before ; 
Andall their friends atrendants by, - 

All joyful for this day of joy. 

She ſtndies not as ſhe doth go, 

How ſhe again may anſwer No ; - 

Bur unto every thing ſay I, 

Asall che Maides would that are by. 

He happy man, ſoon to be bleſt, - 

Unto the Temple makerh haſt : - 

Andevery minute hares that ſtands : 
Not twixt their hearts bur 'ewixc their hands, 
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Behold ! they are arrived where 
They will be placed in one Sphere, . 
To run through a moſt glorious Life 
Of Love ; molt bleſſed Man and Wife. 
Th'Amazed Prieſt when he eſpies 

The ridiant beauties of her eyes, 
Cannot believ'c the Bride to be, 

Bur an Immorrtal Deitie 

Deſcended from Ol/ympr: Top, 

Where they all drink 1n Hebe>s Cup ; 
Or Cyther ea Queen of love, 

Or the chaſt daughter of high Jove, 
The new Solemniries to grace, 

Or on the youthful Pair to gaze; 

Bur when he's ſ{atisfrd 'tis ſhe, 

He looks no more for fear that he 

His heart ſhould deep enthral in love, 


| Paſt uy hope of a remoye. 
Eg When 


oth are willing and paſt woing, 
No Marriage can be long a doing : 


TheParſon asks,and they Conſent, 


Both eager of their own Content ; 
Though now and then he ſmiles, and ſhe 
Doth bluſh ro think what ſoon mult be. 
Now all is done that's to be done 

Within the Church, and they are One ; 
The Bride-men wiſh all joy beride 

Unto rhe glad and baſhful Bride ; 

And the Bride-maides do bid the like 


£ {+ him ; which he expeRs ac night, 
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Ar their Return (with all the prayers 
Of all their Friends for happy years) 
A Sumpruous Dinner doth invite 
Allro'c with different Appetite. 
Moſt-fitto feed their covertous eyes 
With the Brides matchleſs delicacies : 
No other Object can remove 
Their looks, and many roſe 1n love. 
! Someoldcold tew,and their neer kin 
: Ear well, and many healths beein 
| To both their future days of joy, 
And the ſoon getting of a Boy : . 
Such healths do often make her ſpred 
Her beauteous face with ſudden red ; 
For Virgins often bluſh to hear 
Thoſe things they long for, and love dear. 
| All Dinner-whilea fine-voic't Boy 
#; Sings many a Song, and many a Toy 
| Of Love, andof loſt Maiden-heads, 
E' Andallthe joyes of Marriage-Beds. 
The Bridegroom happieſt man of all 
|| May ſafely take ſurvey (and fall 
Into no danger) of the ſweet 
Delicious Bride; and ſhe doth meet 
His every look; and every ſmile, 
And bluſhes for'r all dinner-while. 
i She1s aſhamd ro look therefore ; 
1; And loves ſo ſhe cannot give o're, 

| On fire and fire again they ſer 
Their hearts, bur-careleſs are of it: 


ſhe 


EE Ty 
They know the night will come; and then 
Th'are ſure to cool themſelves agen, 
Dinner being done , the afternoon 
Is tedious inrevgard of ſoon ; 

Yer with variety worn away 

Of ſports belonging to thar day. 

They dance; and the fair Bride doth move 
In conjuring circles of ſweet Love : 

She treads ſoevenly as ſhe meant 

To make the ground an Inſtrument ; 

And ſends up ſounds ſo ſofr and rare, 

Angels might dance unto that Aire. 

The Bridegrooms ble by every tongue 

Of all che merry various thronge, 

To be an Owner of char One, 

Whoſe equal they have never known : 

\nd ſhe is counted happy roo, 

_ WTobe belov'd by him, ſo true 

To her,and worthy unto all, 

Zoth bleſt 1n equal Nuprial. 

He now dares boldly kiſs , and oft 

Deth give her hard ones ; ſhe him ſofr, 

She is his own; and no delight 

He wants, but what will come ar night. 

hough ſhe's aſham'd when he doth kiſs, 

She's nor content when he dorh mils. | 
\nd thus the Afrernoonbeins ſpent, I 

Time draws them nearer their content 3 , 

hey go to Supper, not toeat, | 

But both to be reveng'd on meat ; | 

K 3 Be- 
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Becauſe, till that be done they know 

To bed they mult not;cannor go. 

Supper being fini{h't (and indeed | 
Too much time,knowing whar's to ſucceed) 
The fearfull Virein's lead away 
Trembling at whar ſhe would aſſay ; 
And her updreſles tell next morn, 

What ſhe muſt riſe; yer wiſh her turn : 
And lay her ina bed ſo ſweet, 

Jove would come down ro't, did he ſee't ; 
Where lies a jewel of richer uſe 

Then either 4:4 can produce, 

The firſt aflault ſhe wiſheth done ; 

And he that it was but begun: 

What between ſmiles and fears, ſhe lies 
In the tru'{t poſture to entice : 

And ſcarce dares ſee who looks upon her, 
Thinking her honour her diſhonour. 
Her Bed doth ſeem rhe bower of bliſs, 
Where every ſweet and pleaſure is : 

Her eyes two Lights divine, to ſmile 

On all, and coamtort them the while ; 
Her delicate hair (rhar's onely found 
Upon her Cheeks) a net on ground 

Of pureſt Marble, ſer to take 

Nor onely Mars, bur all that make 

On high Olympma top abode ; 

Evcn erery tern, and eentler God, 

Her LipStherwins of Lavelineſs, 

Like roſes on a bank that bleſs 
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The eyes of all the lookers on ;- - 
From whence a Zephyr doth come; 
So ſweet, and calm, as it would ſoon 
Turnevery thing into perfume, 
The pleaſant Garden of Delight, 

Her cheeks mantled with red and white, 
Seem like the early morning, ere. 
The Sun comes 1n our Hemiſphere. 
The Stately Column of her Neck, 

Is onely worthy to prore& 

Beauries rich Palace, her fair head, 

As {ſmooth as Iyory poliſhed. 

She was in bed, and we no more 

Could ſee of all her wondrous tore. 

New comes the Bridegroom, now fo bleſt, 
His onely miſerte's not undreſt: 

He helps, and they do help him freight ; 
(Few Men do linger on this nighe.) 

Who ſoon ſtands 1n his Shirt, whil't ſhe 
Doth hide her Face, aſham'd to ſee : 

Bur by her ſide he's quickly laid 

And kifles the fair baſbful Maid, 
When they hop'd all would leave the Room, 
The Bridal Poſſer in doth come : 

A Ceremony he exclaimes | 

Unfit for Hymens youthful Aames, 


S Andallthe company prayes (It we 


Muſt eat 1t) ler it our breakfaſt be : 


And many thought the Virgin kind 


Was alſo of her Bridegroom's mind, 
| K 4 The 
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The Company langhdzand ſaid "Twas Juſt 
For him to do as othef's mui : 
There is no help, he darh obey, | | 
Andeats to get them foon away. : 
The Poſler being done , they wiſh 
Goodnight, and leave them to their bliſs. 
{ Now he and ſhe are equally 

| Bleſt, and poſſet both of their joy : 

| And Innocent Love ms Part doth play, 

= And recompences long e delay. 
 Love'sis no Coward Fight, although 

A Friend meets Friend, and Foe not © Foe; 
W Ic is a bartel ſweet, not cruet, 

W And yet anevenandnaked duel : 

8 No timorous giving back; yer ſtrife b: 
wg Perpetual ewixt man and wife. = I 
WW As N:[z5in one channel bound, - 

8 Runs long through Eg pts fertile Ground, 
Wl And yer at laſt into ſeven Currents 

| Divides his ſwift and plenteous Torrents, 

8 And ſeparated ſo runs on 

8 Till ic mix with the Ocean : 

W So, happy Pair;I wiſh may prove 

1 Your fruicful and auſpicious Love ; 

| May you paſs through a fortunate 

| And glorious Lite, and know no fare 

| Siniſter whiles yon live ; andfrom 

| Your Loves an hapetul Off-ſpring come; 

EW That may grow great, andequal good 

| | As you are now) and as their blogs: 
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To honours higheſt Zenith climbe, 
And fix there call the end of time. 


Asthis, Iwifh full of deliehr 
Toyon all nights; and ſo goodnight. 


EPIGRAMS 
"The firſt Book. 


 m—— 
a 


i. To the Right Honourable Philip Earl of Chetier. 
field, Bar 07 of Shelford, &CcC, My HKnc le, 


+ | Lord, ,you are my Patron ; and ] 'letell 
* The reaſon why, then judee if Idowell: 
None of theſe Epigrams are worth a ruſh ; 


And naughty Wine doth need a gallant buſh. 
2. To the Reader, 


Though (Generous Reader) now and then I write ff 
Verſes thar juſtly may appear too light : | 
Yet on my word (and you may credit me) 

In jet I make them for varietie ; 

And do proteſt to all cenſorious men, 
They flow not from my hearr, bur from my Pen, 


»P *OE 4 S, 
3. To Chloris, 
What a beginning is,you fain would know, 
And it therefore unto you thus I ſhow : 


You are exceeding nanght ; be good, andſo 
Of a beginning you example ſhow. 


4. To Mr, William Turner. 


School-fellows when we (Friend) rogether were, 
The verſesthar I writ you lov'd to hear: 
Soon as I can I will requite the ſame ; 
In the mean while receive thisEpigram. 
$1 Bur this 1snothing you reply : In troth, 
| And your applauſes then were little worth. 


5. Tomy Couſm germane Mrs, Olive Cotton, 


$) Suſpicion, Grief, Diſdain : Fame,Beauty,Trurh, 
WY Wrongeth,conſumesbegets:keeps,wounds,indueth 
Ki Friendſhip, life;hatred : deeds,the mind,the beſ, - 
BY You want the firſt three, and enjoy the reſt : 

1 Suſpicion hate,ſhun grief,abhor diſdain, 

Wl Love fame; keep beaury, and in truth remain, 


6. Tomy worthy Friend Mr, Harbert Aſton, 


Wl When we at (berie School together were, 
Wl 1 knew you often to abuſe a Boy, 

Jl Whom,when he did to you for pity cry, 
| You beat the more ; bur goed Sir ! Do you hear ! 
JI] Is not this true, when he to you did mone 
$i] Did he not chen lament unto Aſtor ? 
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7. Of 
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7, Of my ſelf, when I was motion'd to a Judges 

Daxghter, — 
[ hate to lacquey humours, and deteſt (beſt, 
Some things as vile, though others think them 
I muſt not loſe my freedom for a face - 
I cannot dote on ; nor refrain that place 
Nor company I like ; think Poets poor, 
Of Caprains too prejudicately, endure 
No fight of Wine, judge Playes unlawful be ; 
A fraudulent ſhadow men can onely ſee, 
Hypocrifie I do abhor ; and woo'd 
My Life ſhould be chearful as well as good, 
Iknew I have ſpies on me; but I flight 
Their vigilancie; and dare take my delight, 
I may obtain another Miſtreſs, know — 
No ſuch conſtraints for her, nor undergo | 
Cenſure for rhings I ſhould do : I prefer if 
1 [I My liberty, and friends much above her : ll 
Not that I do diſlike that beauty ; ſo 

E 1 ſhoulderre foully froma truth I know. 

8, Of my ſtaying Supper with my Couſin 
Mrs, Olive Corton, 

If that the Seas were gentle, there would be 
No violent Tides, waters would run as free 
When they mix with the Ocean, as at firſt 
When our of their original rocks they burſt. 
If that the winds were quiet,and would tay 
Enclos'd in rocks under their Sovereigns {way ; 
The frighted Lilly would as firmly grow 
As the greart-bodied Beach) and never bow. 
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| If that wiſe Fate had nor appointed what 
| Ourlives ſhould aim to, either this or that; 
Rebellious man would make his will his rule 

To live by , and his Soul his body's fool. 

I meant not to have ſtai'd : but muſt relate, 
Ladies do what they pleaſe like Seas, Winds,Fate, 


9. An Epitaph en my younger Brother Mr. Thomas 
Cokaine, who died at Bath about the 18th year of 
his age, and lyes there Buried, 


Paſſenger ſtay, and (though thou art 
Of Flint) weep e're thou doſt depart : 
8 For underneath this ſtone lies he 
| - Who was Heavens Epitome, 
& Mourn,if thy Friend;that he did take 
His flight ſo ſoon, and thee forſake : 
WW Or (ifaftranger ro his worth) 
WW Thar he unknown to thee went forth, 
= What old men are ſo long abour; 
Bl Helearn'ttodoe're he went our ; ; 
BY The Arr of dying well: Andſo | 
BY May all by him. Now thou mai'tt go. 


io. To Mr, John Honyman, 


| On hopefull youth, and let thy happy ſtrain 
| Redeem the Glory of the Stage again : 
| Lefſen the Loſs of Shakefeares dearth by thy 
Wi Succeſsful Pen, and fortunate phantafie, 
[Fi He did not onely write bur at; And fo 
IN Thou doſt nor onely aR; but writeſtroo: 
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Between you there no difference appears 
Bur what may be-made up with equal years. 
This is my Suffrage, and I ſcorn my Pen ; 
Should crown the heads of undeſerving men, 


E Of Love, 


- Þ Hereick Ceſar that did overcome 
So many Nations, triumphed in Rome, - 
Was by a Lady's eye captived fo 
That amorouſly he did both court and woe ; 
And never quiet was till he enjoy d 
Fair (leopatra her young brothers bride : 
Illufrious Azthory did leave the Care 
To be Romes Emperour, and forſook the War, 
Left all his Souldiers in a doubtful Fight, 
And on the Seas purſued his fled delight, 
Since ſuch great mindes by Love enthralled be, 
Wherefore, alas! wonders the world if we > 
May married couples lawfully enjoy 
The Sweetes of Love till they themſelves do cloy, 
And mult the reſt their cenſures underoo 
For the ſame thing which they ſooften do > 
We mult not have fruition where we wood), 
But onely there where we do know 'tis ge0d, 
A circumſtance doth make a thivg unjuſt : 
For thchaſteſt Loye is but a Lawtul Luſi, 
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12, To young Maids , tranſlated ogt the 3, lib. De 
Arte Amandi, 


Venture memores jam nunc eſtote ſenette : 
Sic nnllum vobrs Tempus abibit mers, 
Duns licet, & wveros etiam nunc edits anyos, 
Lyudne : ſunt anni more fluentis agus, 
Nec que preterut rurſum revocabitur unda : 
Nec que preterut hera redire poteſs. 
Utendum et atate ; cito pede labitur etas : 
Nec bona tam ſequitur quam bona prima fuit: 


Think often on old Age, and it's decayes, 

Ando you will not loſe yout flouriſhing dayes, 
Whil'& you enjoy fit years, young wenches, play 
For years like ſpeedy waters ſteal away. - 
Paſt ſtreams will never be cal'd back again: 
Nor will an hour return, though ſpent 1n vain, þ 
Uſe yourh, for it quickly away doth paſs, 

And time to come's not as the former was. 

Thus far the Rozzax Poet, But alas 

That book the cauſe of hisexilement was: 

And(if you follow the adviſe tath given) 

'Twil work you a worſe baniſhment from Heaven 


13. ToPlagtia; 


Away (tend thing) tempr me no more ; 
I'e not be won with all thy Rore,. 


I cat 
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I can behold thy golden hair, 
De | And for che owner nothing care : 
Thy Starry eyes can look upon, 
And be mine own when I have done : 
| Thy cherry ruby lips can kiſs, 
And for fruition never wiſh : 
Can view the Garden of thy cheeks, 
And ſlight the roſes there as leeks : 
Can hear thee ſing with all thine Art, 
Withour enthralling of mine heart : 
My Liberty thou canſt not wrong 
Withall the Magick of thy tovgne : 
Thy warm Snow-breaſts and I can ſee, 
And neither figh nor wiſh for thee : __—_— 
c. | Behold thy feet,which we do bleſs - LD 
ay: For bearing ſo much happineſs ; 2- 
Yer they ar all ſhonld not deſtroy 
| My ſtrong preſerved p—_ b: 
Could ſee thee naked as at firſt | 
Our Parents were when both uncur'ſ ; 
And with my buſie ſearching eyes 
View ſiriftly thy hid rarities ; 
Yet after ſuch a free ſurvey, 
From'thee no Lover go away. 
For thou art falſe, and wilt be ſo, 
I elſe no other fair would wo. 
Away therefore, tempt me no more, 
The not be wen with all thy ore, 


® 


14. . Of my Miro m7 written a Venice, 


I thought when was far remoy wd, 

My MiRtreſs I ſhould nor have loy'd ; 
But having ſeen another Fair '- 

(As 1nall Cities Beauties ate): 

My former paſſions ſhouldforget, 

And here anew affe&ion ſet,”  -- 

But Yerice;though fam'd every where = 

For marchleſs Ladies,camot bear 

My thoughtsfrom her[whom Tunkind 
(Though ſhethe cauſe) have le: behind, © 12s 
| Had ſhe not been a:ccrnel One, ESNL 

But lov'd, I thenſhad flai'd athome -: 

And be fhefar meteharſber then 

Tigers half ftarv'd; er ſalvage men ; 

Abroad ſhe ſhall noc Kill me,1 By 

In my own Countrey will go die ; SIT 

Andyow ſome'true friend+o engrave. a 

Upon my Stone this Epitaph : © 

Here lies the Man,whoſe fanh him flew , * 

Who fell had ro 'd þ been WAITE, | 
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15. To Mrs, Mary Coke, an Acroftich, 
M y buſfie eyes lately capriv'd me ſo 


R etain my Liberty I could not : all 
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A bove my ſtrength,I know not what to do, 


7 ounbeauties,Lady, needs muſt make a thrall, 
C ould I bur ſhew my heart » which Idekfie ; 


O n it your Piure you might ſee entire. 
K inde therefore be, and ler it be your will 
E ffecually to fave, and nor to kill. 


16, Tomy Uncle Sir John Stanhope,an Acroſtick; 


S ir, tobe filenc unto you, would be 


I magin'd ill by you, rhoughe worſe by me; 


R eaſon I have to write,and therefore will : 


7 cannot with my thoughts fit and be (till, 
O verand over let me ſearch my hearr, 

H ere you, and therc I find in every part, 
N © man was ever to another bound 


S o muchas Iroyou ; for you have found | 


(T o make your ſelf more matchleſs) ſuch new 
A $ the Invention would excarc a praiſe. (wayess 


N ature was kind to me; and I do bleſs 
H er care, to give me ſuch an happineſs. 


O nely thave been your friend had been) a farey 
P roud to have made me eyer : but my State 
E xceedes ; Iam your Nephew, and you do 


e740 Increaſe my joy, arid make me your friend too, | 
1 +0 " Shall 
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Shall Ibefilent then > Icanas well 

Make my ſelf worthy as refrain to tell, 
You are my wonder ; every word you ſpeak - 
Vice trembles at, andthinks that ſhe ſhall break, 
No ſtop hath vertue, but:you do remove, 
Caſting the ſame away out of your love. 

Live long, and elory in your worth: for you 
Equal your will, exceed what others do, 


17, Of my Miſtreſs, 


I love a Laſs, whoſe eyes are Stars Divine ; 
Whole teeth are pearls ſet ina ruby line; 

Whoſe mouth's a ſacred ſpell, and doth encharm 
Her coldeſt hearers hearts,and makes them warm; 
Whoſe hairs are curls of God, and can compel 
The Godof Love himſelf to love her well, 

But be ſhe cruel ; would here eyes were not 

Such Heavenly Stars;that they might be forgot ; 
Would her teeth were nor peatls,bur far from fair, 
Thar I for them arall might nothing care ; 
Would her mouth were an homely one, and all 
Her hair would change the curious hew,or fall ; 
For if my Miſtreſs force me to deſpair, 

I cannot chooſe bur wiſh ſhe were not fair, 
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18, To my Couſin Mr. Charles Cotton, an Acro- 


fiick, 


C oufin, I write to you that you may know 
H qgw much I love you, and how much would 
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11 that I can I will do, and have good (ſhoy * 
eaſon to do much more, and it I coo'd, © 

ong time I have deſired ro expreſs 

ach thought I have of my own happineſs : 

uch you have made me by your love, and do 


ompel me each day-more to hononr you. 
tis a noble part in you to make 
rue friend{hip whereſoe're you undertake 
hus you do live , and living ſo you may 
mir the care of your departing day } 

o death can raze your memory away. 


. Tomy very good Friend and Conſm Myr, Rovet 


King, 


I love; and ſo do you ; but know you whom 3 
Faith thar ſame parry beſt that firſt doth come : 
And my love 1s as Conltant as her ſtay ; 
Why ſhould I love her when ſhe goes away > 
If you are of the ſame mind, we are then 

| Two conſtant Lovers though not conſtant men, 

We both are till in love, bur fix nor ; for 

We the new Obje&eyermore prefers : 

And that afteQtion ſurely is moſt wiſe 


That comes not from the heart, but from the eyes. 
$i L 13 | 20, To 
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20, To Thalta, 


Weep out thine eyes (Thalia !) why are they 
Unmelred yet into an Inland-Sea > 

Drown all thy fanderers with them ; ſuch as dare 
Affirm rhee guilty,and thy name not fair : 

{ Ocrather ſcorn their Ignorance that frame 

| Unwocthy Calumnnes againſt thy Name. 

| <Mxemoſyne,thou mother of the maides; 

And you ſweet Siſters that in Aſcra ſhades 
(Retired from the troubles of the Earth) 

To many a laſting verſe give fortunate birth ; 
Do'lt not offend you that rhe Comick Muſe 

| Should {uffer ſuch affronrs, and high abuſe > 

{ Becauſe thar I frequent the thronged Stage, 

| I'm cenſuc'd by the malice of this Age 

Of Levity ; bur I deſpiſe the frowns 

Of rigid Cato's, and the hiſs of Clowns. T4 
Illitecare Fools may pleaſe their glurronous taſt = 
Ar dinner with ſome Epicure-Lord, and waſt 
Theic prectous dayes in riot ; whil'it I teed 

Mine ears with all che wit theſe Times do breed, 
Sing loud, Thalia ! Noble Souls will love 

To ſee thy Seryants 1n their Socks to move : 
And may their ends be Tragical that hate 

The harmleſs mirth thy Comedies create, 

T do profeſs I'm one that do admire 

Each word refin'd intrue Poerick fire: 
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And 


nd 
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And do approve of natural action, where 
Fables ſeem as true paſſages they were : 
And love our Theatres of worth, where we 
May thee in all thy &yeral dreſſes ſee. 


. 
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21, An Epitaph on my dear Couſm German Mrs. 
Elizaberh Stanhope , who died at Elveſton about 


the 20th year of her age, and lies there buried, 


Here lies a Virgin,and (in ſtead 

Of loſing of her Maiden-head ; 

For ſhe ſhould ſoon have been a wite) 
Bereaved of a noble Life : 

Stauhopes lament ,and Ratcliffes mourn 
Before her ſad untimely Urne, 

Bur ſuch a ſorrow 1s too ſlight 

For cauſe of ſoexrreme a weight ; 
Droop Elveſton, and Darbyſhire, 

No Green, bur black perperual wear: 
May Aprilſhowers to Heavens rears turning) 
Make 1 

Weep all that ever knew her, or 

Rather all thar have heard of her. 

For crivial Deaths ler's mourning wear 

Of black; for her of cloth of hair : 

Or ler us ſenſeleſs clorhes deſpiſe, 

And ſhow our ſadneſs in our eyes. | 
Let's melt our hearts though they be ſtones, 
And weep qur eyes to Diamonds, 


May-flowers ſpring up in mournipg, 
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Mm rn arroer, 


Which (being touch'd by deaths cold hand) 
Congeald may on her Marble ſtand. 

Any diſcoutſe ler us deteſt; 

For ſighs and grones expreſs us beſt, 

Bur who is thts that we in ſuch 

A ſorrow mult lament ſo mnch ? 

Elizabeth Stanhope;now you know, 

' Go mourn until you die for wo, 


150 T7 —_— 


22, An Epitaph on my dear fifter the Lady Boteler, 
who deceaſed about the 34th year of ber Age, 


Here lies the Lady Boteler, who ran through 

1wo States of Life, and both of rhem ſo rrue 

And juit were known to all that knew her, thar 
Her; her ſurvivers all may imitate, 

The Virgin, andthe matrimonial lite 

She bleit with her example : And fo rite 

Her memory doth flouriſh , that 1t can 
Not die,while there on earth lives one good man. 
Cohaine her own name was : Elveſton gave 

Her Life, Twrburie death, Aſhbourn a Grave, 


23, TolLes ia. 


T thank you (L::6:3) for your lips, and ſmiles) | 
Your pretty courtſ{hip, and your amorous Wiles. | 
Her breath was ſweet as Ve bower of bliis, 
Her joyes uncounterfeit, and not remiſs ; 
Her skin was ſmoott-as calmelt ſummers day; 
And warm as are the temperate Noons in- ww 
W— Wy | et 


POE M1 
Her mind was willing,and her body laid. ©  -. 
In th' trueft Garbeto'tetnpt who durſtinvade. 
There wanted nothing to complete.our joyes, 
Had not the houſe been liable toſpies;' © 
For I do value more a.Ladies fame; : 


Ji 


. Then fatisfaftion of my higheſt lame.. .. 


Thus much 1n jeſt, now to ſpeak truth is time ; 
I'm glad we parted, and eſcap'd the Crime, 
24, An Epitaph on a great ſleeper, 


Here lies a grear Sleeper, as every body.knows, 
Whoſe.Sonl would norcare if his body ne're roſe. 
The buſineſs of lite he hated, and choſe: 


To die for his eaſe for his berter repoſe; (him), 


And*cis believ'd when the laſt crrump doth wake 
Had the Devil a bed; he would pray him to take 


2 5. An Epitaph on a great wencher, 
Here lies a great-Wencher, and dead I'dare (wear, 
For were he alive an whore would be here, 


29, Tomy howmured F riend Mr.Marmaduke Wyvel. 


Sir,I haveever honour'd you, and do 

Owe all fair ſervice I can pay toyou: 

But (Friend) I owe you more then this, yet ſhall 
(With all the ſpeed thar may be) abſalve all, 


27. An Epitaph on Mrs.M.H. 
Here lies a body whoſe ſoul went hence 
Fuller of Glory then Innocence : 
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What her life wancedro make high © 
Her worthy ſbe wrought when-ſhe did die : 
And now when all her fight is done, 

| Her Foes mult ſay thar ſhe harh won, 

| Ler her faults periſh wich her breath, 

And none think of her life, bur dearh, 


28. To My. Nathaviel Hazatd and bis Wife, en their 
Marr 1age. ; F ; 


Bleſt Pair Goodniceht! The Prologue now is done: 
Your wooing's palt, and both of you are won. 
The ſweets of Love remain, the Play's/behinde, 
Toyield delight to a long longing minde. 

May all fair fortune crown your happy Lives 
You out-love husbands; and ſhe out-lovewives, 
May every night and day, and day andnight ; 
And hour and minute be ro.you delichr, = 
May all my wiſhes proſper,.and may you 
Never repent y/are one, and wiſh you two ? 

And (for your Epilogue) when you return 
Toearth,may all rhat know you for you mourn, 


29, To Corina. 


Why (excellent Corinna) doyou throw ' 

Yaqur gold away for durt to lay on ſnow ? 

For ſo,compard unto your whiter skin) 

Che Linen 1s you veil your body in: 

For like a Diamond taken from a rock 

You would appear unclouded'of your ſmock. a 
| 29, 


p 


Beauty and Honour are great names; and they 


| 


JAnd flouriſhing Spring of beaury, ever young ; 
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30, Of Lycoris. ” 


Here and hereafrer differ many a way. 

Beaury half Age deſtroyes ; and none can be 
Enamour'd on the fair it Anatore, 
Immaculate Honour eafily diſperſes 

All Cloudesthar hover o're Heroes Heirſes. 
Beauty triumpherh over humane kind, 

And mighty Loveenthrones inevery mind. 
Honour diſdains baſe ARiens, and would have 
A noble lifero be our Epiraph. 

The fair Zycors dothdefice a long 


Her many years to wear away in mirth, 

And Heavens epitome to have on earth : 

Her dayes in muſick, and in feaſts; and'nights 
(Berween her lovers Armes) in ſoft delights ; 
Bur with ſo cunning Carriage to enjoy 

This momentary falſe feliciry, 

Asto deceive the curious world, that for'c 

She every where may have a fair report : 

And that (when ſhe enters the Grave's deſcent) 
Honour may fix upon her Monument, | 


31, Of Mary a Chambermaid, 


ary aChambermaid, a brown-eyde Laſs 
omplain'd har flie all day in labour was ; 
| I laugh'd 


Llaugh'dat her ſimplicity, and (aid, | 
Surely at Night then you'l be brought to bed. 
32, Of Katherine, a Kitcheu-wench. 


Katherime a Kitchen-wench merrily faid 

Thar lame men were the beſt to pleaſe a maid: 
I ask'd her why > She wittily repli'd, 

They that have Legs detetiye love to ride. 


33. Of the Infamie of his Miſtreſs. Tibull. Lib. 4. 


Rumor ait crebro noſtram peccare puellan : 
Nunc ego me ſurdis anribus eſſe velim. 

Crimina non hac ſunt noſtro ſme fitla dolore: 
Quid miſerum torques ? Rumor acerbe tace., 


FY) wo 


Of falſhood Fame my Miſtreſs doth accuſe : 
Would I were deat, and could not hear the newes, 
This 1s not forged without my uneaſe : nd 
| Why doſt thou vex me > cruel Rumour, peace, 


34. To Apollo, Anſorius Gallus, 


Pone arcum Paan, celereſque reconde ſapittas : 
| Nontevirgofugit, (ed rua tela timet. 

Phebu thy-Bow and Arrows hide : for ſhe 
Thy weapons fears, but doth not fly from thee, 


35. To my Conſm Mr, Charles Cotton, 


Pardon my boldneſs (Couſin) that defames 
Your name among my trivial Epigrams : 


/ ſj © s,&\ ; 
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Yet I before have ſometimes ug'dyou thus ; * 
For in my Eclogues you are 7:ityras, 


36. Of Chancer, 


Our good old Chancer ſome deſpiſe : and why > 
Becauſe ſay they he writerth-barbaronſly. 
lame him not (1gnorants) bur your ſelves,that do 
[Not ar theſe years your native language know, 


37. Of Edmond Spencer. 


Our Spencer was a Prodigie of wit, 
ho hath the Fairy Queen fo ſtately Writ : 
ield Grecian Poetsto his Nobler Style; 
And ancient Rome ſubmir-unco our Ile. - 
You modern wits of all the four-fold earth(wotth) 
Whom Princes have made Laureares for your 
;Ive our great Spexcer place, who hath-out-ſong 


Ph-bas himſelf with all his Learned Throne. 
38. Tomy Noble (,ouſin Colonel Ralph Sneyde. 


hen the laſt ſpring I came to Keel, and found 
Id Hoſpitality on Exgl;p Ground, 
wonder'd : and (Great Sydzey) did prefer 
y Sneyde ſuperiour to thy Kalander, 
\1l rhings are neat, and Jovial Plenty keepes 
ontinual Feſtivals by years, not weekes : 
le 200d decai'd Honſe-keeping doth revive, 
nd doth preſerve our Exghſb Fame alive. 
o liv d our worthy Anceſtours; and ſo 
ay yourill you the-oldeſt Man may grow 
.*, _- Wabmn 
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Withinthe Land; and ripe for heayen 2o hence, 
| Bemon'd as far as known. Poets th'expence 4 
| Oftime and paper both may ſave that day, 

| | The Poor your laſting epitaph will ſay, = M 


39. Of Farmo. a 
| T 
| Farmoone afternoon wasdrunk extreamly, JA 


| Wherein he curs'd, and ſwore, & ly'd,not meanly. |T 
| One ask'd him whence (when he had's wits again) | 
So many vices did proceed, ſo vain > Fi 
| Marry (quorh he) as I do rruly think, W 
| They came not from my heart, bur from my drink, [1s 


A 

40, Of Ovids Baniſhment. T' 

A1 

| The ſecret cauſe of Ovid: fad miſchance If 

| Was ſeeing or being ſeen 1n dalliance. (time, : 
| They thar dare a&rhar vice ſhould chooſe their 7 


| And not add ſcandal alſo to the crime. G! 


41, To My, Thomas Bancroft. 


| Sirzin your Epigrams you did me grace 
| T'allow me mong your many Friends a Place; 
| Texpreſs my gratitude (if Time will be 

| Afrer my death ſo courteous to me, 

| Asto vouchſafe ſome few years to my name) 

| Freely enjoy with me my utmoſt Fame, 


En 


42, Te 


bt, 
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42, To the Lady Elizabeth Darcy, »»y Conf 


German. 


Madamzthe greateſt Ladies of paft Times 

Kind Influences upon Poets rhimes 

Have from their gracious eyes beſtow'd, and made 
Them Heaven with their Inventions to invade, 
As the Pel:ignan Poet honour'd by 

The ſupreme Princeſs of fweer 1taly, 

Who ſinging her (under Corim»a's Natne) 
Fill'd the whole Roman Empire with her Fame; 
Which having ſpread from his immortal verſe, 
Is now renown'd through all the Umiverſe, 
And (Madam) you will do your ſelf no wrong 
T*encouraye a good Poet 1n his Song ; 

And to your mercy you no Injury do, 

If you forgive this toy I've ſent ro you. 


43. To my worthy Friend ( olonel Edward Stamford. 


Great-ſoul'd eAchilles was a noble Friend ; 
Hettor for valour every where renown'd ; 


 [-nyoy'd that ſweet gerired Companie, 


Thouſands rhe bounteous Ceſar did commend : 
eAxtonm the belt natur'd man was found. 

[hat need I ſearch for more in Rome or Greece 2 
You (1n you) have the vertues of all theſe, 


44. To my ( oufin German Mrs, Cordelia Harryes; 
hen as in Cor»wallat Powlmaggon, I 


| _Meth6ught that houſe afforded all the bliſs | 


Their dayes in as much quier as in bed 


' Servants and clothes are the Enammel ofc 


mo Fopus: | 


Poets can feign there in Elyſmm is. 


My Lord and Lady (bleſt in wedlock) led 


>» 


They ſpent their Nights ; fir couple t'entertain 
Hermes and ove, walk't they onearch again : 
Andrtheic Houſe to be made a Temple, where 
Concor'd and peace triumphed all the year. 
But old Philemon and his reverened wite 

Led a moſt poor though a contented Life, 
My Lord Mohunlivd ina plenteous wiſe, 
Able ro feaſt the wandrins Deities. 

You and your Siſters Graces ſeem'd to grace 
Your Parents firm Aﬀection, and the Place. 
So live the bleſt, and beſt : and ſo may 1) 
While you a more tranſcendent Life enjoy 


Pd 


45. To Lydia, 


You boaſt that you ate beautiful, and wear 

A ſeveral rich Gownevery week !th' year ; 
That every daymew Servants you do win : 

Bur yet no vertue have to glory in. 

One of leſs beauty and leſs bravery, and 
Servantleſs, ſooner ſhould my heart command, 
Beauty will fade,and ruines leave behind ; 
Give me the laſting beauty of the mind. 


Of bodies roo luxurious and ſoft. 
Leave vaunting (Lydia) therefore till you can 
Speak onetrue vertuez and I'le hear you thep, 
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46. Of a Room un an Ale-houſe that we call .the 
Apollo. = = 


This Room with Mirth and jeſts we hallow 
Unto the Deity of Apollo : 

And (although here we do want Wine - 

To conſecrate before his: Shrine, | 4 
To abſent Friends) we do prevail . __ 
In plenteous Pots of mighty Ale : 

Such as it {eemes great Dzs did love, 

Who Ceres daughter from above 71 
Did ſteal ; ſuch drink as will conſtrain 

Ceas'd Oracles ro ſpeak again ; 

And noble Spirits will infuſe 

Into the poor'ſt and humbleſt Muſe : 

And Men in all the humours dreſs 

Of Ovids Metamorpheſis, 


* An Ant by drinking this is grown 


' ; Tobea luſty Mirmydon : 


{ The ruſtick Nama it will bring 


 JFrom Plow, and make him Rome's great King: 


Of 


1 Defire in coldeſt boſomes move, 

I Quickning Pygmalion's marble Love : 
1 Againſt 7roy's Conquerours combine, 
I And turn the vitours into Swine. 


Then welcome all that hate the Folly 

Ot Solitary Melancholy, 

Love mirth and jeſts, and mean to hallow 
This Room ynco the great polo, 


47. Of 


| Talking with De/:a I did perceive 


POEMS. 
47. Of Delja. 


A nacural Pertume in her fragrant breath ; 
And could not chooſe bur gather many a kiſs 
From he: ſweet lips, Portcullifies of bliſs, 
Like a Chamelioz I could live, and ſpare 

All other thipgs to feed upon that air. 


48. Ca. Germanici Anguſts Epigramma de Putro 
Thracenſi, 


Thrax puer aftrifto glacie cum luderet Hebroy 
Frugore concretas pondere Tupit 4quas : 

Dumque #ne partes rapids traherentur ab amne, 
Preſecuit tenerum lubrica tefla caput, 

Orba quod inventum mater dam conderet urna, 
Hee peper: flammis, catera dixit aquis, 


A Thracian Boy on frozen Hebrus plard, 

Till with his weight a breach ith Ice he made; 
Which from his bady cur his render head, 

The reſt being by the Warers ſwallowed. 

His Mother figh d (beſtowing 't in an Urne) 
Thar I brought forth for waters, this to burn. 


49. Of Cajus Germanicus Auguſtus. 


Germanien was Druſm Son,o'th high 
And che illuſtrious Claud;ar Family ; 


HAME OMOcEmTO 


ero 


POEMS. 
Aneminent Poet ; to whom Ovid ſent 

His Reman Kalander from Baniſhmenr, 

His Couſin Agrippina was his Wite,. G 
By whom he many children had. His life 


J (Ar chirry four years age in Atch) 


T tberis (by poyſon) from him took. 
Of all his many Poems nothing came 
Unto our Times,burt that one Epigram. 


50, Tomy very good Friend Mr, Francis Lenton, 


Sir, many yearsago when you and TI 

Frequently kept rogether company 
With Maſter L:ghtwood, and my Noble Brother 
Sir Andrew Kyyveton, and ſome teyy ſuch other ; _ 
Tom Lightwood made each following Anagram 
(Which I illuſtrated)uponyour name, 

While (art the Fleece in (overt Garden) we 


_ Drank roundly Sack in Roſen Cans, and free, 


Who ſhall ® Frank, Levconſball, that may, 


3 There all was done in jeſt, and ſo was took : 
_Pray laugh ar them again now 1n this book. 


51, Francis Lenton Poet, 
Anagram. 
Fil-pot Roſen Canne, 


Filpot ! What Portz A Roſen Canne * 


16% POEMS. 
Bur muſt hethen turn Tapfter > No, 
Bur fill for him he drinks unto, 

He (like a ſmall Wir) ſcorns ro pur 

My Friends health in a little Cup, 

Bur (like a Generous valtant man) 

His ſmal it healrh drinks 1n a whole Can: 
But Poers Drink is ſurely Wine ; 

No Ale-houſe rraſh makes men Divine. 
Why then Filpor, and Roſen Can, 
Except he be a Malt-drink-man > . 
He's nothing leſs ; Glaſſes being ſmall, 
In Cans he doth drink Sack to all. 

His Anagram 1strue; and fp | 

His ſack doth him true Poer ſhow : 

He therefore is a Gallant man, 

And ownerth Filpot Roſen Can, 


52. Francis Lemon., Anagram. Nan ( olts fire, | 


Nann Colts Fire, That 1s Love: For Love'sa Flame; 
Bur ſure Naz» Col then 1s ſome curious Dame, 
It may be nor : For he may carry perhaps 

Nanx Colts fire 1n his Breeches, have her claps, 
Then Nazs (ot 1s unſound, and likely he; 

Why ſhould he freſher then his Miſtreſs be > 
Nann Colts fire once did burn his heart : but lo! 

It now hath ſerled in a place below. 

I chought that Poets Wirs ſhould be of fire; 

And not their bodies; thar flames did aſpire. 
Art thou burnt Fra»k ? Be nor dejeed ; 1{o 
Mavy aQuart of Wine hath been you know; 


Meow : — 


O_o aye =. 


nw as ..y: wwe dif.) wd AA A wlY 


And 


Md) > m] 5 oY Þ 


> cf » AH 


POEMS. 


Andyerrhe better for'r; and ſo mai ft thou 
By leaving her upon a ſolemn vow, - - 
Bur thou may 'it be her fire another way; 
The Man thac doth her hearr and paſſions ſway : 
A goodly fortune, to exprels deſire, . 
To have thy brains diftild by Nan Colts fire ! 


53. Tothe world, of Nan (olt. 
It there be Lady that this Name doth own) 
Or (of inferiour condition) - 
A Womanin the world; warld ! witneſs bear 
We did nor mean (by this) co injure her : 
We knew noneſuch, he found ir inhis name, 
And(thus much faid)I hopew are tree irom blame, 
54. To Mr, Francis Lenton, refuſmg wine. 


Doſt thou endeavour (Franke) to leave thy drink 


| Thar made thee {uch high captures write & think > 


Or arta weary.of rhe Muſes > for 


'Whar els could make thee Phabus Sack abhor > 


Ir is our grief, our mourning, and thy ſhame, 


"I Thar the Queenes Poet; and a man of name; 


| Should drive Apollo from his breaſt with a 


q Fine glaſsof fix ſhillings, or a diſh of Whey, 


Redreſs our ſorrows, and return again 


{ To wine, and make thy head like Charles his waip, | 


55. Francs Leaton, Anagram. Not Net; Cu,Fran. 


Not Nel, for ſhe is fair and ſoynd:and {weer ; 
But C4, for ſhe's as comman as a ſtreet, =» 


| The world, which we (ip jeſt) writ long ago, 


| A common name for every Kitchen-wench. 
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Why ſhould a Poer thar can drink baſe drink, 
After a Lady that's deſerving think > 
Or why ſhould you,becauſe your CharaQers 
Are good;expeR a Miſtreſs like the Stars > 
Becauſe your Azagrams are rich to you, 
Would you a Miſtreſs rich in beauty roo > - 
Not Nel ; Cz (Fran) 1s thine, and uſe her well, 
That's make her rympanous belly rightly (well. 
Blame nor thy fortune bur rhine eyes ; or ſure 
 Somedark nights ſport behind, or gainſt a dore, 
What though ſhe be decai'd like wither'd roſe > 
| She 15 no ancienter then her beſt clothes, 
You'l ſay this Anagramis navght : bur ſhew 
Your reaſon, for we all do know it true, 
- However *tis unfortunate, you'l ſay : 
For Poets Loves ſhould be as bright as day. 
It is your name (200d Fas) doth tell ſhe's foul, 
And makes the world acquainted with her ſoul. - 
But you will ask, why may not Cs be fair, 
And Nelthe homely One beneath compare > 
This will not help you Fras : for Nel isknown 
Famous for beauty,witneſs Sparta Town : 
And Cz: is yet; and hath been ever ſince, 
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You mult be patient therefore,and may thank 
Your name for this fine beaſt; Not Nel>Ci(Fravk,) 


$6, Tomy very good Friend M, Thomas Lightwood,] 
Sir, that I do expoſe theſe trifles to 
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Pray 


| My whole 
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Pray pardon me: for (Ilamſure) Ido 
A greater wrong unte my ſelfe then you. 


After ſo many troubles, they remain 
Once more to make us laugh ar them again, 


* 57, To my noble Couſm Mr, William Milward. 


When I have wanted company ſometimes, 


(I've made my ſelf merry with writing rhimes ; 
1 And I do hope that reading them you will 


Laugh too, and pardon what you finde too ill : 
For worth your approbation here is noughe ; 
ook being a continual faulr, 


538. Tomy worthy Friends the two Colonel William 
Bales. 


'Solov'd the two Alcides as you two : 


4 4-ider and Pacing, 


k.) 
od 


ray 


In the ſame ſteps that Nobleſt friends have mov'd, 
And with as firm a love as they have loy'd, 

You hand in hand have walk'd,anJdwork'd as high 
And glorious Actions of Amity, 

Striving each others affeXion to out-go: 

Yer (from your Spheres of Honour) look'd below 
On me, and me into your friend{hip rook ; 

Who here have link'd you (with me) in my book : 


'FAnd that fair Fortune thar your hearts inclines, 


rant us alite immortal in my lines, | 
" "3 59. To 


# 
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59. To my dear (ouſm My. Robert Milwand. 


Whil you retir'd at Alſop1n the Dale, 

With Poets and Philoſophers converſe ; 

And o'rce Voluminous Law-books do prevail, 
And thoſe hours you from ſtudy ſteal, deſperſe 
Into your Oeconomical Afﬀairs, 

You mixe much pleaſure with ſome eaſfie cares. 


60. To my xoble Friend, Mr. Marmaduke Wivel. | 


oY 4 on hat 


'Aﬀter ſo many in the E»plihtongue, 


Whoſe happy Muſes, Epigrams have ſung, I 
I have t09 boldly done, and writ in vain 
To ger repute by following thar ſtrain, 


When Ibethink me that great Johnſon (he | 


Who all the ancient wir of /raly 

And learned Greece (by his induſtrious Pen) | 
'Tranſplanted hath for his own Countreymen, 

And made our Ezgl:ſþ tongue fo (well, that now 

We ſcarce an equal unto it allow ) 

Writ Epigrams, I tremble, and (inſtead 

Of praiſe) beſeech a pardon when I'm read, 


61. Tomy honouned kinſman Ir. Henry Kendal 
the younger, | 


Your Grand-Mother was hoſpirable, did 
Invite me often to her houſe, and bid 
Me hearty welcome ; And I hope ro prove 
The like efteds hereafter of your love. 


Poets 
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Poets of old were Prophets held; and I 
For once will venture on a Propheſy: 


You ſhall at Syrhsby flouriſh, gain the Hearts ” 
Of all your Countrey by your worthy Parts. 


, 62. To yg 


Sofc Virgins,you whole tender hearts are prone 
To yield unto your own delicution, . 
| Reſiſt all vicious flames, and you will find 

| The Glories of an undefiled mind ; L 
Preſerve your bodies as a Magazin 
That doth contain the richet Treaſure in; 
For Diamonds, Pearls, and Stones of higheſt price 
Heaven lov d virginity mainly out-vies: 
Patavine Chaſtity enjoying more 
Content,then Ads of a * SuburrauWhore. *4 prime 
'Tis mean toyield ſubmiſſion unto Senſe, Sree: in 


| When virtue hopes ſo great aRecompence,%Kome. 


63. Tothe truly Noble Sir Arthur Gorges. 


Thoſe worthy Remars that ſcorn'd humble things, 
, Created, and obliged after-Kings, 
" | Armidftrheic choughts of highett honour, ne'ce 
 B] Conceiv'd Imaginations *bove your ſphere, 
The Babylonian Euphrates may 
For ever run, and [br never ſtay ; 
The plenteous Rhine continually ſpeed on, 
And Danube, ezch to it's Ocean, | 
=. And 
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And not out-goyour fair and high repute, 
Which doth amaze the world,and ſtrikes me mure. 


94. To Sir Andrew Knyveron my wives brother, 


| Wonder not why among ſo many of 

My Epierams, I do no ofcner {coff, 

And taunt of men, obſerving when they halt, 
And tax them ſmartly after for their fault, 

I know that Epigrams ſhould either be 

Satyres reduC'd toan Epitome ; 

Or els inchoicelt Language ſhould invite 
(Being whar you pleaſe)rheReaders with delight. 
Trorh ! I in ſcoffes bur lictle do prevail, 
Which is the cauſe thar I no oftner rail : 

And have for Eloquence bur whar you ſee ; 
And therefore all my friends mult pardon me. 


65. To my Couſms Germans My. Cromwell, My. 
Byron, Mr.Ratcliff,aud M.Alexander Stanhope, 


The worlds four Parts, and all the various Seas 
And Rivers that embrace them thouſand wayes, 
 Perfe@tthe Globe terreſtrial, ſer it fix'r 

| Equal the circumvolving Heaven berwixt : 
| Soyoufour (joyning ina Sympathie 

i Of an unmach'd, fraternal Amirie, 


||. Sought to for noble Soules, by all that can 


Undceritand Honour, or a Generous man) 
| Are courted on all fides, and truly do 
||| Love them reciprocally that loye you; 
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So that your friends and you do juſtly ſtand 
The Centre of fair Friendſhip in the Land, 


66. To my ( ouſm Mr. Charles Cotton the younger, 


In how few years have you rais*d upan high 
Column of Learning by your Indultry , | 

| More glorious then thoſe Pyramids, that Old 

| Canopies view'd, or Carr doth yer behold! 
Your noble Father (that for able Parts 

| Hatch won an high Opimion 1n all hearts) 
May like the elder Scal:ger look down 

rt, | With admiration on his worthy Son, 

Proceed fair plant of Ex lencies, and grow 
So high, to ſhadow all that are below. 


67. To my honeſt Kinſman Sir John Reppington. 


I pray you (Sic) impale your Woods, that we 
In them rhe hunting of the Buck may ſee : 
| By which good deed you will be ſure ro pleaſe 
"* | The Nazades, and Hamadryades ; grounds; ) 
$ Honouring the woods and brooks that grace thoſe 
8 And raiſe a ſtately Eccho by your Houndes, 
T'invite Diana to your Groves ; thar ſhe 
A partner in your rural ſports may be : 
Or peirce the beauteous Goddeſs Yeyw ear, 
And bring her down from her celeſtial ſphere 
To be ſpeQatreſs of your game ; brought thence 
To guard ſome young Adexrs from Offence. 
By making you a park all this is done, 
A pleaſant Grace unto your Ammgtor, 


te, 


63, To 
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68. Tomy Brother in Law Colonel Will. Nevil. 


The old luxurious Romans vaunts did make 
Of guſtful Oyſters took in Lucrize Lake : 
Your Eſſex berter hath, and ſuch perchance 
Astempred Ceſar firſt to paſs from France, 
How did thoſe ancient Worthies captive all 
The humbled world unto their Capitol ! 
Yer from it's higheſt Towers could not ſurvey 
So rich a Countrey as (from Holt) you may. 
The noble Bratws, verruous Portia, 

Luckleſs eAztonins,chaſt Oftavia, 

Soul-fix'd Paxl:a to her murcher'd Lord 

| . (The learned Sexeca) ſuch worthes afford 

| As have aſtoniſh'd Ages; yet your beſt 

Of wives may juitly with them all conteſt, 
You then enjoying a full Fortune, and 

The delicacies may-eat of Sea and land ; 
Your dayes ſpend at a houſe of o fair ſite, 
And (with a ſo deſerving wite) each night: 
Conſider (fince that you poſleis all this) 

If y are not happy, who the Devil is > 
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69. An Epitaph oz a Penttent Bawde, 


Here lies a good woman (to ſpeak bur the truth) 

| Wholiv'd by her Tail all the days of her youth: 

!! And when ſhe was old,and none could endure her, 
Stuck till to the Fleſh, and became a Procurer C 
F | "R 
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Yer was at her dearh ſo full of Remorſes, . 
Thar ſhe cri'd a peccavi for all her lewd courſes. 
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70. eAnEpitaph on an old Bawae. | 
(have gotten 

Here lies an old Bawde whom the grave ſhould 
Foutty years fince , for then ſhe was rotten: _ 
Now here ſhe doth lie for all People to piſs 0D, 
(For fear of Doomes-day)in a ſtinking Condition. 
But enough of rhis buſineſs; for well we may think 
The more we ſtir in it the more 1c will tink. 


71. To myCouſis Mr. William Milward. 


Whil'it you at Ch!lcore livezand Iar Pooley, 
Let's every Week meet one another duly ; 
Talk of our long Acquaintance; and the ſtrapge 
Things that have hapned ſince this mighty change: 
And drink a Glaſs of honeſt Countrey-Ale 
To all our abſent Friendsat every Tale. 


72, Don Ouixot, Quarta parte, Cap. 33. 


Es de v1drio Ia Muger, 
Pero no ſe ha de provar, 
S: ſe puede, O no quebrar ; 
Porque to do podria ſer. 


Y es mas facil elquebrar ſe, 
Y no es cordara ponerſe 
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A peligro de romper ſe 
Lo que no puede ſoldar ſe, 


Yen eſto opinion eſter 

T ados, yen Y 4201 la fund, 
Que fray Danaes en el munds, 
Ay pluvias de Oro tambien, 


 Ensliſhed, Of Womey. 


A Wornan is of Glaſs, or weaker, 
And ſhould not be put to the proof; 
Or it ſhe be, not as to break her ; 
Which isa thing facile enough. 


Glaſs 1s crack'd with an eaſie troke : 


And it no wiſdom is ro put 
That within danger to be broke, 
Which never can be {older'd up. 


All menof an Opinion are, 

Andir upon this reaſon ground, 
That if there any Danes were) 
Gold Showers alſo would be feund. 


73. Of a Servant-Maid, 


A ſervant maid in Winter waſhing clothes 
Upon the banks where pleaſant Aru flowes, 
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A paſſenger eſpidher,and did ſay 
I wiſh ({weer heart) you hada warmer day. 

She look'd upon him in a pretty ſnuff, 

And then repli'd ; Sir, here I've fire enough, 
Laying her hands you may gueſs where. He ſmil'd 
To hear her anſwer come ſo quick, and wild: - 
And (pulling our his weapon) faid (fair Wench) 
Light me this Candle then ere I go hence. 


74. The Boyes Opinions, 
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A few untoward Boyes hapning together, 

Statted a Queſtiont be reſolved whether ; 

And from the youngeſt pur it tothe oldeſt, 

What part about a Woman was the coldeſt, 

The firſt a knee did fay (in his Opinion)  _ 
Was the cold'{t place of any female Minion, _(at,. 
The next recovering from ſome thought he fuck 
Said he conceiv d it needs mult be her buttock, 

By feeling cold (bur he was but a Noddy) | 
When ſhe takes up her clothes to eaſe her body, 
The third then ſpake (with very earnelt urging) 
The breaſts he did imagine of a virgin, . | 
Maid, or no maid;the fourth crid, "tis no matrer, 
The cold'it place ſure lies between wind & water, 
After theQueſtion thus being vext and hammer'd, {i 
Oh! figh'da Lover (lately grown enamour'd) | 
(Who ever ſpeaks the truth may be the boldeſt) 
Of a coy Ladies parts her heart's the coldeſt, 1 
I (quoth the ſixth) from all of you do vary, 
Andam of an Opinion quite contrary : 


For 
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For with a Woman I lay late, and found her (her!) 
Warm every where to th'purpoſe (Pox confound 
ſ Theyall laughd,ſaying,he might rhank his riot, 
| Andrthey gues'd him a Clap by his tric dier. 

| My Hoſteſs heard them, (grunting on her Paler) 

| Andſwore, an old Weman as any Sallet 

Was cold & wholeſome: And (to clear this riddle) 
She ro h1m call 'd; Son! you may come and fiddle: 
Bur he ſeemd baſhful, and refus'd che Grannum ; 
Swearing, what Luft is in theſe beaſts ro dam u'm> 


75. Of a Sawyer, 


—— 


One cleaving Billets for a Courtezan, 
(Viewing her beaucy ) was a wounded man: 
. Heſghd,and mus'd, and aid his work neglect ; 
' Sothat ſhe came and him for Loytering check'r. Þ. 
' Heſtanding more amaz'd ; ihe ſaid, ſpeak (friend) q 
Whar doſt thou aile> Why doſt not make an end? ſc; 
Recovering from's aſtoniſhment; he thought A, 
| That faint heartsnever fair Archievement wrought: | - 
 And(Miſtreſs) ſaid, A great defire I have 


al@ehk_=ſow oſs 


_ 


To lie wich you : She anſwered him, peace (knave) T1 
I ſcorn ſo baſe a Clown, For all this he PI 
Pli'd her, and ar rhe laſt rhey both agree: ' f@ 
A Crown of Gold he was to eve her: fo BL: 
She pluckt her Clothes her favour ro beſtow, D 
And with her white hand clapt her whiter Thigh, II a; 
Saying's this fleſh fir for a Sawyer > Fye! Bi 


He heariog this look't on his Gold again, 
And ſaid, 15'z fit re give this toa Quean ? 


— 
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And ſo the Goodman chanced ro recover, 
[Saving his mony) and went home no Lover. 


76, Of a Gentleman of Venice, and hu Miſtreſs. 


A Gentleman of YVen:ce (as the moſt 
2) NOt them themſelves do pur unto thar coſt) 
2: Kept a fair Miſtreſs, and did every day 
; E(In ſolace) weare with her ſome hours away. 
12 Coming one Afternoon (with an Intenc 
Toſ pend ſome rime in amorous blandiſhment) | 
He found her undiſposd, aud newly laid 
Groning) and lick, and cover'd on her Bed, 
He (ſeerns; this) figind ſadly (Love) I fear, 
I'm now but troubleſome in —_— bers; © 
An other time Ile vice you. Pray tay, 
Quoth ſhe: Introth you ſhall nor go away; 
1? Come fir down by me : Heark you (Servant) Fu 
- Am nere ſo fick,bur on my back: can ly. 
77. To my eSecial Friend Mr r, iy Thimbleby. 


Platomick Love mult needs a Friendſhip be, - 
Fl Or els Platonick Love's a Gullery : 
FLove is (as Joh»ſox in's New Inne hath prov 9). 
Deſire of union with the belov'd : 
» And cannor onely be a gazing at; | 
Bur a ftrong Apperite r CiNCOrporate. | | 
Why do you praiſe a Ladies Beauties ſo, 
And(in a lence) ler her vertues go > 
Leave _ 


nd 


cas. 7724 
Leave trifling ; for we garher (by your ſuit) 
Your marriage thortly will your words confute. 


78. Fhe Florentine Dutcheſs, and her Woman - 
Dwarfe, | Pf 
A great Ducheſs of Florence ſome years ſince 
Had a She-Dwarfe of quick Intelligence, 
And a ſurpaſling beaury ; whom (above A 
Her other Seryants) ſhe did highly love. 4 
Nana, I bear thee ſuch good will (ſhe ſaid) i 
That I've a great defireto have thee wed | F: 
One of thy Size, bur handſome as might be ; < 
Becauſe I Children fain would have of thee. D 
Madam(fhe anſwer'd I)have ſomerimes been A 
Within your Cellar, and your veſlels ſeen : _ Þ 
And (which did me with a ſtrange pleaſure trike) A 
The grear and lea(t tad bupge-holes all alike. Ir 
79. To my honoured Friend Sir William Perſal. 
| = 
Sir, you are every where belov'd, and ſhould E 
I fay admir'd, my words a truth woo'd hold. I 
You maſter all the Arts, and can diſcourſe A 
Of any ſcience from rhe very Source 
To the full gcowth of ic : From Pole to Pole b 
Narture hath made you DoRor of her whole. A 
Whar others have grown old about and gray D 
You have acquir'd by a more gentile way : b 
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For what they an Hercalear Labour make, 
To you is but a ſofr Sympoſiack. 
Your quick,all-apprehending brain is ſuch, 
It dictates wonders ; which are prov'd as much, 
Ler not this (Sir) ſeem flattery, and offend: 

i write but what Ithink ; And fo Iend. 


80, A Deſign of an Epick Poem, | 


I king the valiant deeds and brave exploits 

Of Br7#ts,equal to the Worthies Nine : 

And the advencures ſtrange of wandring Knights 
Famous in ours, and Countries tranimarine ; 
From 7taly their high auſpicious flights, 
DireRed hicher by che fares Divine : 

And how fair Ladies (in rheir bloomy years) 
Became enamour:d on thoſe Cavaliers. 


A work Heroick, worthy to be writ 

In{tately numbers equal to their deeds; 

And by no humble, and no vulgar wit 

By one that onely knows bur oaren reeds ; - 
But by an able Poer that can fir 

Each Lover, and each Souldier in their weeds, 
That knows to draw a Line ſo firmly wroughr, 
As neither Time nor War can bring to nought, 


But ſeeing none this Task to undertake) 
And tearing theſe great Aﬀtions mighr die ; 
Neglected caſt all into Lethe Lake, 

Becauſe that ſome malicious enemy 


Hath 
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| Hath won upon this ſtupid Ifle to make 
It think them FiRions rais'd by poetry : 
I (ont of zeal unto ſo greara trurh) 
Preſent this poem to our Exghh youth, 


$1, To my vertuous fair Conſin the Lady Trentham, 


Madam, I dare not blame this Age; nor call 
Any vice 1n it Epidemical : 

You ate immaculate, and of ſo high 

A vertue; that you awe Impiety. 

Your Heart is a pure Heaven, where nothing is 
Admitted that can be conceiv'd amiſs. 

The Poets Flight of vertuesI contemn, 

And patient flow Aſftrea's after them : 

You are their Sphere of happineſs, and do 
Entertain all the Goddeſles in you, 


22, To the Same. 


You bear that holy Martyrs name that did 
Die for her chaſtity, Saint Winnfrid, 
An honour here you doher ; and when you 
{ Shallmeer in Heaven, ſhe will return your due : 
|.  ;Youthere will che precedent Saint appear 
| Andſheyour nameeternally then bear. 


83. Tomy old Friend Mr, Rob, Groſvenor, 


Sir5we have heard of Slanders of that height, 
Asif to Paradiſe they dire&ed right : 
| When 
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When (out; alas!) ir is a foul offence 
Any way to traduce an Innocence, 
Thoſe Crimes thar are by ſome on others thrown 
Guiltleſly, they do make thoſe faulrs their own: 
Andthe jult Judge their puniſhment will give 
Due to the {ins that they have ſlander'd with. 
Beſides, his Soul he within vengeance bounds, 
Thar with a truth a reputation wounds : 

Your Friend and mine ſo much abus'd doth fall 
Under the Firſt, and not the laſt at all, 

To talk of thinzs commonly known and true, 
No mulR from Heaven will unto us accrue. 

Bur ſure he of a bleſt Conditionis 

Thar hates of any one to ſpeak amiſs : 

| That hatha merciful and candid chought, 

. Andthinks all good, rather then any naught, 
Heaven by a ſpotleſs life is won, and by 

The patient bearing of an Infamy. 


84. To my honeſt Couſins Mr, Robert Milward, ad 
Mr. Roger King. 


You beſt of Friends, and my beſt Friends,that me 
| Have many years grace d with your Amity ; 

My lines you honour with your worthy Names 
(A laſting Glory to my Epigrams: ) 

As Princes Stamps upon baſe metals do 

Make them prove curranty and of value too. 


N 2 25, To 
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85. To Sir Francis Boteler, my brother 11 law, from 
Aſhboury. | 


How ( briſtzas (teals upon ns, as in fear 
To be oppos'd by the bold Presbyrer ! 
fl And how you part from us againſt this Time, 
' Asifyourhought to meer it here a Crime ! 
Bur oh inevitable buſineſs! when | 
Old Chriſtmas we meant to have trick'd agen, 
In's long neglected uſual Ornaments, 
You have prevented it by going hence : 
So your Departure we accuſe tobe 
Guilty (by chance) of an Impierie ; 
Tom Hurt Will 1 aylear,and my ſelf ſball mourn, 
Till you recover our joy by your return. 


7 
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| $6. To theright Hoxonrable Henry Lord Haſtings 
Baron of Loughborough. 


| My Lord, whenin my yourh I (for ſome while) 
 . Did leave the pleaſures of our native Ile, 

And travel'd Fraxce and 1taly, I ſpent 
(Methought) my Time ina moſt high content ; 
And was {o far from loneins to return, 

Thar I when T was ſent tor home did mourn, 
And doubtleſs you are pleas'd, who now enjoy 
A Calme atrer a ftorme of jeopardy. 
Homer is Thads might have writ of you ; 
And (as our tear prompts) his Odyſſes toe, 


But 
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Bur we will hope the beſt, and that you may. 
(As er'(t Zlyſſes to his /thaca) 

| Return to Exgland (all thoſe tumulrs paſt) 
And finde it crown'd with happy dayes at laſt ; 
Be reconcil'd to every own) and know 
(Among ſo many Friends) no ſingle foe, 


IST 


87. Tomy Noble Couſin Hr, Henry Haſtings of 
Branſon, | 


Sir, fince our firſt acquaintance, ever through _ 
Our Friendſhip with the Noble Loughborough, 
What tumults have we ſeen, and dangers paity 
Such as in graves have many thouſands calt ! | 
And yet we live (thanks to the Powers Divine) + 
And love, I thank your Friendſhip gracing mine. 
I needes muſt fay ſuch troubles diſagree 

Both with my Genius as well as me, 

Though Poets ofren ſing of Wars, and with 

A mighty verſe an Eccho ſeem to give 

To the ſhrill Trumper; or the loudeſt Gun 

Thar thunder rores, and ſpreads deſtruction ; - 
Yer 1n a {weet retrear from care and noiſe, 

They draw thoſe lines that make thoſeSymparhies; 
Andrhough Iam no Poet)I confeſs 

I am enamour'd much of Quietnels, 
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$8, Tothe right hononrable Charles Lord Cokaine, 
Viſcount Cullen. 


My Lord , you have an honeſt Heart, and known 
To be of a molt {weer Condition; 
A Grace unto our Family and Name, 

And every where of a molt candid Fame : 

This 1sa trurh ; bur leſt you ſhould ſuppoſe 

(If I proceed) Iflarter'd , here I cloſe. 


89. An Epitaph on my worthy Couſm German Coloxel 
Michael Stanhope ſlain at Willoughbie-Fight, 
and lyesburied in the Church there. 


Here Michael Stanhope lies, who fovehrt,and dy'd, 
When proſp'rous fortune left the Regal fide : 

He of a dauntleſs minde by all was known, 

And of a Noble diſpoſition : = 

Yer his conditions, and his valiant Hearr 

Could not prevail with Death ro ſtay his Dart ; 
For here helices, and doth (by's Fall) expreſs, 
G:ear Courages do often want Succeſs, 


90. An Epitaph on my dear Couſin German Mrs, 
Olive Cotron. 


Paſſenger tay, and norice take of her 


Whom this Sepulchral marble doth inter : 
For Sir John Stanhope's Daughter, and his Heir 
By his firſt wife, a Berrsfor'd lies here? 
| Her 
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Her Husband of a Noble houſe was, one 
Every where for his worthes beloy'd;and known. 
One onely' Son ſhe left ; whom we preſage 
A grace Chis family, and ro our age, 
She was too good to live, and young to die, 
Yer itay'd not ro diſpute with deſtinte : 
But (ſoon as ſhe receiv'd the ſummons given) 
Sent her fair Soul to wait on God 1n Heaven, 
Here,zwhat was mortal of her turns to duſty 
To riſe a Glorious Body with the juſt. 
Now thou may'lt go : Bur take along with thee 
: (To guide thy Lite and Death) her Memory. 


g1, To my Couſm German Mr, John Stanhope of 
Elveſton. 


When in an Epigram I did falute 

Your other brothers, and of you was mute, | 
The reaſon was becauſe I did not know E 
Whether that then you were alive or no, | 
Your ſafety I congratulate, and wiſh 
You a long Life of as long happineſs. 
This Tribute of my Love to youlT give, 
Under the Honour of your Name to live. 


= 


92. Of Cxſar and Cleopatra, - 


Great Ceſars vaunt is known toall,who ſaid, 
That hz did come, look'r on, and conquered : 
N 4 Bur 


| Whom thou afford a birth, and Urne : 
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Bur when to Fg ypt he did come from Rome, 
And {aw the Queen,hethen was overcome : 
Bur (royprove rather he was not beguil'd) 
Her he o'recame ; for he got her with childe. 


93. An Epitaph on my w.oſt honour d Kinſman Colonel 
Ralph Sneyd, who dy d in the 1fle of Han about 
the 4oth year of his Age, 


Here lyes a body thar gave Lodging to 

A. Soul as noble as rhe world did know ; 

It was well-organ d, hand{ome, manly, and 

Ot equal iiructureto rhe belt o'th Land: 

Yet was unworthy of the Soul was given) 

And therefore dy'd cauſe that fled back to Heaven, 
Here Colonel Ka{ph Szezd doth lie ; In brief 

The joy of mankind living , now the griet, 


94, Of Slander, 


Toſpeak too well of thouſands ſafer is 
Then of one ſingle Perſon once amils ; 
Happy 1s he therefore whoſe wary tongue 
Wiſely refrains to do-another wrong. 


95. ToElveſton a Town ;n Datbyſhire, 


Dear Elveſton, that art a grace 
Unto the Shire where I was born; 
And Elveften, that art the Place 
Where fir{t I did ſalute the Morn ; 
The noble Sranhopes arethy praiſe 


And 


el 
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And may they flouriſh there always 
Till th'world to Chaos doth return. 


96, Of VeniceTranſlated out of Sannazariys, 


I'iderat Adriacts Venetam Neptun in undis 


Stare urbem, & tot1 ponere jura mari: 
Nunc mihi T arpejas quantum v1, Jupiter, arces 
Objce, & illa tur menma Mart, att 


| S1 pelago Tibrimprafers , urbemasice urramq; 


Illam homines dices, hanc poſuiſſe Deos, 
Engliſhed, 


In Adriatick Waters Neptune ſaw 
Venice, that layes on the whole Sea a Law : 


| Obje& Tarpeian Towers, Jove, whil't thou wilt, 


He ſaid, and walls by thy Mars Off-ſprine built, 
Prefer'(t thou T yber! view both towns, and th'ods, 


| And thou wilt yield men that made,this the Gods. 


97. Of the Gratmty giv:u the Poet, 


| , The noble Senate for rhe fair renown 


(From his immortal pen) fix'd on their town, 
Crown d( with {1x thouſand crowns)the Poets wit; 
'Would I had half fofor tranſlating it. 


The tree a Grace to Edex didappear, 
Yer was prohibited our Parents there : 
v0 Women as earths glories we eſteem, 


Andyet how mchare we forbidden them! :; 
Ic 
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It pleaſes Heaven to keep us all in awe 
(To try our duties) by a rigid Law, 


99. Of the ſame. 
In Paradiſe a Wornan cauſed all 
The ruine ot mankind by Adams fall - 
Whar wonder then 1f they o recome us here 
When w are more weakzand they perhaps as fair 2 


100. ez Epitaph os My, John Flercher, and Ir. 
Philip Maffinger, whe lie buried both in one Grave | 
2 St, Mary Overie's Church :- Southwark, 


In the ſame Grave Fletcher was buried here 

Lies the Stage-Poer Philip Maſſinger - 

Playes they did w:ice rogerther,were great friends, 
And now one Grave includes them ar their ends: 
So whom on earth nothing did part, beneath 
Here (in their Fames) they lie, in ſpight of death. 


101, Of Auguſtus Czar, aud Marcus Antonius. 


Auguſiti was to Ovid too unkind, 

Who him nor onely baniſh't, bur confin'd 
Hin ; had the noble Anthony o'recome, 

He might have led his lite, and did in R ome. 
But of theſe two great Romayrs this 15 known, 
Ceſar caus'd others deaths, Marcus his own. 


102.To the Lady Mary Cokaine,Viſceanteſs Cullen, 


Madam) TIhear you do intend to grace 


Your Rzer with your preſence all this year, L 
.. Yon 
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You cannot honour a more noble Place, 
If you reſolve the Countrey for your Sphere ; 
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And Lords and Ladies enjoy happieſt dayes 


When in their homes their righrOrbs rheyappear: 
So Stars do glorifie Heaven that keep their Orders, 


Y When Comets do preſage ruines and murders, 


103, Tothe ſame, 


Madam, I do recant what I have writ) 

As favouring too much of a countrey-wit,z 
And I fear Clowniſhneſs : for where ſhould your 
Fair Sexe live but in London evermore > 
Bright Ladies in the Ceuntrey. we etteem 
As the Sun ſhaded by the cloudes doth ſeem ; 
So Pearls lie hid 1n Shells, and Diamonds ſo 
Upon their ſolitary Rocks do grow. 


| As Stars'grace Heaven, your beauties do the rown, 
| Which 1s the proper Sphere for them to own. 

! Haſt therefore up ; you here wiil prove a Star 

| OfGlory, who move there irregular. 


| 104. An Epitaph of Colonel Ferdinand Stanhope 


Son to the Earl of Cheſterfield, who was ſlain about 
Sheltord, and hes there buried, 


| Here underneath this monumental Stone 


Lie Honour, Youth, and Beauty all in One : 
For Ferdinanao Stanhope here doth reſt, 

Of all choſe Three the moſt unequal'd Teſt, 
He was too handſome and roo flour tobe. 
Met face to face by any Enemy ; | 
 There- 
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Therefore his foe (full for his death inclirwd) 
Stole baſely near, and ſhot him chrough behind. | 


105, Tomy Wives Neece Mrs, Elizabeth Pegge. 


Ithank my Wite for my ſo neer relation 
Unto a mine of vertue of our nation. 
To name your hand{omneſs I do decline, 
As to tell Ethiops the Sun doth ſhine: 

You are as witty as the Lesbian Lals, 
Who the tenth Mule ſo oft accounted was : 
And chatter then the glorious Roman Dame | 
That kil'd het ſelt tor vicious 7 arquin's ſhame. 
Thus I could proſecute your Worths,but know 
Y'had rather Heaven then men ſhould juds you ſo. 


106, To her Brother Mr. Tho. Pegoe. | 


The various manners you of men have ſeen, 
And have 1n divers forreign Cities been; 
And after three years travel are come home 
From Bruſſel/ls, Parts, and more glorious Rowe, 
To fix you here for all your future Lite ; i. 
Iwiſh y'a vertuous, rich, young handſome wite, | 


107. TomyWife, | 
My 74all, how we deſire both to go down, 

And ill how butineſs {tayes us in the town ! 
Since Plays are filenc'd by the Presbyter, 

And Wine is grown ſo very naught and dear ; 
London ſeems trowning like a Step-dame now, 
Thar look'd before with fo ſerene a Brow, 


Y. 


Away 


POEM: 
Away therefore; and let us haſten ſome 
To our Loves pledges onr dear Mall and Tom, 


108, Of Hubert Wypart. 


Hubert Wypart a Lergios ſome years fince 

My Servant was 1th Countrey, and from thence 
Ask'd leave to go to London to be by 

At a Friends death of his condemn'd to dy ; 

For he (he added) loves me ſo I know, 

That he three hundred miles and more would go 
To ſee me hang d ; we could not chooſe bur laugh: 
Hubert had leave to go ; burt's Friend ger off, 


I 59 


To 


109, To Tom Mullins. 


ſo. BTom fell o00d Ale; and ſince we do thee grace 
To call thy Room Apollo, and the place 
ith mircth and jeſts raiſe Oracles in, be ſure 
T\hy drink have ftrength ro make them both en- 
JFor it would an Impiety be of thine, dure : 
I\Wich baſe Ale to pollute brighr Phebas Shrine. 
$10 lien of Eaſtern perfumes we will pay 
ISacrifice of Yerimas every day. 
> [{lhough we by mighty Liquor fall ſometime, 
{ Tis accidental, and a generous crime; 
A fate that upon ſtrifteſt Friends awaites, 
Vhen thoſe that drown themſelves in brooks, 
| Heaven hates, 


110, Toh Wife. 
What YV#lcarz's wite ſell Ale ! [Thanks Yexw for't ; 
The Goddeſs though did ule another Sport. 
| Beſs, 


ray 
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Beſs, ſince thou likewiſe art a Blaok-ſmiths wife, 
Imitate ſomewhat the Cypria» Queen in life. 

Bur thou art old, and honeſt : therefore get 

A young Wench to fill drink thar may be fit. 

But thou too much of vertue halt ; therefore 

Sell Noble Sack, and we will ask no more. 


- : | 
I1i. An Epitaph on Mr, Iſaac Coe who died about 
the 4oth year of his Age, 


Here Maſter 1ſaack Coe of Lincolys-Tun, ; 
A Glory to that houſe, and to his kin, ; 
Deth buried lie;which Loſs we needs muſt mourn,ſſ] 
And pay our tears as Tribute to his Urne : 
But how can we call this his Sepulchre, IL 
Whom all his Friends do in their hearts inter > + 


112, To Zou, 


Zoilus,thou ſay't my Epigrams are worſe 
Then any that thy Cenſurer did curſe : 

Zoilns,T am of thy Opinion too ; 
And therefore (pray thee) make no more adoo. 


113. Of Lupa. 


One,two,three,fourfive;fix,ſeven,etght,nine, ten 
Have lain with Lzpa, and all luſty Men, 

Suchas their Boats of ſtrength in each place tell, 
Yer non? of them could make her Belly (well. 
Bur Lzpa vaunts of this ; that fhe doth hate 
Her Belly ſhould confim what Mendo prate. 
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\ flanderous tongue oft Innocence traduces ; | 
But when the Belly tells, farewell Excuſes, 


114, Of Cloe. 


One,two,three,four,five-ſix,ſeven,eicht,nine;ten,” 
EE leven;twelve;thirteen,fourteen,fifteen Men 
bont Sixteen,ſeventeen,cighreenjand nineteen more » 
Cloe hath tempred ro make her an whore. 
ount how many ſhe hath wiſh'd ſhe had lain un- 
And you will find1t come ra pretty number. (der, 
Yer none of them have ever known her bed ; 
For Cloe (till retains her Maidenhead. 
Sure ſhe's unhanſome then ! No ; ſhe's a Laſs 
JAs beautiful as ever Hellex was. 
2? IJShe is obſerved by ſo wary ſpies, 
Thar hitherto ſhe could not play her Prize: 
But twenty r'onee relong ſ{he'l find a time 
ITo cheat their eyes, and perpetrate her Crime. 


urn, 


Ii5, Of the Thames. 


Some gallant Rivers do negle&ed run, 

And have no viewers but the conſtant Sun, 

cD JThe ſolitary Moon, and Beaſts that by 

Their hollow banks do feed themſelves to die: 
cellfwhila upon Thames,the Glory of our Ile, 

» PFair Towns, and Palaces, and Caſlles (mile : 
But above all Lodz (thar doth embrace 
Thoſe ſprightly ſtreams) affords the chiefeſt crace. 
'Tis 


I92 "VERS. 
'Tis wellit isſo big; orelſe this Town (down: 
(Would in the Beer thar's drunk) ſoon quaff ir 


116. Tomy fellow Travellour Mr Maurice La Meir, 
alas Ardenville, 


How many Cities have we ſeen; together > 
But now.I wiſh we might ſeen one another, 


17. 7s Porphyrius, 


Porphyriws) that isenough to tell, 

He that doth all chings Lil doth nothing well. 

An Epigram s15to0 ſhort for ſuch a marcer; 

His faulrs but touch'd ar brief deſerve a Satyre; 

Andas an expert Archer hits the white, 

So on the Black his Poer needes mult light. 
113, Hs Miſtreſs. 

Shes his own,and he 1s happy much, 

Becavſe beſides himſelf none doth her touch : 

Bur tis nor for reſpect ro him, or her ; 

For ſhe's ſo foul all men do her abhor, 


She con{tanr 1s to him againſt her mindez 
And he r'her, *cauſe he can no other find. 


II9. Their Marriage, 


A wedding ſolemniz'd, becauſe none els (elves : 
Would court them to divide them from them- 
Andit is fit they ſhould be marcied , when 

None els will haye that Woman, or Woman Man. 


The 
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The beaſts are coupled ; and'twill be no wo 
K like beaſts they agree, or part aſunder, 


120, An Epitaph 0» Mr, Humpty Cumberford 

ir, who died in Tamworth about the 34th year of by 
age,and lyes there buried, | 

| 


| Here Maſter Humphry Camberford doth ly, 

Who was a Man of truth, and honeſty, 

A Lady Knighted him (to his good fate) 

| Whoſe Honour ſo ſcapd nulling by the State. 
Belov'd he was by all of every ſort, - 
From Beſs of Bow-Mill to the very Court, | | 
He dy'da maid, or (it hedid doll) 

'Twas not his Nature, bur againſt his will, 

Bur ler him reſt in peace ; and my we all 
Wiſh, we may die as well when death doth call, 


121, ToClarinda, 


That Lent is ſweet,devout ( larindaſayes, (days: 
And why > ſhe feeds on ſweet-meats moſt thoſe 
But pardon me that thus traduce your merit ; 

You keep the fleſh low to advance the Spirit. 


\ 


nder; 


122, Tomy Book, 


| Gotrivial Book, and when thou art abroad 
Be humble where thou find'ſt a kind abode; 
If at thy errours any ſmile,give way, 
It 1s not handfomie 1n thee to gainfay. 
I They gave ſome money for thee ; and'tis fir _ 
Thar (for their money) they ſome laughter get. 
— =. EPH- 


EPIGRAMS 
 Thefecond Book. 


i, To the Fellow-Commoners of Trinity Colledef 
in Cambridge. | 


(3 Enilemen, in my youth I ſpent ſome years 
Wichin your walls; but few , it plain appears 

By this poor Book, which I an offering make 

i Unto you, for your recreations ſake : | 

bi - Not thar I do preſnme that you may finde 

' Any thing in it worth your eyes, or minde 
But thar che view of theſe {light royes may raiſe 

 Youto accompliſh works deſerving praiſe. 

| Whenyou have laugh'd enough at theſe, pray tak 
(Each of you) Pen in hand, and better make: *'| 
Which would a noble emulation prove, 
And (from our rank) an Obloquie remove, 
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il 2, To the Reader. 


Jl Reader, (becauſe I would eſcape the fury 
| Of all chy Tribe; the grand;and petty Jury 


hang. a 


es EC LA "—"FUEM | | - AAR EINE 
That fit on Books, and Wits) I do profeſs 
Although this Book be ſmall, the Wir in't 's leſs, 
Havins thus cenſur'd it, I need nor fear 

Whar others ſay, & wiſh then to forbear. 0 =» 
Why ſhould you read ir therefore, youexclaime 3 
Becauſe y'ave bought ir read ir o're for ſhame. 


75 


13, To Mr, Tho, Harper 4 Prixter. 


F {| You Printers, and the Stationers do raiſe 
5 Unto your ſelves a fame, if not a praiſe : 
For be the Authour whar he will, you give (live, 
Stamps of your Names on's Book,and with him 
Bur it Errata's you prevent; you raiſe 
IE Not onely to your ſelves a Fame, but praiſe, 


4. Of Virg il, | 
| (Queen 3 
| Wherefore ſhould YV;rgil wrong the Carthage | 
Was it through Ignorance; or out. of ſpleen > 

n If he unwittingly eclips'd her Glory, 
a" The ableſt Poer was unskil'd in Story : 

| Ithe through malice tax'd her with (uch guilt,. 

| Ir was cauſe ſhe Romes dreaded rivall builr. 

| Burhe mighrrhink (though her he did debaſe) 

To be in his Lines any thing was Grace, 


5. To Mr, Bryan Cokaine, 


Couſin, I hope each Star when you was botn, 
Did Heaven with a benign aſpe& adorn : 
© 3 
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Andevery gliſtering jewel of the sky 
Diſpenſe their Good to your Nativity. 
You being {weet-condition'd,having moy'd 
All men to honour you (ſo well beloy'd) 
Nobly deſcended, bred to all the Arts 

Thar give a man renown for worthy parts ; 
Toa great fortune heir, and a-brave ſear, 
(For what then R#ſbtox can be held more ſweet!) | 
Married to a fine Lady, the firſt day (May 
Of her youths ſpring (whoſe ripe andflouriſhing | 
Ot Beauty, ſtill is years ro come ; yet ſhe 
Handſome as fancy can think woman t be) 
Inhericrix unto a grand eſtate, 

(And yer her excellent vertnes far more great) 
We needs muſt gueſs the Heavens your friend, and Þ 
(Yave ſo much Land upon'r )the earth is ſo.(know | 
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6, To Mrs, Elizabeth Cokaine, his Lady. 


Hail Maid, and wite ! But (Couſin) I wiſhyou 
Had chang'd that name (were older ) for a new. 
Bur this is not enough without another : 

I wiſh you quickly too an happy Mother. 

Ruton and Roſter both expect you ſhood 

Unire them ftritlier by ſo great a good: 
(okarnes and Trenthams then their joys will tell ; 
So tilla Chriſftning come (Couſin) Farewell, 


To 
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Te To »y honeſt kinſman Mr, John Cokaine. 


When ar your P1geon-houſe we meer ſometime 
(Though bawling Puritans call it a Crime) 
And pleaſant hours from ſerious thoughts do ſteal 


S With a fine little glaſs, and temperate Ale, 


Talk of Sir Cokaine, and how near 
He wasall''d tom the Conquerer, 


! * Livdinhis reign at Hennmphan Caſtle, and 


That lately there his Bow and Arrows did (tand; 


{ That there his Sword and Buckler hungzand that 
q (If they have ſcap'd theſe Times) rthare all there 


Some fall aſleep becauſe healrhs are bur few, {yet 3 
And care not for ſuch Tales though ne're ſo rrue. 
So as (through too much drink) we ſee ſleep come 
On others 1c for too little falls on ſome. 


* Atteſted by the ſame Mr.John 
Cokaine of Ruſhron, my Lords 
Eouſen Germane , who bad an 
ancient evidence to prove it. 


$, To Dulcinea, 


| Dulcinea (itſeems) bears me a orutch 


| Cauſe of my Love to her I talk ſomuch. 


To love, and have no vent at all, would break 

An heart, therefore' give Lovers leave to ſpeak, 
Burt be appeas'd (fair Maid) for T'le be {worn 

I love thee vertuous,vicious O rhee ſhould ſcorn. 
O 3 | 9. To 
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9. To Sir Robert Brett. 


Sir, that your Lady Couſin-german is 

Unto my wife (and yet I boaſt of this) 

Is not my ampleſt glory ; I rejoyce 

Thar to the world your frierid{hip I may voice, 


10, Te Mr, George Porter. 


Whether in one that I affe& above 

Others, I honour ſhould or friendſhip love, 
' Ts now become my doubt ; bur ſoon I ſhall 

(By contemplating you) o recome it all, 

What 1s anothers Honour unto me), 

If our affe&tions want a Symparhie > 
| Andhow can any friendſhip have a ſtamp 
ti | Of worth uponit; that doth Honour want > 
I. | Honour andfriendſhip ſheuld Concomirants be, 
And (1n as near relation) ſhould agree; 
As Light doth withthe Sun ; for Honour doth 
Keep friendſhip from all flawes ; they both ſeem 
The grand example of your excellent parts (both, 
(The wonder, and delight of noble hearts) Ly 
I] | Honour and friendſhip (to their ſplendid height) | 
il Do in all great. and generous ſouls unite, | 
Ii'|| Maliceit ſelf no ſtain can tax you with, | 
I! | Butthar unto me you your friend(hip give : 
I] | And (Sir) Lam fo proud on't, that I mutt 
[ |; Unco your mighty merit be unjult ; 
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(In this let envy cenſure how it will) 
Pray honour me wich your fair friendfhip ill. 


11, To Mr. Richard Grey of Adderſton, my worthy 
kinſman.. 


J Sir, you Platoxicks do defend too much, 

J And I gueſs talking ſo may make you ſuch : 

g Yer is not in your nature, Iſuppoſe ; 

q For ſomething you may love beſides their clothes, 
J Their converſation, and their vertues in 

{ The tender female Sexe : but you have been 

I Solong a champion for Platenick love, 

{ That you conceir ita diſgrace to move 

I From your aerial tenents ; pray you leave 

{ This argument; and all their hopes deceive, 

{ Thar gape after your wealth when you are gone ; 
4 Marry a wiſe, and leave it to your own. 

q Burt (1f your humour you reſolye ſhall laſt) 


Make me your heir, and all my trouble's paſt, 


| 12, An Epitaph on my Noble Confin Myr. Edward 
| Reppingran, who deceaſed about the 24 year of 
his age, and lies buried in Tarawotth, 


| Stay, whoſoe ce thou art that paſſeſt by, 

And notice take who here entomb'd doth ly : 

For Edward Repprugten (the hopes, and heir 

Ot Ammingtos and Adderfton lies here. 

He was a Gentleman of ſo much worth, 

Thac he hath left fey equals onthe earth ; 

oa T_T As 


2300 POEMS, 
As early Fruit for Princes got, even ſo 

(Being ripe for Heaven) he hence ſo young did 90, 
The Reppingtons, and Seabrights ſhould rejoyce 

For giving being to ſuch ex lencies; (mourn 
Although (through Natures weakneſs) they yer 

| | That's mortal part isfaln into his Urne : 

W. || They thar would be belov'd as he, mult grow 

| In yertue as in years; think on't,and go, 


13, Of Men. 


i! Howrudeis mankind grown ! ſavager far 
|| And more inhumane then the brute beafts are ! 
[| Whenour firſt great Grandhre enjoy'd the joys, 
| ! The walks,and Groves of glorious Paradiſe, 
| | Wheninrthe State of Innocenſe he ſtood, 
I}. | (That lictle while he was completely 200d) 
lj, Andere his beauteous Mate was made, He then 
li'] Was King of beaſts, and not a King of men, 


| 14. To Robert Shotwall of Aſhbourne, 


Ii.| Reb1nthy Ale, and company are both 

Il||] So good; thar I to leave thee ofc am loth, | 

[[]] But yet thy Bill for Boots and Shoes forvi'me; 

|f Andthen(PFle promiſe) you ſhall oftner ſee me. 
/! For then to ſpend I ſhould have ſo much more 

I | Which ſhould be yours; So I would quit my ſcore, 


J 


i5. Of 
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), | I 5. Of Rome, 
| a (et 
n | Rome! once the conquer'd worlds great Head; and 
8 The Queen of Cities, and deſerving it, 
Thy ruines are more glorious to behold 
J Than our new Palaces elittring with gold 
q And richeſt Tapiſtry : thy Statues broke, 
{ Thy Amphitheatres hall faln, the ſtroke 
1 Of Time upon thy Obeli{ques, and 
{ Decayes of Emperours ; Termes do command 
{ A reverence from our eyes ; Each ſtep inthee 
{ Puts us in minde of ſome Anriquirie. 
| Triumphant Arches (though half buried) ſhow 
| Which way victorious Ceſars once did go, 
This was the earths Merropolis ; In is 
HiſRorians, Oratours; and Poers mer 
| From all the Provinces; and herein they 
| Wore many 2 day and many a night away 
In frolick Banquets, made Saburra own 
| More joyes then on Olympwe're were known, 
{ Bur various plenty of delicious Wine | 
Completes thy Praiſe, and makes an end of mine, . 


16, Of Womens Clothes, 


The gentle female Sexe thar doth affe& 

Liberty ſo, doth liberty negle& : 

For (for the faſhions ſake) they are contenr—« 
Their clethes ſhould be their tri Impriſonmenr. 


17. Of 
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13. Of Cupid, 


Beauty is bur opinion of the Liker ; 

And Czpid's no good atcher, but a firiker, 

His rage he ſtrangly doth employ, and parts 
(At random carelefly) with all his darts : 
And all theſe miſchiefs, and theſe miſeries 
We do impute unto his want of eyes : 

But we may bleſs our fates thar he is blind :; 
Elſe war (for beauty) would deſtroy mankind, 


18, Of Galla, 


Galla hath ſtill her maidenhead ; And why > 
She 15 unhand{ome; and her price roo high. 
Yer ſhe would fain be rid of it ; bur nope 
Will pay ſo deat , therefore 'ris (till her own, 
So (although her defires be thus unjuſt) 

Her covetouſneſs doth ovyerpoile her luſt, 


19, Of Bettina, 


Ever to love a Laſs ſofair as ſhe 

Loſeth no judement,but doth ſettle me 

In an opinion, that I would have no 

Zeal in affeQton, but for her, co ſhow, 

All men admire her much who ever yet 
Beheld her face : And ſhall I wrong my wit 
Exprefly to declare I like her not, 

To whom I owe as much as I haye got ? 


Have 
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Have I my SenCces > I can try no way 

Bur by approving her ; my _ ſurvey 

All ObjeRs, but like none like her ; my ears 
Receive no Muſick like her voice: her treats 
Compoſe the pureſt Nefar : her ſoft rouch 
Lends torn Promethemeaſe ; and body fuch 

J A perfume doth evaporare , that ſhe 

q Yields choicer ſweers then in Arad: be, 


20, Tothe ſame, 

{ Although, Bettina,I profeſs'd deep Love 
Unto you, in the Epigram above, 

Mine was no wanton flame ; though Iadmir'd 
Your beauties] fruition ne're defir'd. 

All your diſcourſe was of ſuch pretty ſtuff, 

| That I (merhoughts) could never hear enough: 
Your converſationdid my motive prove; | 
| So mine a friendſhip was, and not a Love. 


21, Of the River Cham, 


Why crooked Cham dull fireams ſo ſlowly move, 
It is, cauſe it with Cambridge is in love ? | 
Poor river | thy Amours as vain decline, 

For water Schollars care pot for, but wine, 


22, To 
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on bus Eſſay to tranſlate Lucretius, 


I know a Lady that hath been abour - 

The ſame defigne, bur ſhe muſt needes vive our : 
Your Poet ſtrikes too boldly home ſomerimes, 
In geniall things, tappear in womens rhimes, 
The task 1s maſculine, and he that can 

Tranſlate Lecretins, is an able man, 

And ſuch are you ; whoſe rich poerick vein, 
And general Learning perfectly can plain, 

And ſmooth your Authors reughneſles,and give 
Himſuch a robe of Ezgl:þ as will live, 
Out-wear, and all ſuch works exceed; and prove 
This Nations wonder, and this nations Love, 
Therefore proceed, (my friend) and ſoon ereRt 
This Pyramid of our beft Diale&. 


23. Tomy dear Couſin-Germans Mrs. Anne, rs. 
Elizabeth, Mrs, Phillipia, axd Mrs, Dorethie 


Stanhope, S:ſters. 


Lincolne was, Londox 1s, and Tork thall be 

The moſt renowned Ciry of the three, 

Is an old ſaying : but Inow muſt tell 

Limby (near Nottingham) doth all excel : 
Where live four Sta»hopes of the female Sex, 
Who (to produce them equals) would perplex 


The Land ; to which (for all things highly good) 
. My 


They the beſt pattern may be underſiood, 


22, Tomy mgenuors Friend Mr, Alexander Brome 
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My ſweet; fair Couſins! all the worlds four Parts 


(By Imitation of your rare deſerts) 
May grow in vertue ; you a mirrour be, 
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Where whart they ſhould be womankind may ſee. 
24. Tomy Uncle (law) Mr, Richard Sutton. 
.E When you and I meet Maſter Baxcroft, we 


| Envy no mirth of any Company : 

| Wealllove cordially ; his Wit and Sack 

| Make us enjoy our ſelves and nothing Jack, 
| We Covetouineſs deſpiſe andcares ler fly 
| In Spaniſb ſmoke; and conſecrate to joy 


(skies) 


The hours we ſpend ; and when Sol leaves the 


| Drink our next merry meerino, and ſo riſe, 


25, Of Aſhborn, 


z Aſhborn(where many years our Cokaines name 
| Hath been (as Cambaen tells us) of ſome fame) 


Though in thePeak thou land'ii,rhy fertile ground 
(Thar like a Lover doth embrace thee round) 
The Medows needes not envy, which the Thames 


Saluteth (in his paſſage) wich his fkreames. 
The banks of Deve we think we do abuſe, 
If unto thoſe compar'sd, of Tork-ſhire Ouſe. 
Our fruicful ſoil we do prefer to that 
Which holy Dee ſo long hath murmur'd at, 
For not affording him a ſpeedier way 

To pay his waves tothe Virginian Sea, 


Severnes and Trent's it envies not and thence 


We do conclude yields none preeminence, 
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IfI commend too much, 'tis not a skill 
I would profeſs, but onely my good will : 
Yer other praiſes I (torhis) could joyn ; 
If Betty Sheepy would draw better wine, 


Th 
22, To Mrs, Elizabeth Sheepy of Aſhbourne. Þe 
| V 


 Betty,your wine 18 good: and yet we know If 1 


You may get better ; which we pray you do. Ke 
Our Countrey-wits would then leave clubbing ÞA1 
In Darby-Ale,and chang their penny-Pors{greatsJM 
Into fine Venice-glaſles (ſparkling full) A 
Of generous Sack, and be more bountiful. 

Your Talbot then would rore, and Poets ſing 
Thatthere did run the true (aſtal;as ſprins, 

Your husband honeſt Toms (thar's fick) ir would | 
Recover ſoen, and make him liye t'be old. V 
Get therefore (Betty) the beſt wine you may : A 
And we will fiyle you our Mnemoſyne. S 
Y 


23. To my dear Couſin Germans Mrs Stanhope, and Io 
Ars, Iſabella Hutchinſon ; Siſters, 


| 3 
Let others praiſe Nott»ghan for the Site, 


The River Trent, and proſpeRs of delight, 
Mortimers Cave, and (now) the ruine ſad 
Of one of the beſt Caſtles Exgland had : 

I fay that you two are the chiefeſt grace 

(By living there) that doth adorn the place. Y 
2.4, 0 
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24. To Mr, John Yonny , of che Bear in Powles- 


worth, 


Though Puritans on intheir grumblings eo, 
2. [Be merry Maſter Toxng, whilit youare {o, 
Vhat though their ſenſleſs zeal bark at your Bear > 
If the Bandogs venture to come ſo near, (Crowny 
Keep ſuch ſtrong drink ſhall rake them by the 
; [Andpluckthe hypocrires of Piety down. 
atsMaking them do homage unto your ſign, 
Andthink it (though an Image 'cis) diyine, 


29. Of Men and Women, 


—_ I'Whilt Monuments of Braſs and Marble land, 
[Whilſt Ships do grace the Seas, and Cities Land, 
[And Men do walk upon the Terrene Ball ; 

So ſure (undoubtedly) will women fall. 
Yer let not this the females onely taxe, 
»| Men fall on them that fall upon their backs, 


22, To Mr, Ralph Rawſon lately fellow of Braſen 
Noſe Colleage, 


Though I of Cambridge was, and far above 
Your Mother Oxford did my Cambridge love ; 
I thoſe affeQiions (for your ſake) remove; 
And (above Cambridge) now de Oxford love : 
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Bur I recant that change, and ſay where e'te 
You live, that a third Academie's there, 

You conquer humane paſſions, and enſhrine 
All vertues that the Schooles did e're define ; 
And to ſuch height maſter all learned Arts, 
Thar I know none your equal forall Parts: 
Therefore whar place ſoever you ſhall pleaſe 

To grace with your abode on Lands or Seas, 
(Alchough in frozen Thule) I far above 
My Cambridge, and your Oxford ſhall it love. 


31. Tomy moſt honoured Couſin the Lady Mary Fitz: 
herberr of Tiflingron. | 


Madam, the Peak 1s famons far and near 


For a great many wonders that are there ; 
Pooles- Hole, the Devils Elden-hole, rhe well 


The ſandy hill thar ever falls away 

And yer (in bulk) doth ſuffer no decay : 

And Burtons Baith(though in a village town) 
Abroad our County eve a fair renown. 

Theſe and the like do far and near invite 24 
Strapgers, and natives to delight their fight, 


But theſe are Grotts, Waters,and Hills,and ſuch 


 Aswe have one that doth exceed them much : 


Your beauties, and your many vertnes ſpeak 
Yourhe chief Wonder that doth grace the Peaks Fs 


POE MS. 
ol 
32. Of Naples. 


aples the Romans ald Parthenope, | 
Built under Hills, uponthe Midland-Sea) 
ſhou to Comparia ( moſt delicious Pare 
If Italy ) the primeſt Glory art, | 
ſhe Princes, Dukes, the Counts and Barons tlrar 
In great abundance) there do make their ſear, 

nd flouriſh 1n all joyes this Life can grant 
Tohumane kind, others I leave to vaunt: 

\bove all things that honaur'c I preferre 
JWhe all renowned Yrrge/sSepvlchre ; 
nd think that Yirg:/ dead gives more renown, 
Then atl thoſe Lords alive, unto that Town. 


33. Of Wakes, aud May-Poles, 


he Zelotshere are grown ſo ignorant, 

hat they miſtake Wakes for ſome ancient Saint, 

hey elſe would keep thar Feaſt;For though they all 
ould be.cal'd Saints here,none in heaven they call: 

Beſides they May-Poles hare with all their Soul, 

Ithink, becauſe a Cardinal was a Pole. 


34. An Epitaph on Mr. Will. Davenport, a Confin- 
German of my wi(es, who dyed at — his 
own houſe in Cheſhire, and les buried by his 
wife at Dubridge i» Darby-ſhire ; he be- 

ing aged about 29. 


Here W:ll;aws Devenpert lies, and (Sſranger) know 
He 


of Har he was high ip worta our lies ſo low, 
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He had a novle ſoul, and liberal mind, 

A generous courage, and behaviour kind; 

Sir Thomas Milwards davghter was his wiſe, 
Whom he ſurviv'd, and led a widowers life. 
Our age was prougl of him, though (in his prime 
Of years) Death gave a Period to his time : 

He left rwo Daughters, and a ſpotleſs fame, 
VVhich evermore ſhall wait ypon his Name. 


35. Toluſtice Would be. 


Thar you are vext their Wakes your neighbours keep, 
They gueſs it 1s, becauſe you want your ſleep: 
I therefore wiſh that you your ſleep would take, 


That they(withour offence )might keep their Wake, 


36, To Mrs Elizabeth Spencer, 


Hail beanteons Virgin ! you whoſe glorious hatr 
Juſtly with Ar:adze's may compare - 

VVhoſe eyesareGlobes of pureſt fire, whence flaſhes 
Th'enamour'd Nation ſoon would burn ro aſhes, 
Did not your mighty modeſty delight 

(VVirh their fair lids, and veils )to cloud their Hght, 
Your features are ſuch wonders, they can finde 

No Parallels throughout all VVomankinde. 

How fine your hands are ! And how ſweetly they 
Command the Lutes delicious Harmony! 

Your Figure with your Form fo right agrees, 

That you are Natures exquiſiteſt Piece. 

Prefty ones we your feet muſt gueſs to be, 

That roots are unto ſuch a graceful Tree: 

VVhoſe 
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Whoſe leaves your clothes are, 8& conceal ſuch things 
As would in Queens raiſe envy, Flames in Kings. 
Your own aftection cauſe of fruit muſt prove, 
VVhich yer hone of our ſex could ever moye, 

You are all fair withour, and ſurewithin 

Your fairer ſoul's a glorious Cherubin : 

He of mankind will lead the happieſt life, 

Whom you ſhall honour to become his wife, 


37. Of Pope Urban the Eight, 
n When I in Rome made ſome abode, I oft 
rban the Eight beheld, and often laught 
e, | To think how here our Zelots bawld him down, 
And Preach'd him far the whare of Babylon: 
Heſeem'd a gallant Prince , and they that look, 
May find him a fine Poet by his book. | 
Though bawds have ſometimes beards;non? ſure did 
5 | A Womanere have ſuch a beard ashe. . (fee 
But they were more miſtaken in their ſpeeches, 
Tho,virtuous women may,whores wear no breeches: . 
- | Befides,no wencher wovld beſtow a doit 
Tolye with ſuch anwhore a winters night, 


38. To thoſe Preachers, 


My friends, I wiſh you would forbear your running 
After this whore ; and henceforth ſhow your cun- 
{Leaving this ſubje&, ro no purpoſe vext) (ning 
To follow inthe liey of ic your rexr, 
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| ///| Of rhoſethar think the Pope is Antichriſt : 


Ii || Could youget one of them with child , alone 
II | ||] Ic ſhould be you that made the true Pope Joay. 


|; Or rather to rob both of them for Saul : 
; For Ia Lay-manam, and (which is worſe ) 
. Irhinka Poer, by my empry purſe, 


4 In this ſecond Daughter wiſh you Joy, 
| Yer ſhould have had more, had it been a Boy, 


{| I wiſh her a long, healthful, happy life. 
_ SoIdoleave you with your new Delight, 
Till you and1 do meet again art Night. 


|| T have been at Zoretto, and did there. 


” ( +. *W wy” 


35. To Pariſſus, 


Sir, I conceive thar you are in the Lift 


Ld 


| 4O. "Tothe Popes. 


Princes you are,, have Dukedomes,rtwo, of three; 
I wiſh you would give one of them ro me: 
But that were to rob Peter to-give Pan, 


41. To mywife on the birth of her daughter Ifabellas 
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Girles are (by far) more chargeable ; : And (when 
Boyes are grown up) leſs care-will ſerve for Men, 
You ſay a Nun you mean her : - ſuch another 

(1 think) you do intend as was her morher, 

But whether ſhe live Maid, or prove a wife, 


42, Of our Ladie of Loreto, 


See the fam'd Houſe, which I'le not argue here; . 
- 
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Do onely wiſh (when I from Earth remove) 


Thar I may ſee where ſhe abides above. 


43. An Epitaph oz Mr. Thomas Pilkington, one of 
the Queens Mlficians, whodyed at Wolverham- 
pton about the 3 5 year of his age, and lies 

there buried. 


Maſicks prime Maſter of our Land, this ſtone 
Covers ; For here lies matchleſs Pilkrngton: 
1e was the ſoul of Muſick, did contain 
All ſorts of it in his harmonious brain; 
| A ſtrange malignant Fever ſer a ſtrife 

Between his ſoul and body ; ceas'd his Life, 
So with his ſoul the ſoul of Muſick fled, 
Leaving that Science fainting, though nor dead, 
Thovgh ofct his work was playing , it was ſuch, 
As all Muſicians cannot do ſo much 

With all their works. In brief, the richeſt Part, 
The beſt Epitome of all that Arr - 
And choiſeRt Muſick (that ere raviſh'd ear ) 
(Pur oat of rune by death ) lie buried here, 


44. To Zoilus, 


Zoilus reports never aline I write 

Deſerves r* appear before a wiſemans fight - 
Zoilus, at this Inothing do repine ; 

Bur ſay (thou being a Fool) th'are fit for thine. 


P23 45. An 
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45-An Epitaph on my dear ſiſter Mrs, Lettice 
Armſtrong, who deceaſed about the 43 of her age, 
and of Mys. Lucy Cokain,who dyed about the 3 4 of 
hers,and lye bth buried at Aſhbofn. | 


Lettice and Lucy here (two ſiſters) lye, 

So conſtant to each others company, 

Death could not part them long; for four years ſpace 
Reduc'd them both to this Sepulchral place. 
There was nodifference *rwixt them all their Life, 
Save one liv'd fingle,th* other was a Wife. 

They both were virtuous; left this world behind 
In hope the Glories of rhe next to finde, , 
Their Cofhins lye ſo very cloſe, 1t doth 

Appear, as if one Grave contain'd them both: 

As their loves did unite thern ; ſo the ſtone 

That both of them doth cover, 1s but one : 

And (more toſhew their mutual hearts) it hath 


; For both (upon it) bur one Epitaph. 


46. To my 


Couſin Mr. Thomas Cokaine 
Manciter, 

You boaſt your Marciter was once a Town 
(When here the Romans govern'd) of Renown : 
That Ader/ton from Ruines of it grew | 

To be ſo ſpacious, and ſo fair of view. 

I yield unto your Trurhes, and adde one more, 
Aderfton drink makes Mayciter ſo poor. 


47. Hporn 


.C 
e, 


$o all your fears are paſt; you bothare ſped, 


Where (what young married couples love the beſt) * 


POE 


47. Hpon the Marriage of Me. Edward TOs and 
Mrs. Anne Fleerwood. 


And have no trouble bur to go to bed : 


1 wiſh you a good niche with little reſt, 


48. Of Veſuvins, 


I on che tophave of Veſuvins been, 

There laid me down upon my breaſt, and ſeen 

Into the mighty Rupture, whence the ſmoke 
Proceeds, that often ſeems the skies to choke : 

Torre de Guego din'd at, which I found (drown'd. 
(With that Hills ſcalding fireams) much burnt and 
As with (their quarries) ] Hills build Cities, ſo 

They (with their vomuts} them may overthrow, 


49. Of George Buchanan. C 


Buchanons oathes at Aurries ſervice were + 
What he would ſay audacious Gearge would ſ\vear, 
Pozts would lye I've heard, bur never one 

Thar would forſivear himſelf bur Buchanoy; 

Yer he a famous Poer was': what though ? ? 


Serpents may lurk in flowers of faireſt ſhow, 
50. To Mrs, Anne Adams,my mothers Coſi; 1 germas, 


Whilt youthe generous Trexthamsnatne en oy LY 
And kney not what It was to be a Bride; - _ : 
P 4 "mo 
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You in delicious Bruſſels more = 

Maſt of your virgin-yeats beyond tne Sea, 
There you did thinke to lead a ſingle life ; 
But thanks ro /ohathat won you to his wife, 


} | Who (when you did return to E-glard) found 


That way to fix you on your native ground: 
For you together live; as if heaven meant 
To make you(thovgh not richeſt)moſt content. 


5I. To my highly honoured C onfin-German , 
Mr. Arthur Sanhope, ſon to the Earl of 
Cheſterheld. 


I do rejoyce at the reſpe& you bear 

To Bretby, by your choice of living there- 

My Lord ſo great a houſe kept,that by none 
(Of all our Noblemen) he was out-gone - 
And you ſo neatly and gentilely live, 
Thatall chat know you Commendations give. 
Tf my Lord Sr a»hope comes, and you remove, 
May you be follow'd by all good mens love; 
That (whereſoere youlive) there may be ſecu 
No change, but alteration ofthe Scene. 


' $2. To Mris, Elizaberh Kendall, wy wives Niece, 


TwycroſsT cannot chooſe but envy, where 
Such raviſhing Mulick is, and I nor there. 
You, and your fiſter Frank, Pegge every a L 
So rarely fing, that wondring Queens would ſtay 
(To liſten to your Layes ) from any ſport, 


_ And prize (that while) your houſe above a _ ""_ 
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3 Fo To Atr .Humphrey Moſley, aud Mr. Hun. - 
p phrey Robinſon. 


In the large book of Playes you late did print - 
(In Beanmonts andin Fletchersname) why in't 
Did you not juſtice ? give to each his due * 
For Beaumont (of thoſe many) writ in few : 
And Maſſirger in other few; the Main 

Being ſole lflues of ſweer Fletchers brain. © 
But how came I (youask) ſomuch to know? 
Fletchers chief boſome-friend inform'd me ſo. 
Ith*next impreſſion therefore juſtice do, 

And print their old ones inone volume roo : 
For Beaumonts works, & Fletchers ſhould come forth 
' With all the right belonging to their worth, 


54. To my much honoured Conſin Sir Francis 
| Burdet Baroyet. 


The honeſt Poer, Mrchael Drayton, I 
_ Muſteverhonour for your Amity, 
He brought us firſt acquainted ; which good curs 
Made me to fix an Elegie on's urn - 

Elſe I might well have ſpar'd my humble Ruffe; 

His own ſweer Muſe renowning himenovgh, 

In Warwick-ſhire your houſe and mine Rand necer, 

I therefore wiſhwe both were ſerled there; | 
5o we might often meer, and I (thereby) 
Your exce!l'ne converſation oft enjoy: . 


Whac 


What good ſhould you ger by ir ? truly none 
The profir would acruero me alone, 


55. To Mrs. Anne Gregſon of Aſhburn. 


Y* are good, and grear, and had you had ſome irch 
For wealth, and married God be here, had been rich: 
Bur money you conremn'd (it doth appear) 
Content to live a widdow by good Beer. 


56, To my ſweet Couſin Mrs, Iſabella Milward. 


Your noble father Sir /2hn Zouch (when you 
Was very young) occaſion'd you to view 
Virgma, took you thither, where ſome years 
You ſpent, till you had moiſined with your tears 
His and your eldeſt Gſter Katharize's Tombe, 
Interr'd fo far from Codzor their old home, 
After ſo ſad a loſs you thought it time 

Toreturn back unto your native clime, 

Where your (by all men honour 'd)husband foun: d, 
A richer Pcizethen all the ſpacious ground 
Known by Yeſputius ſurname ere did: oIve ; 

And may you long togeth=r happy live. 


57. Aa Epitaph 9n King Arthur, 


Arthar our Worthy, whoſe grand fame in war 
Shall evermore load Fames trtumpaant Car, 
This Marble covers ; nobler duſt chen thoſe 
For whom the Py 'ramids of Egypt roſe. 

Had bur his life reachr our to hisintenr, 
Queen Artem/ia's wondrous Monument 


Had 
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Had been his Sepulchre, and not his tombe:; 
His merits would have roſe to ſuch a ſunime, 
Nothing bur treaſon foul. could periodize 
The Progreſs in his Saxoz victories : 

| And Glaſſenbury Abbey loudly boaſts 

1: F Thar it concains the Terrour of their Hoaſts. 


119 


| 58. 4a Epitaph oz Henry the fourth of France, 


Forbear thy rude approch, bold Paſſenger : 
Heary the Great, the fourth of Frazxce lies here, 
His claim unto that Crown he knew fo right, 
Thar he for it unarm'd did often fight, 
The ſword of Mars, Mizerva's Lance, and Gun - 
Of Malciber fear never made him ſhun.” 
Cover'd with fire and bullers by his Foes, 
He wore them not as Terrours, bur his clothes. 
Whar Spain,Fraxce, and the League could not com- 
Wirh their uniced force,a murtherers hand (mand 
Did perperrare: Raviiac truck him from D 
The top of all his Glories to his Tombe. 
As the bright Sun (throughout our Hemiſphere) 
His courſe being finithed) ſers full and clear, 
And the next morn again doth beauteous riſe, 
And with his beams decks borh the earth and skies: 
So he (afrer a life trinmphant led) 
Did bid the world adieu, and here lies dead - 
And when the laſt day comes (return'd from duſt) 
Shall glorious riſe, and live among the Juſt, 
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59. Of Fame. 


Fame'sa{trange Good, and a range Evil,that 
Doth often 21vzro0 much, ind ofr detract: 

And ſorcertmes juſtice dorh, and hits the Mean, 
Avoiding each extravagant Extream, 

Ler 1:3 prectſely ro our duties Rick, 

Anda Fames worſt malice ſhal not wound to th'quick: 
Or if ir gives 1s that which is above 

Our merits, why ſuch flatteries ſhould welove > 
Doth Fame the virtuous right > *cis well, We ſhall 
Elſe each have's due after his funeral, 


60. Au Epitaph on My. Ralph Firzherberr 
whodyed at Aſhby de la Zonch about the 
22 jear of his age, and lies there 

buried, 


Cother Firzherbert (who in many a Fight 

Lord Loughboronughs Colours bore intheKings right } 
Lies here inter'd : His skill in Muſick gone, 

And his good parts all cover'd witch this ſtone, 
He was to9 brave to find an Enzm | 

To kill him ; and therefore in's bed did dye, 

Yer was he young and victuous : bur alas ! 

Onyouth and virtue death no pity has. . 

Learn therefore (Reader ) that no humane ſtate 

Is ſafe ; and alwayes live prepar'd tor Fate, 


61, Of 
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G61, Of Death. 


Once born the bet mult dye : why (cherefore) then 
Should Dearh infiict ſuch recxor on us men ? 
Fainc-hearted ſouls they are that fear to run 
Thecommon Path which there's no hope to ſhun. 
A Life to Heaven and Earth in juice led, 

Will gtve us leave to live 1n no ſuch Dread; 

They char ſo paſs their dayes, the world ſhall find 
Thar they-a fair Report doleave behind : 

When thoſe that otherwiſe do waſt their Times, 
Shall fill Poſterities mourthes with their foul crimes. 


62. To Mris, Katharin Pegge my wives eldeſt [iffer. 


Although this age 1s againſt Croſles ſer, 

I cannot quit me of my Crofles yet : 

But welcome any Croſs that comes, we ſay ; 
It may be for our goods another day, 

So ler us ever tothe Powers divine 

Our ſelves, and what belongs to ns refien: 
Thar no Proſperity may be allow'd _ 


| So to exalt our mindes to make us prond ; 


And no Adverhty deject us ſo, 


| Bur pactently we may it undergo. 


Then ler our Crofles go, or Crofles come, 
Whiuleſt wecan ſay, the will of Haavzn bz don: 


Y GJ F Of Cambridge and Oxford, 


Cambridge one doth commend, Oxford anorhe;. 
And would have-one prezzr'd above the other, 
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VVhen they are beſt rerm'd equals: And no other 
Synch Foreign Place comes nearthe one or th'ocher- 


This my opintonas : who would an other, 
May leave to trouble me, and ask another, 


64. To Mrs, Elizabeth Nevil, my wives youngeſs 


Wa fer. | | : 


It you at Weſtow-Lodge do live, I there | 
Do oftenwiſh my ſelfro be ſo near | 
My mother Cambridge - If at Holt you live bY 


In Leiceſterſhire , I there my ſelf would give | 
The-Pleaſures of thar gallant Sear, whoſe {1ghc \ 
Afords fine Proſpects various in delight, ] 
Or if you liveat Creſſizg Temple, then ] 
Thirher my wiſh tranſporterth me agen; 4 
Colcheſter Oyſters and Sea-fiſh wvite I 
Thicher ofttimes my longing apperite. ] 
Burt pardon me theſe vanities : above 

Alltheſe, I your ſweet converſation love, 

And your good husbands noble Company? | 
Thoſe things I ralk'd of, but would theſe enjoy. 


65. To Parſou Dulman. 


Your zealous Ignorancedoth ofc diſpraiſe 

Our Poets whatſoever that write Playes : 

Soſmail apittance you of learning have, ' 

Their worſt of Playes doth all your works outbrave: 

And Iyour zealous 1gnorance diſpraiſe, , 

Telling you fam'd Nick Machiavil writ Playes, 
Wo But 
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Cr | But you to writea Play think an offence, 
- [Is itnot worſeto preach ſo much nonſence ? 


66, To Mfrs Francis Shalcroſs , and Mrs. Julia 
/ Boteler my Niece, on their wedding mght. 
[2 ; 

To bed( fair bride )your happy groom 

(Full of defire) doth long to come, 

Now lye down by her in a rrice; 

Your Genial bed's a Paradiſe. 
| Though ſhe's ro loſe, you are to ger, 

Her Zone unti'd unriddles ic: 

You need not any ſweet fotbear, 

Both moving in your proper ſphere. 

I need not wiſh you joy; you have 
Whar Heaven can give, or Lovers crave : 
/Bntcruely with (unto this height ) 

It may laſtboth your lives, Good night. 


67.70 Captain Monther, 


I've beenimportun'd by ſome friends to rell 
How I approve your verſes; I ſay well: 

- | Nor dare I otherwiſe thacunderſiand 

. | You have a deſperate Courage, heavy hand, 

And a long ſword. Thoſe few that do not matter 
The trifle cal'd their lives,may ſcorn to flatter: 

-; | And ſodo1,;fwearing that you write Works 

Will pleaſe the Chriſtians, and amaze the Twrkes. 


68. To 
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POEMS. 
69. Ti , Ar. Clement Fiſher of Wincorr. 


Shk ſpeare your Wixcot-Ale hath much renownd , 
That fo'xd a Beggar ſo {by chance was found 
Sleeping) that there needed nat many a word 

To make him to believe he was a Lord : 

Bur you affirm (and in it ſeem moſteager ) 
*Twillmake aLord as drunk as any Beggar. 
Bid Norton brew ſuch Aleas Shakſpeare fancies 
Did put Kt S/z into ſuch Lordly rrances : 

And ler us meet there (for a ft of Gladneſs) 

And drink our ſelves merry in ſober ſadneſs. - 


70, To Aſtrologers, 


Your Induſtry to you the art hath given 

To have great knowledge inth 'ourlide ofheaven : 
Beware leſt you abuſe that Arr, and fin , 

And therefore never viſit it within, 
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Au Eputaph 0 rs Brigit Allibond, who dyed al. 
Chenye about the erghreenth year of hey age, 
and lies there buried. 


Here Brig:zt Alliboud doth buried lye ; 
Whoſe too much love occaſioned her to dye. 
Inſaczate thirſt of gold! Her Servants friends 

Sent him to travel, and workrt' both their ends ; 
There he deceas'd: which ſad news thruſt the Dare 
Ofdeath through borh her ears into her hearr - 

So Lovechang'd Darts with Death, Love too ankind 
To kill the body with the wound oth*mind, 


Virews 
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Irgins ſhould mourn her loſs; And (by her) men 
ay ſee how Maids beloy'dcanlove agen, 


to counterfeit his Religion, 


ere lyes Lyc:ſca,that was full of Evil; 
\nd (therefore to be fear'd) gone to the Devil. 
Now (ſeeing he and ſhe haveſer all even): 

er Husband may walk in the Rode to Heaven. 


73. To Mrs. Francis Pegge, my wifes Neece, 
on once did think to be aNun, but now 

I hope you will forbeae thar ſacred vow ; 

\nd if you will be making vows) pray take 

\n husband, and an holy vow him make - 


Fo whether you become a Nun, or wife, 
Under a vow) you may lead out your life, 


74. To Mr. Gilberr Knyveton, and Mr, Thomas 
Knyueton wifes Brothers. | 


ray take an houſe, and ſo continue on 


he hoſpitality you have begun * 

For of ſuch means none handſomer did live, 

dr to their friends more generous.welcame give . 
hough you from Bradley are remov *d;,make known 
o noble minds each Country 15 their own, 
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12. An Epitaph on Lyciſca, who forc'd her huband 
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4. To my ſiſter Mrs, Katharine Weſton, E: 
We weretwo brothers, and five ſiſters; now 
They are all dead, alas! ſave I, and you: 

Allthar AﬀeGtion that among us was, 

Letus therefore on one another place : 


So we (for Brothers, and for ſiſters loye) 
An Emulation ſhall in others move. 


76. TomyC oufin Mr, John Milward, 


Of women ſome are foul, and ſome are fair, 
Some virtuous are, andorhers are as bad: 
Some go 1n poor appatel, others rare, 

Some melancholy are, and orhers glad: 

Some are at their prime, others decaying are, 
Some are reſerv'd, and-others to be had * 

Some timorous are , any thing-others dare, _ 
Some dull and mop'd; and others blith, and mad: 
Some humorous are, others of freakes beware, 
Some love to keep rheir homes, others to gad-: 
Some high in virtues do themſelves declare, 
Others are overwhelm'd in vices ſad. 

Ovid would take of all ro pleaſe his ſences : 

Giye me a glaſs of Sack; andchooſe you wenches, 
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77: An Epitaph'o Mr. Peter Allibond, Fellow « 
Lincolne Colledge i Oxford, 

Here buried lies within this hollow ground, 

Oxfords prime glory, Peter Allibond: 


His 
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Lago 


His Learning Lrco/ue Colledge hath renown'd, 
And few the road to his high Parts have found, 


And:(thereby;) hindred him co'go his Round, 

And here hath laid him 1n aſleep ſo drown'd, 

Not to awake but by th'* laſt trumpets ſound : 

From hence then to ariſe, and to be crowd + © 
(We hope) with joyes, where all joyes do abound, 


78. To my Niece Mrs, Tabella Boteler, 


| Your ſiſter 1#/;a's married well, and fo 
| (Sweet Niece) 1-wiſh you were diſpos'd of too, 
| You thegreenſickneſs languith 1n, and ſure | 
| For that an husband is the proper'ſt cure. 
What tho child-bearing pains on women drayyes? 
| Sweet-meats (by th” Proyerb)) ſhould have--ſowre 
T | (ſauce, 
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79. To Mr, Andrew Whitehall. 

| You make a Violl ſpeak - your nimble hand, 

| Thatinſtrument ſeems onely to command. 

| How meanly many play / ftrike ſo amiſs, 

Thar (at their want of skilt) the rings do hiſs: 

| Like reſty horſes they falſe ſteps do make, 
> | And the vext ſtrings with very ſhame to ſhake. 
VVell run'd that would agree, they wrong ſo far, 
Their artleſs violence doth make them jar. 
50 they but ſcrape, abule rhe ſtrings,and ſtick; 
How dull rhe quickeſt are to you more quick! 
Some few with their ſoft hands may pleaſe; bur you 
Pleaſe not alone, bur raiſe amazement too, 


Q 23 Your 


Dearh in his ProQtorſhip gave him his-wound, ; 
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Your fingers on the neck, and hand on Bow, 
The motions of the IntelleC our-go. 


Such is your playing :. But if you would write, 
How much you Works allmankind would delight/ 


8o. Ar Epitaph i on y Father My. Tho.Cokain ,vho 
degeaſed in London, about the of his age, and 
tzes buryed in St. Giles's Church in the F olds. 


Stay Paſſenger, and read under this tone, 
Here Thomas C okain lyes, Sir Edwards ſon. 
Mapletor gave him bicth; bur far from home 
Ar London he deceas d, and this his Tombe 
Too mean a Monument for his great worth; 


- Bur virtue never findes reward on earth. 


He was his families Heir ; bur (tranhrory 
Knowing all rerrene wealth) chang'd his for glory, 
And here his body ſoft repoſe doth take 

Till himthe Angels Trumpets ſhall awake. 


81. Of Cats. 


Two Cats fell our, and one an other flew ; 
May all Cats fo to one another do : 
Yer Icanthem endure, would be their friend, 


Bur that they company © off offend. 
82, Of the Engliſh, Spaniſh, and French. 


The Spamards love the Exgliſh, they them hare ; 
The Ergl:ſhlove the French, and they hate chem; 
A th Capriciouſneſs of humane Fare, 


Whole! Nations ſhould afte& whom chem contemn! 
Deſpiſed 
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Defſpiſed Lovers need hotro complain, | 
Seeing tis known-whole kingdomes love 1n vain, 

- - B3. Ofthe Low Durch, 

Y The Belgians hare all bur themſelves; wherefore ?- 
4 Becauſe no nation elſe can them endure, 


What ſhould the reaſon be of ſuch an hate 2 
For aid receiv'd they have been ſo ingrate. 


84.To0 Ifabel Manifold of the Black Swan 1 Aſhburn | 


Heark [ſbel Parker! Iſbel Hood! Bur hold, 
| Theſe names might ſerve were hers not Mamfold; 
| Pray anſwer, were your husband inthe grave, _ 
| Soan after would nor you another haye ? 
If other women divers men ſhould uſe, _ 
, | They woulddiſgrace their names for ſuch abuſe: 
Bur (withour bluſhes) you may hear ittold, 
Thar you (of Meh) haye lain with Manifold, 
| 85. To the ſame. 
| As great a wonder as black Swans ſome gueſs, 
So (trange a thing an honeſt Hoſteſs is, 


| Tris believ'd that there no black Swans are, 
| Buryou are, and are honeſt, ſo more rare. 


86. Ar Epitaph onumy moſt honoured kinſmanFerdi- 
| nando Ear/ of Huntington, who deceaſed at his 
| Houſe in Donnington Park about the 4.8 year of his 

; | #22e,and les buried at Aſhby de la Zouch, 
Here Ferd:nando Earl of Huntington 
Dath lye inter'd under this Mar le-ſtone: 
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POEMS. | 
VVhich will weep drops of dew; if we refrain . 
To ſhed our rears :;'yer weepingrs in vain, * 
Nor ſighes nor tears will call bim from his urn; 
Our griefs then ler's toumication turn, 

Let's emulate his worthy Parts (for ſuch : 
His Qualities were) and we ſhall merit much - 
For each man may: report that paſſeth by, 
Courtehe and good Nature here doth lie, 


87. To Henry Right of the Cock, in Pouleſivorth, | 


Harry, whax ere thoudolt (by day or night) 
(Though ic be never {aamis) cht age Right: 


Though ſome for doing Wrong.taxe-thee. in ſpight, 
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Contemn their malice for th*art known © be Right, | 


Let thy Gueſts ſobex g9.ro bed, not. fight, + 


And all thy reckonings beas thoy art,-Reght : 
And lead anupright life, that chou mayſtlght 


On Heaven at laſt, and there thou t' be moſt Right. 


88. Of high-ſpirited wonien. 


Neither do husbands.heed, nor Heavenabove 
(For the maſtpart) high-ſpirited women love: 
Are they 1n errour > through their 1gnorance, 
And ſelf-opinion they prove ſeldom Saints. 
And husbands who are tide unto ſuch wives, 
Uſually live wich themunquiet lives, 

To wed meek women men are moſt inclin'd, 


And Heayenit ſelf affects the humble mind. 
| | 89. 1x 
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In thalamis Regina tms hat nolte javerem, 
St verum hoc eſſet, Pauper ubique Jactt. 
Engliſhed. : 
Queen, in your chamber Iſhould lye ro night, 
If A poor man / yes ever) where, Were right, 
To Sir Robert Hilliard, 
Who made this Diſtich ic is fit I tell, 
Which I have Engliſh'd but indifferent well ; 
I think Toms Raxdolph: Pardon what's amiſs 
In my tranſlation for my gift of his ; 
Whom you and I ſo welt did. love and know, 
When Cambridge (for his wit) extol'd him fo. © 


90 To my hawured Couſin Mr, Baill Fitzherbert 
of Norbury,and his Lady. 


Baſill Fitzherbert did" ane Cotton wed , 

And ſhe hath bleſt him with a Sonne and Heire; 
A Couple fortunate i'th Genial bed , 

And in all other things an happy pair. 

This is my judgement of your worths,and you 
(By all your actions ) confirme it true, 


HI. To my noble Conſin Mr, Charls Cotton the 
younger, ; ” 


— 
* 


D' Awla, Bentrvoglis, Gniccrardine, 

And Machiavil the ſubtile Florentine, 
(In their Originals ) I have read through , 
Thanks to your Library, arid'unto you; | 
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132 POEMS... 
The prime Hiſtorians of late times; at leaſt 

In the /ca/:an Tongue allow'd the beſt. 

Whenyou have more ſuch books, I pray vonchſafe 
Me their peruſal. Ie return them ſafe : 

Yer (for the Courteſie )) rhe recompenſe 

TharI can make you will be onely thanks. 
Butyou are noble-ſoul'd, and had much rather 
Beſtow a benefit, then receive a favour. 


92. Tothe ſame. 


Your Basford houſe you have adorned much; 
And Beztly hopes it ſhortly ſhall be ſuch: 
Think on't; and ſet but Bexley in repair, 

To both thoſe Basfords you will ſhow y'are Heir. 


93. To my honoured friend Mr. Samuel Roper. 


Make Darbyſh:re by your ngoſt able Pen, 
Allow you her obliging'{t Countrey-man; 
From duſt and dark oblivion raiſe her Glories, 
And (from old Records) publiſh all her ſtories. 
So you (with Mr, Dagdale ) ſhall remam 

Your Countreys honour; other Countreys ſtain. 


94. To Mrs Mary Cokain wy eldeſt daughter. |} 


Becauſe I fear my fate is not ſo good, 

To give you ſuch a portion as I wou'd: 

Your Education intend ſhall prove 

Some ſatisfaction to you of my love. 

Muſick and Dancing I would have youtaught, 
And all the $kil chat is by needles wrought: 


All 
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All ſorts of houſwifery that ſhould be done, | 
(From your own chamber) to the meaneſt Room: 
And (ro give full perfeRion) to walk even 
(Whilſt here youlive)in the right road co Heaven, 


I33 


95.To theright honourable the Lord Winkeld Crom- 


well Earle of Arglaſs, my noble kinſman, 


My Lord, a ſhare y'*ave given me in a Grove: 
Burt how ſhall I requite ſo greata Love > 

Ifever I (in any of my land) 

Should Gold or filver find, you ſhall command : 
I hope to get much money by your Lead, 

If ſtore of ore God Platus there hath hid - 

But ſhould I gain noriches fromyour ground, 
Yet] may boaſt that there your love I found. 


96. To my worthy friend Mfr, Henry Turville. 


Moſt of theſe are too long and naught, tis true; 
I wiſh them faultleſs both for me and you : 

For I your candour would provoke, not blame, 
And (tomy ſelf) acquire ſome lictle Fame, 


97. Of Cupid and Marriage. 


Czpid 1s careleſs and doth ſhoot ar random, 
Strikes a young man, and ofcentimes a Grandam- 
Yet neither he Phyſician 1s, or Surgeon, 
To cure the wounds his ſenſeleſs Darts dourge on, 
Eicher by any med'cines, or Incifion : 


The nuptial bed is Surgeon and Phyſician, 


OEMS. 
97. To Parſon Nameleſs. 


When you do preach of Mountain Ararat, 
And how Noahs floating Ark firſt Raid thereat; 


734 


Thongh your loud voice doth fill the ſacred houſe, 


YourSermon bigge with mountains drops a Mouſe. 
99. 7o my honoured C o#/in Mr, Chatls Corton [/ HNLOY » 
Donne, Sucking, Randolph, Drayton, Maſſinger, 

Habbington, Sandy's, May; my Acquaintance were : 


Tohnſon, Chapman, and Holland T have ſeen, R 
And with chem too ſhould have acquainted been. 


What needs this Catalogue? Th' are dead and gone ; | 


Andto me you are all of them in one. 


100, ToMr, John Adams, my Couſin. 


When we at Pembletous in Roſter meet, 
Timethat before went flow flyes very fleet; 
108 The reaſon is, an eafie thing to think, 

LS A knot of Joyial Blades, and mighty Drink. 


IO1, Of a Roome 11: cal'd the Minerva. 


Approch not you dull fouls, rhat dure and muck 
Do grovell in ; follow your ſordid luck: 

Athens no Fame had for mechanick Arts, - 

Bur by thoſe generous ſpirits of nobler Parts. 
They that are Wits, and love the Wits, may come, 
Converſe and tipple in this jovial Room ; 

Pallas admits none elſe : For know, the Owle, 


| | Her ſacred Bird will (ar their entrance) howl. 


_ Herein 
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| That makes the Orator write, and Poet fing ; 
{ To the Philoſopher new truths diſcovers, 
| And courage gives torhefaint-hearted Lovets, 


b (Of E *Xf ny 
Herein the GrecrarSages do conyerſe,, - 
And here the Poets their high lines reherſe. 
Here Tully and Demaſthenes doe plead, 

And Platohereand Ariſtotle's read : 

For this the Epitome of Arhers 15, 

And teaches all rhe Liberal fciences. - 

Such is the companies diſcourſe : Then hence 
All earthen-minded Brats of ignorance ; 

And welcome the ingenious to this ſpring 


Tothoſe lets dritik (Converſion fromtheir Crime) 
That over Ale ind Beere can ſpend their time, 

That on theirErrours they may may turn their back, 
Andin Minerva's Fahe here tipple Sack : 

For Aleand Beer breed Fiegm, engender Pains ; 
But rich Canarie elevates the Brains. 


102. Tomy honured Friend My, Caſſevilan Burton, 


Where will yon do your ſelf ſo great a right 
To let your Engliſh Maitial view che light ? 
You will oblige this Nation by your pains, 
Thoſe *ſpecually ro whom the Zatiz's ſtrange. 
And he (inthe E/y/an ſhades) will ſmile 

To heare he ſpeakes the language of this Ifle, 


103. Of Cardinal Bellarmine, ” "nl 


Of allthe writers of the Roman Parr, 
Bellarmize, thon the moſt confured att : 


How || 
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How happens thy ill Fortune, that we call 
Thy confuration, if we drink upall? 


104. Of Cornelius Gallus. 


APoer and a Traytour ts ſuch news, 
Mercuries and Diurnals do nor uſe. 

Gallzs a Traitour ; Gallows a Reward : 

Bur ſure Auguſtus did not prove ſo hard. 

He pur him to a nobler death we hope ; 
Poets ſhould live by linesn,ot dye by'th rope. 


I05, ToBanellus, 


Welcome (good Sir ) to truth, and welcome to 
The way to Heaven which you directly go : 
May we your ſedfaſt footſteps follow even, 
And (tis no doubr)) we ſhall arrive at Heaven, 


106, To Mr, Henty Longuwlle. 


Marvel not (Friend) that oftentimes I write 
Asif1n drinking I did take delight : 

I (at my belt) am ill enough,and hate 
Tomake my ſelfa Beaſt ar any rare. 
OfMirrh'and companie I ſomeremes think; 
The cauſe that now and then Iwrite of drink, 


107. Of CatullusfTibullus, ad Propertius, 


The ancient Epigrarnmatiſt Catullus, 
Propertizs, and the amorous Tibsllas, 
Are often bound together : whats the reaſon > 


They all weremerry Blades art eyery ſeaſon ; 


Whilt 
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Whilſt they did tive they often were together : 
And now th' are dead th'* are bound up ſo inLearher. 


08, Tomy Son My, Thomas Cokaine, 


Ler others glory 1n their Hawks and Hounds, 
Their golden heaps, and Circuit of their Grounds, 
Their gallant Breed of Horſes, and their mear, 
Dreſt ſo, that Helrogabalus would eat; 
Their Miſtreſles (whoſe Bzauries would infiame 
Unknown Lands Salvages, and make them came) 
Themſelves, and them fo richly dres'd, that you 
The Heavens(without a Cloud)wouldrthink in view: 
' | Give me a ſtudy of good Books, and [I 
| Envy to none their hugg,.d Felicity. 
-109. To My, Daniel Milleſcent, 


Momas doth carp thar I do write ſo few 

Lines on this Theme, and ſayes rh' are notenow.-. 
I to a hundred thouſand wrice tis true, 

And worth ſo many (for your worths) are you, 


110, To My. Robert Creitton Dr. of Divinity, for- 
merly Oratour and Greek Profeſſour of the Kyiverſ- 
ty of Cambridge. 

Among the many friends thar I do name, 

Neglected Ido mention you, 'twere ſhame. 

You were my Tutour ; and ris fir I ſhow 

The world a Part of the Reſpects I owe : 

Let this poor trifle be an atome of it, 

Although to my diſgrace and your no profir, 


Expe& i | | 


\ExpeR from your learn'd. Pupils, Works of Art;. 
'T can preſent you bur a grateful hearr, 


111, Of bigh-ſpirited womes. 


"Hiſtories of all ages do declare 

Higsh-ſpirited women. noble things have done: 
One ſhall ſerve mention'din particular, 

m And ſhe the brave Lenmar Amazon. 

B* Bonduca long the Romans force withſtood, 6 _ 
[1f'#. . And ſeal d hzrlove ther Countrey with her blood. 


I12, Ta Momus, 


Afomns doth grumble;Prethee ſpare me not: 

Th' excception's juſt thou haſt againſt me got, 

I writ Carullus, and the other two, 

Were all of them CSntemporartes, tis true: 
Palerins ere they flonriſh'd dy'd, I know it ; 

Poets may feign, in that hold me a Poet: 

With truth of Hiſtory I was too bold, 

As men tye knots on Ropes to make them: hold; 


113. To Mr. Edmond Ravenhull, 


How in your company I do delight ! 
A Pleaſureto my ears, as well as fight 
When on the Harpſecals your fifter Wi 
Doth play, and you upon the Violin ; 
I with thar muſick am affected much, 
She plays ſowell, and eke your: Artis ſuch, | 
Haſt r'us, and when (with playing) you are weaty; 
= tle of rich ſack ſhall make us merry, 
I ..-*; 
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I14. To Anne Hill, 


Nan Hill, th'art good and great-Think it not better 
E To growup to a Mountain, and be greater : 

With marriage therefore do not be beguil'd; 
| Y are made a Mountain if y*are got with child. | 
But marry (Nas Hill) if you ſhould grow wanton, 
Rather then ro be worſe become a Mountain. 


4 | 115. To my honoured kinſman ir. Edward Darcy, 
* | Repair your houſe at Newhall, and haſt down, 


And leave the noiſe of this expenceful Town: 
You here deprive your ſelf of many a good 
To be enjoy'd by Countrey-ſolicude. (Wi 
Pretend not want of Companie ; For I Ul 
Will waite upon you off, that live thereby. bi |; 
You may reply you better would, I grant ic : 

Keep a good houſe there, and you need notwant ir. 


| 116, An Epitaph on Mr, Gilbert Knyveſton, m: 
wives Brother, who deceaſed 1in London about the 
38 year of his age, and lies buried at St, Giles. 7x 
the fields. | Dy 
Stay Paſſenger,forbear thy haſt, 
| Andread whom Death herein hath plac'c: 
For Gilbert Knyveſton here doth lye, 
| Aſhaking of morrcality, | 
All Erhicks he his praQtice made, 
OnChriſtian foundation laid, 


wa 


14S POEMS. 
His Life was noble, and his Death! 
A rich ſoul did to heaven bequeath: 


His loſs we therefore ſhould not mourn, 


Bur (for our ſelves) to ſadneſs turn; 

Lament rhat we do want ſo much 

Of thoſe great worthes that made him ſuch, 
Ler's ſtudy him, and imitate ſo, 

Thar we may prove like him : Now go. 


117. Of amorons Conrtſhip. 


Men do ſolicire Women, they contemne, 


(If they are baſhful) ro importune them 
Man was made firſt, and therefore ſhould begin ; 


Do Women > They *gainſt Modeſty do fn. 
118, Of Katherine Boer. 

A Catholick German knit his mgry brow,” 

And cal'd Frier Marti» Zuthers wife a Sow: 


Bur ſuch his Paſſion was it did run ore, 
She could nor be a Sow that was a Boar, 


119, Of Puritans, © 


Againſt Saints Faſts the Puritans do bawl : 
And why? Torh'Fleſh they are addicted all. 


120. Tomy brother in [aw My, William Nevil, 


Dare C ambridgeſhire, leave off to boaſt 
Thy Univerhry fo croſt : 

And Cambridreſhire, forbear to vaunt 
Of Ely, fam'd for many a Saint; 


£:O HS. 
\nd Yeſtow-lodge henceforthlet be 
he primeſt glory that's in rhee; - 
here plenty, neatneſs, and a right | 
ell-govern'd houſe yield fulldelight; 
Vherein you and your Lady give 
Example how the good ſhould live. 


I2I. To Mrs. Alice Nevill, hrs ffter. 


are virtuous, young, and handſome ; and I dare 
\ Vich Sydnepes Queen of Corimth you compare, 
Between you I no difference cah write; 
But ſhe was {lighted, you your ſervants light, 

ou may relent, and I do hope you will - 
If prayersprevail not, C#p:id uſe thy skill. 


122.Tad4rs.An & Mrs, Mildred Nevil his daughters. 


Henceforth our Engliſh youth may ceaſe to glory 
In famous SydzeyFcelebrated tory : 

For you two ſiſters ſhortly muſt incite 

Some martchleſs pen your happy lives to write; 
har unto all this land it may be known, 

amela and Philaclea are out-gone. 


123, To Paulinus. 


arry in Lent ! tis firange; and yet no treaſon 

You (ay, alchough unuſual that ſeaſon: 

Marriage is nor, bur the ſolemnization 

Forbidden then, and y'ave a diſpenſation. 

The Church hath favour'd you; He iryour duty, 

Andprize 'c henceforth aboye your Ladies beauty. | 
124. To 
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Playes, Eclogues, Songs, a Satyre I have writ, 
A remedy for thoſe *ith amorous fit, 

Love Elegics, and Funeral Elegies, 

Letters of things ofdivers qualities, 
Encomiaſiick Lines to works of ſome, 

A Maſque, and an Epithalamium, 

Two Books of Epigrams- All which T mean 
Shall (in thisvolume) come upon the Scene ; 
Some divine Poems, which (when firſt I came 
To Cambridge) Iwrit there, I need not name ; 
Of D:azeaneither my Tranſlation, 


Omutted here as of another faſhion. 


For heavens ſake name no more you ſay, Icloy you 
you, 


I do obey you; Therefore (friend) God bi 
 TI25. Of this Book, 


This little Work I've done, which time may waſt; 


Or Toves diſpleaſure into darkneſs caſt: 
Bur I will hope the beſt,and rhar it may 
Laſt (after I am aſhes ) many a day. 


- 
_ 


EINIS. 


I 24. To my howured friend Major William Warne: 
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T he third Book, © | || 
t. To the Gentry of Darbyſhire. 


= Entlemen, and my Countrey men! pray {ook 

Cw courteous eyes upon this trivial Book: 
ou For I preſent 1t to you, that it may 
lu, | Show my reſpects to you another day, 

Why to the Lords I write not you enquire - 

I ſhould not be ſo bold, though I defire, 
t; | Bur (to avoidprolixity of words) - 

Gentlemen they are ,though you are not Lords. 


2. To the Readers, 


Two Books of Epigrams I've writ before, 
Yer (Gentle Readers ) I preſent you more: 
Beheld the third here offer'd you; bur what 
It will prove, good or bad, I know not yet, 
May ir likewiſe obtain your candor ; els 
Henceforrh (for me) write Epigrams your ſelves, 


R 2 


2 MS, 


, 244 _ 


3. Tothe Right Hononrable Philip Earl of Cheſter- 
field, Baron of Shelford, &c. | 


Philip the ſecond ! Earl of Cheſterfield ! 

Ta requeſt have, and I hope you'l yield- 
Yet I (in modeſty ) long time have ſtuck 
From making it ; And 'is but for a Buck: 
Beſtow one on me, and on this good reaſon, 
I will not ask again till the next ſeaſon, 


4. An Epitaph on. Elizabeth the Lady Reppington, 
who deceaſed at Ammington, about the 50. year of 
of her age, and lies buried at Tamworth;' 


Here underneath this Monumental Stone 
Elizabeth the Lady Reppington 

Doth lye inter'd - And therefore whoſoere 
Thou art thar paſleſt by, awhile forbear 

Thy haſt, and read, and weep, for he's unjuſt 
Unto the merits of her prec1ous duſt, 

That doth nor drop his Tears in ſhowers; for ſhe 
Is worthy of eternal Memory, 

Worthy of ſtorms of fighes, Thunder of Grones, 
To mourn her loſs with due afflictions. - 

The ſea-bright family that gave her birth, 

Hath gain'd thereby a glory on theearrh. 
Happy her husband in ſo good a wife / 

Happy her children to receive a life 

From ſucha Magazine of worthes as ſhe ! 

A fair example for Poſterity, 
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Fo name her virtues, is ro name them all, | 
T-Fhe was their Centre, ſhe their pure whire-hall, 
heir Court,their Palace, where heaven did rejoyce 
o ſee ſuch Cherubims withour a vice, 

he was their Paradiſe, and her brighr ſoul  .. 

he Diety that did command the whole, 

But O! there is another heaven, elſe ſure _ 

Her ſoul had never left a place ſo pure, 

Farth is not the reward for virtue. Look 

pwards, that's towards her, ſhe 1s a Book; 
nA DireQory for thy life ; which read, * 

of And practiced, thou walt be ſo prais'd when dead. . 


[4s Epitaph on my honoured Conſin Mr, John Rep- 
pington, who deceaſed at Armington ahont the 
25 year of his age, and lies buried at Tam- 
worth, _ 


Here lies Iohn Reppiagtoy, that came to be 

(By Edwards death) Heir of his Fanuly - 
Asthim his elder brother did give room, 

So he © his younger, witneſs by this romb. 
[He a few weeks after his mother di'd, 
Andofthe ſame (new term'd) diſeaſe beſide : 
So he a moſt obſequious ſon was found, 

That waited on his mother under ground. 

He was good natur'd, bore an honeſt mind, 
Belov'd by all men, and roall men kind : 

And had no foe but death, who( too ſevere) 
ToffHath caſtan Heir ſo young and hopeful here. 
R 3 6. To 


he 


[ 146 POEMS. 
| [| | 6, To Mr, Charles Hutchinſon wy Confy German, 


ME Couſin, T long to ſee you married well, 

IN And iong (at Rawſl:ſon) to ſee you dwell, 

[IM Then I ſhoukd oft wait on you, make ſome ſtay; 
0 Ic being (from Pooly tf Aſhburn) in the way. 
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| So I ſhould make your houſe mine Inne; what tho> 
Ware friends, and neer akin : Pray be mine ſo. 


7. To My, Francis Fitzherbert of Lincolnes Inne, 
my kinſman. 3. 


To love, and not to love ; it is all one 

If you.do let the Fair belov'd alone : 

And to love once, unteſs you do loveever, 

Is aſlight toy, and was an earneſt never. 
Therefore (ro ſhew you true affeQion have) 
Your Miſtrifle wed, andlovye her to the grave. 


8. To Mr. Will. Stanhope the younger my Couſin 


German, 


Why do you live ſo-long a Batchelor ? 

Is it cauſe you the femall ſex abhor ? 

Or doyou fear women are troubleſome, 
And therefore loth into their yoke to come > 
If ſuch opinions do your minde enthrall, 
Marry a wake, and ſhe'l confure them. all. 


ay 


9. Of 
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9. Of Quintilla. 
Onintilla talkes too much, and why is it > 
Becauſe Q#:mt:lla hath bur lirtle wit : 


And art each thing ſhe ſpeakes, ſhe doth laugh after; 
A Fool is known by an exceſs of laughter, 


10. To my mother Mrs Anne Cokan. 


J Let none our Aſþbourndiſcommend henceforth; 

q Your Gardens ſhew it is a place of worth. 

What delicate Sparagus you have growing there, 
And in how great abundance every year > 

What gallant Apricocks, and Peaches brave, 

And what delicious NeQorins you have > 

Whar Mellons thar grow ripe wirhout thoſe Gtafſes 
Thar are laid oyer them in other Places > (wine 
What Grapes you there have growing» and whar 
(Pleaſant to taſt) you made laft vintage time? 

Plant Vines;& (when of Grapes you haye got ſtore ) 
Make wine enough, and I will ask no more : 

Then Mr, Bancroft (in bigh lines) ſhalltell 

The world, your cellar's Aganmppe's Well. 


The reſt are to be made. 


nh 
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WO 1 I, V 
HI I Saw a proud fair Laſs to day, - 
Ih Whoſe beauries equal thoſe of May : T 
She is as ſiyeer as flowers new blown; bl 
| Much pity ſhe ſhould lie alone. A 
{BI Whar would you give tobleſs your fight 3 
i bi : | With ſuch an objet of delight > | 
418 E 
Wt | 2. F 
t I wondred at her delicate hair, 1 
[3 Zfelcibers Net ſo ſoft and rare, F 
15 T” entangle even the Gods above, \ 
ER And fill their hearts with gentle love, 
[18 What would you give, &c. . 
- I 
He 1gaz'd upon her beaureous eyes, ET 
; 1 Loves exquiſiteſt Palaces : Wa 
*K VVhereinas many Czprds be, ; 
& As there are men that dare thern ſee. 
= VVYhar would you give, &c. 'K 
4 4 
Her ately forehead was fo fair, | 
[ot That r:s Arch is no compare : | 
Match'd 


POEMS. 
Match'd onely in lame V#lcans bride, 
Unequal'd in the world behde. 
What, &c. 


Her ſweere(t Mouth dotk far excell 
The Delphian certain Oracle - 
Tis Loves beſt muſick, all ears charmer , 
All hearts enthraller, and blouds warmer. 
T What, &Cc. 
6, 
Her pretty hands I did eſpy, 
Fitter for kiſſes then aneye : 
They were ſo ſmall,I cannot look 
For ſuch again bur in a book, 
Whar, &C. 


Her boſome, Beauries ſ\veer champain, 
The Poets El:zium: I do fain, 
Not white with ſnow, bur a ſele&ter 
Colour, all overſtrow'd with Nectar. 
What, &C. 

Se 
The two brave Thrones of beauty, her 
Fine admirable Breaſts prefer 
Before Olympus, or Mount 1de, 
Where [zvemoſt happy might abide, 
What, &Cc. 


9. 
She had her clothes on, and I could 
See po more; bur to ſay-am bold, 


That there was too much beauty under 
To belook'd on for love and wonder, 
What would you give, &c. 


» Theſecond Soup, T 
| a 
| You Ladies fair, 
| That worthy are 
' .. Ofalltobe beloved, 
| And yer have hearts 
So hardthat darrs 
From eyes have never moved. 


| 
| 
23 X 


'You cruel Saints, 

'That ſlight complaints, 

| And ſcornto Pity any ; 

'Thope to ſee 

Therime when ye 
Shall be in love with many. 


” >» I Tn => => 


Which when1T hear, ; 
Then I will ſwear 
That youare rightly fitted : 
And that himſelf 
The lictle Elfe 
Onyou hath well acquitted, 


Z —_ I >» > - = 


Zur do your worſt, 
*m not accurſ;, 


My Miſtris is no coy one : 


i 
i 
[1 
Lt] 
[ 
[] 
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For ſhe is kind, 
And hath no mind 
Within her to deſtroy one, 


The third ſong ,being an anſwer to O no,I tell chee no, 


I, 


Away I ſay,away, 

I no longer candelay, 

And my hdarr forbids me ſtay? 

It ſwears by thy ſquint eyes, 

That could never entice 

| Foul Porters or Footboyes; 

| By thy Ruby noſe, and on litly white, 

And thy teeth with yellow dighr, 

Nere to come, nere tocome again inthy fight, 


It ſwears by thy dry'd thin 

Thy boſome within, 

And thy paps lank, and thin ; 

\nd by thy durty golls, 

| That be to carry coles, 

And rake duſt out of holes; 

By thy beaſtly form, and chy foul gouty feet, 
That can ſcarce croſs a ſtreet, | 


Nere again, nere again thee any where to meet. 


By my hatred ic (wears, 
Thy crook-back, and lave-ears, 
Thy threeſcore and odde years, 


256 _ POEMS. 
| By thy breath that is R 
| Softrong, that (with a kiſs) 

| It would kill a Cockarrice. 

| By my laſt farwell, this kicke on thy breech, þ 
| And thy old ſalt Itch, 

| Nere to ſee, nere ro ſee thee again thou witch, 


= jy 


| WM \ 
| The fourth ſong, being afiltitions Relation. , 
| Let every man beware, for fear of flour Hugh | - 
| Nunnick , | 
= Toſpeakill of his Cormrall, or to diſpraiſe Boconmck, | 
For he's a Cormiſh Chaugh, and nor of it aſhamed, T 
And born was near Boconmick at a place needs not be || 
 _natned. 


2. 


| He hath been very merry all from the mount to 
| Lanſion, | 
| Where about many a May-pole, and many a green 
. he hacthdanc'don, 

| At Leſtzthel, and Bodman, at Trurggand Polmagon 
W The courteous Lad Polwhee! and he havertofled 
= many a Flagon. 


3. 


| He plaid at foils before his Worſhip Sir Tohz Tre- 
| lan), | 
W Where on the eyes, and foreheads, and mouthes 
| he hira many, | | 
There 


_"'PBOEMS. 5%} 
There was a cudgel-play nor long fince at Pexwarden, 
Where he did break a Conſtables head, and rhe ſhins 


of a Churchwarden. 


At Foy, he almoſt loſt Nis eyes with roo much | 
_—_ Jl. | 
When he was at the wedding of Pr the Mayors Jil 
fair daughter, |! 
He was invited to veniſon, but the Paſty being open, Ff 
There nought was in't bur Apples, and they bur } 
meanly ſoken, | 


5- : will 
At Tap-houſes he drank Syder with the old Lord Ro- JIN 
berts Brewer, : Till 
And cuft him ere he parted, for ſaying he was ſi 
rruer : | j | 
Then the Hoſteſle railed,and ſaid that he was foxed: Fil 
She ly'd like a ſtinking Baggage; he conld have || 
drunk an Hogſhead, 
At Okehampton town old Sherry gave him che ji 
ſtagoers, | | 
Where he was ſo unculy, they lodg'd him among Ji 


the Beggars. 


At Exeter a Chine of beefhe had, the firſtheeat on; |[|þi 
And you my friends rhar hear this ſong, he ſwore irc || 
was a great one, Ill 
He ſpent his money in rambling, and ſowas fainto || 
rook on fit 
Al the way fromSalssbary until he came toOkeham: I 


Wherz 
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Where he lives very merry ; For he is thattownſſcr 


Carrier, 
And never left his rrade but once, to be Grave 
Maurice Wartier. 
Bu 
T he fifth Soug. 
I 


Ir is an offence to love, and to love you ; 
VVou'd I were blind, or you were true, 

VVhy ſhould there be a mine of joyes within I 7+ 
Your Body, and to know't a {in? 


2. 
If1 do ay Ilove, I'm ſure ris fit, 
If IT have judgement, or have wit -: 
For your deſerts are wonders that would move 
Not onely mine, bur any's love. A 
3. 
Some half-ſoul'd men that cannot tell what tis | SC 
To love or hare beyond a kiſs; 
By ſeeing you do kindle a firange fire ] 
| VVithinthemand your ſweets defire, 
4- : | A 
You need not clothes, nor art, nor with a ſnule IT 
| Hope any mans heart ro beguile - | A 
Your Coyneſs, your Negle&s, your Frowns will do 
More then all Ladies elſe that wooe. 


Tis not my weakneſs, but tis your deſert, 
| Iamnotowner of my heart : 


WO A 


vu 1f1 would be mine own again, and wiſe , 1iti 
My laſt help 1s to blind mine etes, 

, 6. | 
But if (when I have loſt my fighr) I ſhould 
My flame fiill burning in me hold; ill 
I ſhould have plaid the fine Fool with my ſeerng, \|plWi 
My heart being in no hope of freeing, vu 


Ve 


To 
Therefore to ſhun all blame, I will refine 
My love,and yer be truly thine, 
| My wild affections I will forger, 
And burn with a Plartonick hear. 
8, | 
As now your gorgeous clothes I do eſteem, Ui! 
Becauſe your bodygraceth them - 
| So 1 that beaureous Fabrick will adore = 
| As your ſouls Temple, love no more. 


The fixth Soug. 


| An health, an health, an health roall this day 
| Thar will drink half a dozenere they gorheir way, jj 
| And will meet at an Ale-houſe; 'Pfi 
J Ler come, let come, 8 ill 
Ler rhis Pot be a fign 
VVe are merry without wine, $ 
| And content in a Countrey Ale-houſe, | Fi 
Lers drink, and fing Catches, If 
But few are our Matches, 


And ripple, and cipple, and tipple a round, 
Here's to thy wench,ro my wench;come to al girles, 
\ Though ic colt us Lads many a pound. 


The ſeventh ſoug, of the Bear in Poulesworth. IMF 


'' Let thoſe that hate their home-born eaſe, _ _ 
Travell to Countreys Datch or Daniſh: 
And thoſe that weary ate of Peace, 
Goſerve the French King or the Spaniſh. 
We wiſe bo 
Do them deſpiſe, Th 
For wewilll ſtay here, _ | 
And with wholeFlagons bait our own Bear. 


; 8 2. <-þ 
Let Puricans be packing heme Y'; 
Into New England with their Preachers ; 
mW As poor of mony as of ſenſe, He: 
| And be the id:ans fine Teachers - 
'' We wiſe, &C. 


Let thoſe that dote upona Face | 
Adorn themſelves to pleaſe anorher ; 
Sigh, court, and pray to win ſome Grace, 
And ſubject be ro Cxp:ds mother. 
We wiſe, &c, 


4- 
Lec thoſe that tike them ſee fine ſhows; 


Dote en a Carinel,; or Elephant, | 
The 


' 
{ | { - 
I, 
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The pupper-play that by water goes, - 
$ 


The ſword of Guy, or Johnof Gant. 
we wiſe, &c, | 


Let zealous fafters nuke. foor, 
And toile their legs to hear a Lecture, 
Andchere be chok'd withan Hebrew root, 
At which the Miniſter doth conjecture; 
Wwe wile, 3c -- 
6, 


They that are glutrons, atd love meat, 
And it hadrather be devouring , 
The greaſy Cook-ſhops may repleat ; nn 
VVhil'& we our full cups are out-pouring, 
: We wile, &Cc, | 


Y are welcome all unto dis place = 
That fears no Conſtable or Church-warden: 
Here oy on f6ng and drink apace, 
nd ſlight the ſporrs.of Pari-garden, 
We wiſe | 
Do them deſpiſe; 
For wewill tay here , 
And with whole flaggons baite our own bear, 
he eighth ſong, upon the firſt expedition into the 
North dents be K og "oY 
=. n. 
Will you hear a ſong : 
Shallds no body no wrong, 


And yer was writ at randum_ 
By a friend of mine 
Ore aglaſs of wine, 
| Sogreatit would make a man dumb, 


A 
<0 


He wanted no matter, 
|| To have made 1t a Satyre, 
| - And abus'dall CONUS-MEB, and Nobles : x. 
| Butherhovghr ic unfic - 
oto wrong o his wit, 
To brivg himſelf into troubles . 


To all his friends : 
He ſends his commends, 

And praies them when they ate inking 
To forbear to prate 


Of matters of Stare, 


Nor to take it in ſnuff 
Ifa man in buff - 
Doth come into their chamber; 
As if they thought | 
All Souldiers were naughr , 
And a contempt wasin armour, 


Nor when they are del” 
Torhink of a punk, 


- Andleave them to th' Councels thinking: 


{2 For 


© '» #7 Þ= 


Pol ws. 


- 


c .P | 


For fear a flax;pr hea = 


Bur away to creep, 
And (at home) go ſleep, 
And leave ic. a friendly meeting, 


6. 
He would have them next 
Not to be perplexr 
If their miſtreſs be cruel; 
Nor to fight with them | 
Whom they do eſteem ; 
Leſtthey be j Jour d for the Duel. 


7. 
If a man love one, 
| And her heart be gon, 

And plac d: upon anorher : 
Let him do the ſame 
Inlittle C#p:ds name, 


And thar will pleaſe Loves mother. 


8, 
Let him that is forth 
Going to the north, 


Have his health drunk every fitting ; 


Andall good ſucceſs 
Willi” du unto the Engliſh, 
And all things elſe Lakes 


Let the ſouldiers obey 
What the captains ſays 


Leſt 


Leſt they oy cheir profeſſion; ; 
And fave their blows 


From their friends for their foes, 4 ns 
And all their angers expreflion, M . 
IO, 
Let us fight for our King , 
And fame will ſing RR. - M 
Of usan endleſs ſtory ; | | 
The Chronicles will tell Sc 
Thar we did well, | 
And livd and dy d inglory. | 
| Tt 
The math ſong. 
, 
'O C#pid uſe thy bow , _ 
Thy foley declare; -1 
Make all fir naſe know 
Thy force that living are. | 
” | Cu 
Bur ſhoot aright (good boy ) 
And murualfire conſtrain ; 
For it is tytanny - 2 
To make our love in yain, 
| Let Matrons peeviſh be ou 
Whoſe lookes time hath decaid : N. 
But let no youthful ſhe 8 


From earth deceaſe a Maid, 


P O E 4 


Let Erhiops froward p h_ | 


Whom naturehath made back: .- 


And they thy pleaſures love, 
"That no perfeRions lack. 
Fo 
Make every man love one, 
And him his miſtreſs too'; 
| 50 Hymen ſhall not moane. 
For wantitg: of his due. 
*M 
The young ones of each ſex 
Will "thereby have content, 
| Andnot hereafer vex, 
To faſt ſo-long a Lent. 


The temh Song. 


RE 
Curle every als {mile with your eyes, 
And enchant 

Any Saint 

With the rare mufick of your voice: 

Show your breaſt, 

Or your beſt, 

Me you no way have to entice. 

2. 

Dance to ſweet numbers, to excel 5: 

Being ſoquick, 
Rithmerick; 
(nd ſo moſt evenly; and ſo well, N 


S 3 


Thac 
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That our wonder [ 
May not number 
Thoſe ſoft eps your feet do tell. | 
| 3 ( A 
Take your ſweet Lute (which is che ſpiric 
Of mulſick ) 7; 
And uſeit 
Unto your higheſt praiſe of merit: 7 
Though each ſound 
My ears wound , JE 
My heart nereleſs ſhall freely bear it, | T 
Were all your clothes ſo ich and fine, 
As you were I 
In her ſphere 
Bright C:therea to out-ſhine ; Y 
Yet they ſhoo'd 
Nor my blood FF... 
Warm like unto a glaſs of wine, | 
J- 
In hope to conquer at firſt fi oe , : | 1 
To each part | 
Add all arr : 
Andrto provoke an appetite , V 
To your will 
Toyn your skill ; S 


Yet all your magick 1 ſhall flight, 


POE MS. ; 
| - au 
Let you and I together go 

Inthe ſpring, 
When birds (ing; 
And I'le ſwearto talk, notwooe : 
Or when heat 
Makes us ger 
Into an Arbour,T'le do ſo. . 


7. 
I cannot be a thrall ro her 
Who I know 
Heart doth ow 
To another, and him prefer; 
If my ſuit 
Miſs the fruir, 
I the tree canwell abhor, . 
wo 
Yer (Lady) witneſs all we ſee, 
Tis not 1 
Thar deny, 


Þ Nor1s it you that diſagree- 


Honour ſo 
| Slighr you do, | 
That I in love cannever be. 
Theeleventh Song, 
= 

Wherefore ſhould gallanrs be ſad, 

And keep houſe like an owl all day ? 
Sure they that do ſo are mad, 

Or want money a ſhort to pay. 


S 4 


Then 
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| Thenlet's drink off our P9ts, 
Our glaſſes and our bowles : 


The refuſers all are ſots, ._ 
And men of narrow. ſoules. 


If 


' Our honeſt hoſteſs doth fing,our honeſt hoſteſs doth | Le 


With a pot of ale 
In her hand, that is fiale,- _- 
Sing hey ding, ding a ding, ding. 


2 
| "Re thinking of London ſack, 
ll Of Rhenſh, Claret, and White 
| Such chargeable liquors lack,” 
a in an Alehouſe delight, 
If our drink be ſirong of the malt, 

And boyled enough withal, 
I wonder who can find fault 

With ſuch a goodcup.of ale. 

Our honefl hofiet doth fing,&c. 


Zo 

If any two be fallen out, ,. 

And ready a duel tofight, 
Let them drink together a bout, - - 
A whole day or a. whole, night : 
| And that will make them friends, 

And have no: mindto quarrel, . 
Without their bloods.xpence; fo 


Such vertue 1s in a barrel. 


Our honeſt hoſe doth, ng; &c 


(lng Ge 


wW 


4. If 
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If any man bz 1n love , y] 

And cannor his miſtreſs get, - 

| Let him all buſineſs remove, _ 
And goand dijnka-fir, ---- 

Good COMpany, and good drink, Dog 


And an houſe that wiltreckon.right , : 


Will make a body think 


Time ſpent in love's no delight. 


Our honeſt hoſteſs.doth-fing, &c. —_ 


If a man want ni 5 
And hath but afriend.co pay; 
Good liquor will baniſh his. woes; , 
And make him a.merry day: _ 
It Phyſick 1s for each grief, - 
And medicine far all diſeaſes; - 
The labourers ſole relief, - _. . 
And all his toile appeaſes... 


Our honeſt: hoſteſs dath fig, 8c. : 


Ge. | 
A pot of ſpic't ale andatoſt. + 
Is good for a mornings draught ; 
And mear either boyl'dar ref}; = 
For dinner, if itbe ſalt; 
Twill make ones liquox.go down: 
Withour. ſharking, with delight; 


And Gentleman make, orclown, © 
To ſleep withouyg waking:all-might, 
.. ; Our honeſt hoſteſs doth fing, &c, 
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th. The twelfth ſong. 
* The wenches complaint, Non e maggior tormento. || we 
Ip ij | _ 
I can nogreater torment find Kn 
Then ly with one I cannot love: Err 
Each minute ſeems a year confin'd, | Th 
So ſlowly then do minutes move, To 


When me his hap 's to kiſs,or touch, 
I with him am offended much, E 
2, Ss W 
If he doth chance to me to ſay, 
Can it be poſſible (my Dear) 


Youſo abſtemious are from play H, 
That you (againſt your will)ly here > a 

I amenforc'd in complement Po 
To tell him I have much content, M 

. Ww 

Imagine Ladies, you that know Sh 

| What a vexation it 1s, H 
| Tifrom my heart I ſpeak or no, | T| 
: And do not counterfeit all this - Et 

| For whenrto him I turn my back, BN 


I mouthes at him in hatred make, 


| Allthat cared are of me, 

| VVhom I cannot affe& again, 

| Thus from their paſſions I do free ; 

I have no pleaſure in theic gain : 
| And(ifthey think IT any take) 

{ Tis with their money I ic make, - 


s, Women 


POEMS. 


EY » 


Jo | | | 
Women thar are by want oppreſt Theſe fourfirſt * 
And therefore yield unto this vice, Stanza's are . * 


Know all the world they do deteſt tranſlated out of. * 


. -  lIralian; the end 
Embraces that are not their choice. ; þ. gripinal 


The want of mony 1s unjuſt, omitted 2s too? 
To make chem ſubje& unto luſt, wanton, and this 
Jaſt added for a concluſion. 
The thirteenth ſong. 
William the Conguerour toEmma the 7:1:ners daugh- 
ter of Mancheſter, 
I. 
Hellez of Greece I ſhould deſpiſe, 
And Creſſida unhandſome call; 
Poppea would not pleaſe mine eyes, 
My Emma ſo exceeds them all. 
When ſhe doth chance to combe herhead, 
She ſcatters night upon her face ; 
Her lovely brown hair being ſpred, 
| Thoſe clouds forbidour eagereſt gaze. 
Envy about her can ſuppoſe 
No fault ar all, but inher clothes. 


When her fine hand th* Eclipſe removes, 
And lets her eyes dart forth theic beams , 
Our hearts are burned by our loves, 

And quenched by our Oprick fireams. 
Leſt her ſweet eyes, ore-glorious lights , 
Should fire on one another reflet, * 
And burn themſelves to endleſs nights, 
Herdelicate noſe ſtands to prote&. 

Envy about. &c. 


TH 


"© S AF Is o/) 
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3&8 


> 
Her lips themſelves in love have kiſt, 


And married were by-her ſweet rongue; 


r dear heart gavethem to the Prieſt, 
odall th* Epithalamium ſons. 
Hereven andlirtle teerh all clad 
; Enivinte, as white as pare(t ſnow, 
Iiftead of bridemen wait molt glad, 
And for the bridemaids likewiſe £0. 
Enzy about &c, 


Her pretty ears this Paratife | 
Do gvard without a Gyn or ſward ; 


Vertue commands in chief, and vice 


Dares not approch though in a word. 
Her neck doth ſeem the milky way, . 
Unto the Tempe of her breaſt, 


Where two fine hills nipples DL 1 


| Like two ſuns riſing eaſt and well, . 
| Envy abour &c; 


| Her lovely hands (when Fg do flir 
 Throvgh motion ſhe unto them lends ) 
| Add ſeveral 'gracequntoher, _ 

| Andbeauty ſhake at: fingers ends, 

| Theſe are her glories that we know. 

| Her envious clothes conceal the reſt: 

| Happy 1s he that ſo can woe 

| As winher torevea]: the re{?/ 

Envy about 3g NC, 


6, Let 


6. 
Let fancy workull ſhe be kinds 2 
And lay heron a bed of Roſes, 
Terra's incognita'sto'find , 
And it a paradiſe diſcloſes. 
Her belly like a bed of creame- 
Appears unto our cnrious eyes , 
Upon whoſe top you may eſteem 
The Navil like a cherry lies. | 
I Envy about her, &c. 


Her mountain-thighs we FT 
Cover'd with warmperpecual fnow: 
| Ah whar a fireight berween dothly , 
No Magellay did ever know! : 
Her neat-made legs forth'firetched ly 
On ſheers reſembling acalme Sea, 
And(like to Promontories) try 
To frame a ſafe and pleaſant Bay, 
Envy abour her, &c. _ 

8. 
Her piety feet like lands-ends ſeem, 
Whoſe coes likes Fairies do appear 
To tempt behofders toeſteem 
No beaury ſuch; and t'enter there. 


Thar trifle cal'd virginit 

How many joyes you then have loſt 

yr away with ſuch a LOY. 
a abour her, &c;, 


Tis like e (faire maid) you _ may boaſt | 


9. 
When you ſhall gracious be but thus 
To meer ingroves or amorous beds; 
Young Kings and Queens ſhall envy us, 
And we will get new naidenheads - 
And when we do refreſh awhile, 
You like a Princeſs bride ſhall riſe; 
And Art and Nature both ſhall royl 
To dreſs you glorious as the skies. 
Envy abour you ſhall ſuppoſe 
Nofaulr, and wonder at your clothes. 


The fourteenth | og. 


Emma's auſwer to William the Conquerony. 
I | 

Great conquerour, you do a wrong 
Unto your judgement, to compare 
Poor Emma (in your amorous ſong) 
To Ladies ſo renoyn'd and fair. 
The hair that grows upon my head 
I have no cauſe roglory in ; 
Ic is as brown as 1s my bread, 
And can ( I hope)tempr none to fin. 
My clothes are homely as my form, 
I wear them bur to keep me warm. 


My humble eies OVA I amup) -. - 
To read my office are employ'd, 
And unto houſe-affaires to look, 
And notto gaze abroad in pride. 


I hopelf 


POE. 
| hope no wanton beams they caſt 
o work toany an uneaſe - 
herefore my noſe needs not be plac'd 
1; Conſtable to keep the peace. 
y clothes are homely, &c. 


ou 


\ 


y lips will ſerve a country wench, _; | 
$o alſo will my northern tongue z = | 
with my heart agrees 1n ſenſe, - 
hat I think ſpeaking, and no wrofig, 
y teethare like to other girls, 
or even, nor white, bur in the mean - 
know they are bur bones, not pearls,* 
\nd ſlut 1 were, were they not clean, 
y clothes are homely, &c, _ 


y ears will Fl, nf dothe parc 
hich nacure diddefigne them for ; _ 
The love of verrue's 1n my hearr, ] 
\nd to hear lewdneſs I abhor. 
wonder why my neck you praiſe; 
\sorher maidens are fo 's1t : 
$0, my breaſt, which I adaies 
ſe to weare cover'd, 4s is fit, 
y clothes are homely, &Cc. 


y handsemploy'd in houſwifries, | | Lil 
Wo ſow, to ſpin, or elſe ro card ; | 
-annot be ſofr, not being nice, . 
24 cisnoſhamero have them hard, 6 


cgi * - - ISO Y- 
ee ee mas —— 
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Such 1s poor Emma, 67 no better, 
VVhom (royal Sir) you fo. commend : 
And 1 beſeech yon therefore lether 
Her poor life in plaiptruth to end. 
My clothes are es ee. 


Let not your fancy be onkind 
Unto your ſelf, ill thoyghts ro raiſe : 
My wearied body at nihrdoth find 
A bed offlocks or firaw alwales.. 
My other parts you pleaſe ro natne 
Are ordinary asthe reſt; 
And Iin truth do bluſh for ame 
! Tohearthem foby you expreſt. 
[{ My clothes are homely, &c, . 
7 

| Tcannotfrom my tears reftain 
|; Tohear you cax virginity : 
| How many mattyr'd virgits reigh | 
| In heaven for keeping chaſtiry., r 
| And(inthe dark Abyſs below) 
|| How many wretched ſouls do-grone, 
For ſlighting here their honour fo , 
As heathenshave far better done ! 
My clothes are homely, &c. 

8 


I hope I never ſhall become 
Ungracious in ſoa high a wiſe , 
Tor Proſiiture to any one 


A Kyel heaven ſomuch doth prize: : 


Tt 


Be 


V 


POEMS. 
IfI (to pleaſe my friends) ſhould wed 
To any honeſt neighbours child, oo 
Iam reſoly 'd the marriage-bed nl 
To keep(my life through J) undefil'd. 

Though me rhent berter clothes transform, 
Ile wear them bur ro keep me warm. 


'T be fifthreenh Songs. 


I, 

Here's a Healthto a merry old finner; 

A Glaſs of ſtrong Aquavite, 
That for a crown and adinner | 

Will get you 4 Wench will delight you, 

-R 

Becauſe that you art not for Ale, 

Here's a Health to a Wench in rong Beer: 
Although ſhe (like it) be ale, * 

She ay —_— to colt you dear. 


Here's a Health i Ty Ale to your Dear, 

Thar lacely hath ſerv'din che Kitchin ; 
A bouncing Waſtcoteer, 

A remedy for your icching; 


: 4+- 
Here's a Healch'c to the Earls "0 dn hs 
In Rheniſh with Lemmon omg Sugoar, 
Who (with this well ballanc'd) will after 
Gaye liberty to you rohngg cher, 
T. 


5. Un- 


274 
"ah 
Unto the Green-ſickneſs Maid 
Here's a Health in ſparkling White, 


Though yer ſhebe never ſo ſaid, 
She may alter her mind ere night, 


[ 
| 
| þ | 


[i 

o 
[i , 
i 
[1 


[| 
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*. 
_—— 


"ll EE ot 
Il' | Unto the new married wife, . 


An Health here is in near Claret; 1 
Thovgh her ſpouſe lead a jealous Life, 1 
And her tongue out-prattles a Patrrer, 8 
* / 
To the jovial widdow at laſt, - 
An health wewill drinkin Sack - T 
Her conſtitution's in haſt, S 
You may oully gueſs what ſhe doth lack 1 
Now you have ſo freely drunk L 
Their healths, and merriſyronnd, A 
Each of you may go to his Punk, C: 
They are yours a mite to a pound, = 
9, 

| Bit now T've rhought better on'r, - [BM 
| Y'*ad beſt to leave drinking and whorivg; | 7" 
For virtue hereafter will vaunt, Al 

When vice ſhall receive a great ſcowring, 
The ſixteenth Song, of two lovers, He 
Cz 
I. | 
Twolovers lately that for ſome years ſpace W 


Enjoy'din each others looks an heaven of bliſs, 
| F 


Ck. 


7, 


as Gait Goes toe, oe. 


AI 


Are parted, and have left heir uſual gaze, 

He on herbeauties, and ſhe upon his, 
Behold whar alterations time can raiſe _ _ . 
In humane breaſts, and {erled conftancies: w 
Great Love,we do accuſe thee of our crime, ot 
And thank for ous recovery onely Time, 


2 

AsT have ſeen acrooked river run (courſe, 
Through Meads and mooriſh grounds in oblique 
Solighly Ntealing as noway it won, | 

And no intention had ro leave the ſontce ; 

And never roar'd. ar all rill ic begun 

Into another ſtream to yield irs force * 

So no diſlike hercnnning Faſhion ſhow'd, 

Till all her Favours ſhe from him beftow'd. 


Long he her lov'd, and long ſhelov'd again , 

And both did gforyin each others hearr: 

Cp:d in each breaſt kepr an equal reign, 

A murual court of joy withour all arr; 

Withour diſzimulation or diſdain, | | 
Ii 
{hl 


Without rhe leaſt offence coeither parr, 
Till a new love poſfeft her yielding mind, 
Afterſolong continung true and kind, 
» . __ 
Heafterwafds retreated(as was fit ) 
Cal d homehis heart, and quench'd the mighty fire, | 
With drinking Lerhe to his former fir, | 
[That had ſolong enchral'd him to defire, || 
| T 3 That | 


— —— 
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I! And (generous ſpirit.) that haſt conquer'dir, - 
| All hail / Andwelcome to the ſacred Quire / 

|| Of Freedoms Temple,where bright Truth diſcoyers, 
[| And laughes at all thefollies of all Lovers, -- 


The ſeventeenth Soug, 
Of a Miſtreſſe. 
| I lovea Laſs asfair as ere was ſeen, | I 
jj Yer have I never ſeen ifſhe be fair : 7 
l!! Grandees her ſuitors have and ſervants been, Si 
i And they that wooe her now great Nobles are: 


ti How can I therefore think that ſhe will dain 
| Tolookon me? I fear I love in vain. W 


fr haf pf HH) by ban 


| ies - 25 
| Unto the Beauty which I do ſo defire If: 
| Iwill makehaſt;to ſee how fair ſhe 1s; 

And though I find my berters wooers by her, 

I will be bold, and all my thoughts expreſs; _ I W 
| Which when I have done, will ſhe thereforedain 

Topity me þ Ifear1 love in yay, __ Bi 


| Ile tell her that her hairs are golden Twines 
I} Ablet'enamour all the Deities ; FR, 
{ And thather eyes are two celeſiua! ignes, ... .. 
' More gloriousthenthe twelye within the skies, 
When T have told her this; will ſhe rhen;dain 
| Tolovye metoo > Ifearllove invain, 1: % 


Anc 
Ta 


- 
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1 
If (when that Thave faid what I-can ſay, 
And made what Proteſtations I can make) - 
She will be proud,and coy,and ſay me Nay, 
Though nere ſo fair,my heart from her Ilſe take 


I will not ſubje& beto her diſdain : 
The world ſhall never ſay Tlovein vain, 


The eighteenth ſong. Of women, * | 


| L.:-- OE iu = NDLepuſ 
| Iwonder why by foul-mouth'd men 
I Women ſo ſlander'd be, 
Since 1t ſo eaſily doth appear 
Th'are better far then we, '' 
Why are the Graces every one 
Pictur'd as'women be, 
If not to ſhey thar rhey in Grace | 
Do moreexcell thenwe> 8 + -- 


| Why are theliberal Sciences  ' 
Pictur'd as women be ET ns 
But ſhow (if they would ſtudy them} + 


They'd more exceltchen We..- 


:- 
And yet the Senſes every one, 
As menſhould pictur'd be; 
Ta make it known that women are 
Leſs ſenſual then we. 
;Þ-4 


- 


5, Why 


| 278 POEMS, 


| Why are the virtues!every ong - fo 
Pictur'd as women be ; . = 
! Tfnot to ſhew that theyinthem, .  . 
| Do more excell then we? 
- Mg 


| Since women areſo full of worth, - -: 
Ler them all praiſed be; _ 

For commendations' they deſerve 
In ampler wiſe then we. 


The ninetgemth Song, &. : _ 


And you (for jewels) da wear hearrs: 
If you your ſelf dq'onely like and love, 

You in a wrapg ſphere for yan move, 

As you were made to love, beſide 
So you were made to be epjoy'd. 


2. £ 
Thovgh nature hath been liberal in:yanr parts, - 


J's T7 


T 8 W D 0 


The twentieth Song. A Ballad of Darbyſhire, 


I, 

Dear Polyhymme, be 

Anſpicious ynto me, 

Thar I may ſpread abroad 

Our Shires worth in an ode, 
Merrily chanting. 

They thar our Hills do blame, 

Have no cauſe for the ſame; 

Seeing the Muſes lye 

Upon Parnaſſus high, ; 
Where no joy's wanting, 


2. 
Upon Olympus Hill - | 
Hebe Heavens cup doth fill : - 
And ove of Candy Iſle 

Doth the Gods reconcile, 


When they do wrangle. _ 


In France at Agincourt 

(Where we foughr in ſuch ſort } 

\ Behind an hill we did 

Make our Archers lyehid, 
Foes to entangle, 


3. 


The long commanding Rowe,  - 


And old Byzantimm, 
 L£i5bonin Portugal, 
Are fituared all. 

T4 


, # . » 
we 


Upon Hills dy - 
All therefore that proteſt 
Hilly ground's not the beſt, 
| Are of frheir wits bereav' d, 

| Andallof them deceiv'd, 

| And cenſure wrongly. 


4 

The Peer of Exgl/and known 
Darby's Earldom to own, - 
Is honour d by the ſtyle 
Of King of Morna's Ile 

"Hereditary. 
Why hath Oraztus found 
A Channel under ground 


VVhere tlyehid, ” bur for ſhams. 


VVhen it hears S——— name, 


'VVhich Fame doth carry? 


Fo 


VVhy do the N ymphs (believe i - : 


of Nile, 1 it down Rocks drive ; 

Unleſs 1t be for fear 

Trents glory ſhould go near 
To overgo them? 

The Spaw Luick Land hath, 

And Sommer ſet the Bath: 

Burtons (dear County} be _ 

As famous unto thee 

As they unto them, 


pay , Yb bay 


Pl # » 7 -# * 


6, | 

For King Mauſolus Tomb , 
Lango's known by each Groom; 
And the Campanan Lake 
Dorh very famous make 

- Ttalies confines: 
The walls of burned ſtone 
Ereinize Babylon - 
And the large Devils vaulc 
Doth Darbyſhtre exalt, 


V Vherein no ſun ſhines. 


The Pike to 7, TAE 

An high repute doth give ; 

And the Coloſs of braſs, 

VVhere under ſhips'did paſs, 
Made Rhodes aſpire. 


Tunbridge makes Kent renown'd, 


And Epſome Surryes Ground: 


Pools-hole, aud St, Annes V'Vell . 


Makes Darbyſhire excell 
Many a ſhire, 


Here on an Hills fide ſteep 
Is Eldey hole ſo deep, | 
Thar no man living knowes 
How far it hollow goes; 


Worthy the knowing, © | - 


Here alſo is a Well 
Whoſe Waters do excell 


232 
All waters thereabontr : 


Both beine in and our 
Ebbing and flowing, 


Here's Lead, ar is made 
Bullets for to invade - 
Them whoſepride doth prevail 
So far, as to aſſail 

Our Brittiſh borders, 
Our Lead ſo much may do, 
Tharir may win Pers; 
And(ifwe chance to meet 
A Spaniſh filver Fleet) 


Commit great murthers: 


Io. 

D:axa's Fane to us 
Extolleth Epheſus: 
The Sand-hil, and deaf lone, 
Do Darbyſhirerenown, 

Worth Admiration. 
Windſer Berks doth commend, 
And Eſſex Audley-end : 
We of our C "x3 boaſt, 


|  AGlorytoour coaſt, 
i And the whole Nation, 


IL, 
Spain doth vaunt of it's Sack, 
And Fraxce of Claret Crack ; 
Of Rheniſh Germany: 


li And of thy Ale ſpeak free 


rg gallant COnty. 


na by a y 


Foes 0 ET 


bh. 


POEM 


Now I have made an end, - 
I wiſh you tocommend. 
Either the Aurhors wit, 
Or me for ſinging it, 

Our of your bounty, 


_ 


"uy 2TI, 


Ah me ! I have fi El ſo, - 


That the thought of it.is my woe. "oo wr 


That my Eyes 
To the skyes, 
Nor my prayer 
Neither dare TT 
1 to lifr, but here mourn below, : - 


What therefore , had I beſt hereto fr, 
And lament for | my 'faulrs in unfic._ ++ -T. 


Sorrow > no; 
Who doth ſo, 
Spends his fears | 
And his tears | 
Allin vain any mercy to get, 
2. 
My ſoul, mount thou then alofr, 
And beſeech him tha'ſt angred ſo off - 
He eahly can _ A 
Pardon man, wo » 
Being inclin'd 
To be kind 
With real contrition,and ſoft, 


what | 


284 POEMS. 
- What ""_ my many foul | tranſgreſſiqns da = 
Exceed all the ſtars in our view; | 

Do overcome 

Motes 1t'h Sun, 
i And ſurpaſs ' 
lf Blades ofgraſs ? 
| His merits do exceed all theſet too. 


3. 
His mercies exceed all theſe, Py 
And all fins wherewith menhim alta 2 
Every ſigh | 
I. He did give, DR 
ij Every wound | 
'| Thar is found | 
[| On his body canld a world DI | 
And therefore for ſhame if not fot love, 
( Yet loveis all fear and ſhame abore) | 
Ler us ſhun | 
Hell, and run 
In heavens way, 
Whiles t'is day; 
Forfrom thence is no ſad remove.” 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


Polidacre Anold Lord. 
Philandey. His ſan, 
Carioml, + Ayoung Lord. The counterfeit. 
PE } Negroyand cal'd Tucapyle. 
Falorus, His friend. 
. Torece. A phantaſtick gallant, His brother, 
Phygimnors, Cal'd Dracalemon; © 
| mY  Arrold ftmple daughter of on Andonae 5. 
. Ser Saas. -4 | 
*: Mghers. 
Roſfonda. Polidare is wife, cal'd Tandorrx. 
Lnucora. . Theobſtinate Lady her daughter, 
Cleanthe, Her ſiſter cal'd Axclethe. 
Vandoua, A yolingeich widow, 
Avntiphila, A fine young Lady. 
 Neats,, Trcora s VEotan, Va udene's ſiſter, 
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| Heſe poor trifles (courte- | 
ous Reader) had not now || 
become ſo troubleſome to || 
he World, if it hadbeen in my | 
A 3 power | 


The Aathors Apology 


power to have prevented them : for 
at my going once out of London, 1 
left them with a friend of mine, 
who dying, they were diſperſed in- 
to divers hands. Mr. Willkam God. 
bid got my Obſiinate Lady , and 
though he Cound it with the laſt 
| leaf tornout, wherein my conclu- 
{ fiontothe play with the Epilogue 
|| were; he procured ſome acquain- 
rance of his to ſupply the defeCt at 
the end , and ſo Þcinced it. And 
though that Comedy, be very much 
of it writ in number, he put 
it forth as 1f the moſt part of it 
were proſe. Here you have that 
defe&t much amended, and my own 
concluſion and Epilogue added. 1 
was fearful my Trappolen , and other 
Poems ſhould have run the like 
misfortune; 


4x — w 


to the Reader, © l 
misfortune ; and therefoxe made a -|j| 
diligent enquiry. after them, and 
when I had found them out. could 
not get them delivered without 
parting with ſome money, and pro- - 
miſing my honeſt friend Mr.W.God- Vf 
bid, (after I had afforded them ſome | 
ſmall correftion ) I would beſtow | 
them on him , (with my conſent) 
tor the Preſs ; For iydeed without 
his (aſliſtance) I ſhould not bave 
recovered them out of a Centle- 
mans hands whom I will forbear to 
name. I hope there is nothing 1n the 
wholeſo amorousas to arrive at 1m- {| 
piety, yet nevertheleſs could I have | 
1magined them worthy the trouble | 
of tranſcription,you will find many | 
things here that had been omitted. } 
After this general Apologic I gr 

© alſo 
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The Aatboxs: Apology © y * 


If alſo make my excuſeforiſomme parti- 
[|| cular pieces. Thave' been derhanded 
|| by ſome Perſons of Quality and 
|| judgement , why in my copy of 
i Verxfes before Mr. Fletchers' volume 
| of Plaies, I chiefly refleEt upon the 
|| Mad Lover, my noble friend and 
| || Kinſman Mr. Charles Cotton, fent me 
|| char ſingle Play in a Manuſcripr, 
[| kick T had divers yearsin my 
{ | hands : therefore when I found the 
| | Players were prohibited to act, I 
[| writ thoſe poor Verſes with an in- 
{| tention to have had the Fad Lover 
| [printed ſingle , and rhem to have 
| waited on it; ( which when the 
I large ome: came forth) my Co- 

1 fin Cotton commanded from me, and 
Il | gave the Printers. Next,I muſt ac- 
| Enowledge I bave been merry with 
| | Mr. 


- * 
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to the Reader” © 


Mr. 7 ames S trong and bis pretty Pam- Il! 
phler. But ſeeing many thus make | 
2s bold with him- , I preſumed || 


might take the ſame liberty. I muſt 


only requeſt the.chaſtwomen of Lin,- 


ro take no offence at theſe Verſes, 


I intended them none ; if therebe 


any of diſſolute life in that town, 
let thoſe be accounted of as: his 
Foanes and no other: I hope Fames 
Strong 18 ofCortats gentle diſpoſition; 


and will endure jefting with, other- | 


leave to be as pleaſant with me. || 


9 ome few things that I tranſlated 
out of Latin andItalian,l bave not 1m- 
ſerted, as accounting them too wan- 
ton to breath in this chafſter clime': 


and in truth ifany body (either. 


through curioſity , or by any other 
| accident 


= —_ 
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| The Authors Apology 
I accident) ſhould engliſh any 
| ſuch pieces, it will be eſteemed a 
[|| diſcretionin them ro forbear pub- 
|| liſhing them. 

ll Laſtly, Ihave made ſome pro- 
('! greſs into a Play , to be called 
{|| the Tragedy of Ovid, which (if 
|; my ObStimate Lady , and T rappolin 
take) I may be encouraged to 
perfe&t, and preſent to you here- 
after , with ſome other things 
| thatare not yet put into method, 
fit for the Preſs , if you be not cloid 
| with theſe ſmall Poems already, 
and hate a farther ſurfeir upon 
ſuch toyes: If this book hath 
the fortune to attain toa ſecond 
| 1mpreflion , you may then hear 
| farther from me ; and in the 
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mean 


to the Reader: 


mean! whils this is enough 
from 14 


Your fervant 
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on his Poctical compoſures. 


Ir, though I cannot on fuch praiſes hit, 
Arwelly may ſuit the wardrobe of your wit, 
Rich and repleat ; yet grve me leave to aim, 
And light my Taper at your Delphick flame. 

But how ſhould ſuch a dazeled ſence as mine , 

( Loſt in high-wates of Excellence divine) 

. See to paſs rudgements on your lines aright, 

That ſeem all gilaed with Phoebxan like 

"From your rich brain effus'd, that tothe chie 

« Rightly conformes is: clear ſublimity ? 
i alnft ſhcald have thought your nimbler ſoul 
Had fire from Heaver, [ke fly Promerheus, ſtole; 
But that whereas accurſ ca plagues be brought, 
herewith Pandora's box was ſadly fraught, 

ou with choice things have wy as, ſuch as be 

Treaſures of wit , ar /, ” language; hiſtory, 

' How ſtrangely womds your fancy here and there! 
Like t2 your Anchor, bailt with ftreams more clear 


That 


| 
| 


That glide along as if they long'dto ſee 
Themſelves ingulft in vaſt etermty. 
Surely you drew from noble birds of PO 
Thoſe numerous ſweetneſſes that raviſht (s; 
And from rich Naples and rexowned Rome 
Brought forth fine courtſhip and choice learmng hon8#,}\ 


qt—— — 
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on 


Your Muſe ( impregnate with no common worth) *. . | 
Thus travail d for a fame ,aud ny, uy it forth % 
Whoſe iſſue he that envies, let him hear | 

( Like Phrygian Midas) with a lengthn'd eare 
Nothing but ſcornes ſhet at him ſundry wazes, 

Tet take thoſe pellets for a charge of praiſe. 

Kick at ſuch carriſh ſlaves, nor think them fit 

To pick up at your chair the crumbs of wit; 

But think, whilſt ather Muſes ſeem to dance 

After your meaſures, they your praiſe advance, 

Needs muſt thoſe witsor harſh or heavy be, + 1. 
That move not at your ſtrokes of harmony, i 


Tho. Bancroft. 
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Faults eſcaped inthe printing, are thus to 
 becorreced. 


Age 3. line 18, read vevokez p. 4.1, 23.7. Shild, p. 9.1. 
P:* r. Our Crow fained King was lain. p, 10.1, 4. r, bualt 
vi ore Thames*s fid:, P. 12.1. 27. r, Buxtons, p. 14.1. 2.IF. 
W. th fire, p.16;1. 2. r, you, Pe. 29, 1.25.7, then, p. 32.1, 30.r. 
Martin, p. 34.1. 19.1. tend, p. 37. 1. 14. r. Lavgheres 
gp. 4r, 1. 28.r.endp. 42.1.3.r.if,p.76. 1.2.r.that,p. 77. 
$1. 1.r. Naides, and the word ( flowing) to be left out, p. 91. 1. 
21. r, their p. 95.1. 20. r. Terns and Narni, p. 96, 1, 24.7. 
Torre Griego, p, 97,117. I. j;Corbiel, p. 102. 1. I,r. bleſty p. 
& 204.1. 26, r, Dad, Pp. 106. 1, 14, r, whore, p. 107. 1. 7.r, 
Cave*s, p. 119.1, 2. r, Knyveton, p, 129, 1. 3.1, Elveſion, 
Ep. 142, 1.6, r, cunt, p, 165.1. 14.r. Atrides, p.168.1.6.7. 
Eat, Pp. 192.1. 10, (is) to be left out, p. 197.1, 26. the ſingle © 
ov be leſt out, p, 205.1, 26, r, Vergivian, p, 208, 1, 19. read 
EEBAXtons, | 
From page 208, to page 257, the figure of one hundred is 
LE left our, which (ſuppoſing Printed) che Errata's follow- 
= ing arethusto be amended. | 
age 215, line 12, read Griego, p, 216, 1, 6.r. the, p, 218. 1. 
Þ 2. 7r. na, p.222, I, 11... ſite, p, 223, 1,3.r. Maſter,p. 
WP 25. 1. 25. r. ballowd, 230.1, 19.1, here, p.235-1. 20. r, when, 
WP: 240.1. 23.7, dear,p. 246.1, 7. r.uſep. 253.1. 15. I. the 

the, p.254.1.6, r. if *uis, p, 259, 1.7. r. Miſtreſſes, p.260. 
.I9.T. 0,p.265, 1.7, r., any 266. 1.24, r. game, p.280,1. 
4.r. Buxtons, p. 290.1. 9, r. ſervingman, p. 299. 1. 25, Tr. 

naidenly, p. 303.1. 20.7. extend, p. 311.1, 27. I. neat, P. 
16, 1, 26, r. Crema p. 320, 1. 11,r. Laurana, p. 318.1, 6. 


$49.1.1. r. thy, p. 352.1. 4. r, Lovers, p.360. 1. 2. r.diſcloſe, 
, 360. 1.16, r. of it, p, 365.1 18, r. licenſe, p. 397. 1. 29.7, 
Maſter , P. 415. I. 8.r, paint, p. 419. 1. 25.r, Mattemgros, 

d where ever it is printed otherwiſe, p. 423. 1, 21,7. « fiſty, 
«226; lis, r, typ, 428,1,18,r, mean. ; 


. I'm, p. 335.1. 21.r. ber, p, 347, 1, 10. r. none of them, p. 


The Prologue. 


Rave crown of Gallants welcome ? May this phere 
EE 


Meet expetl ation ; y9u afford us grace: 


We joy that ſuch a mnlteuude divine uy 


Of Planets in on little Spheres do ſhine; 
And that beſides owr Horizon is fiuck 

With leſſer lights, we do efteery't good tuck, 
For the great favour, may each CR ons 
Aﬀett you more, then Hebe's Nettat F 

We can but wiſh't : for if y are come ts day 

In expettation of a faultleſs play , 

Writ by learn'd Johnſon, or ſome able per , 
Fam'd, and approv'd of by the world, you then 
We difappornit - our Poet had never yet 

Hiſſes condemy, or hands commend his wit. 
Treth, Gentlemen, we kyow that now a dates 
Some come to take up wenches at our plates; 

It is not our deſigne to pleaſe their ſence, 

We wiſh they may go diſcontented hence, 

And many Gallants hither come ( we think_} 
To ſleep, and to digeſt their too much drink : 

We may pleaſe them ; for we will not moleſt, 
with drums or trumpets , any of therr reſt. 

If perfum'd wantons do for eighteen pence, 
Expett an Angel, and alone go hence , 

We ſhall be glad withall our hearts, for we 

Had rather have their room then company 


A FW 2. 


eaven; : 


' 
} 
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- Ihe Prologue. 
For many an honeſt gentleman is goue 
Amay for want of place, as look ye you - 
We gueſs ſome of you Ladies hither come , . 
To meet yottr ſervants wh' are at dice at home. 
You'l be decervd,and therefore will diſpraiſe, 
And ſay this is the worſt of all the plates 
| Touever ſaw : but keep your cenſures (pray ) 

| Until you meet them here another day. 
Our Poet ts not confident , nor doth 
Diſtruft his work , but labours 'twixt them both: 
THe hopes it will be lik'd, and well, if nt , 
'T can be but hiſſ d at worſt ,and ſoon forget. 


Actus primi Scena prima. 
Enter Carionil, and Faloras. 


He has out-gone my belief by't, 
Idid not think that proje& would 
have fail'd; 
I cannot ſpeak her, | 
Car. The Alpian ſnow is nat mare cold. 
Fal, Her diſpoſition 15 moſt ſirange, + 
Car. *Twereeaſierfar | 4:5 
To ſpurn the ſoultry Cyclops Anvil down, | 
= And kick it thus into Atomes 1n the air, w 
Then to obtainher love; 
Ic were, my dear Falorws, 
Fal, Othink not ſo Carimr!. 
Car, Havel not cauſe > | 
Fal. At laſt after a conſtant and a brave purſuit 
She may be won. 
Car. Could I but hope ſo much , 
Did all the ſtars malignant influences 
Threaren fate oppoſite to my happineſs, | 
X41 I would . 


Fal, 


2 94 he obſtinate Lady.” 


I would not deem them worthy my obſervance, 
Dur perſevere till I obrain'd, or fell. 

Fal. ConjeRure till the beſt. : 

C ar. Tis eaſier fo adviſe then to perform ; 
Had you, Falorss, beenſo oft diſniilt 
Comfortleſs, ſcornfully ſent away, 

By her own lips , (O heavens.) you could not 
thing. 

Fal, I could and would. 

Car. With hope friend > 

Fal. Yes with an aſlurance. 

Car, Upon whar ground would you build it > 

Fal. Upon a womans frequent diſſymularion. 
Can you believe, whey envious clouds deprive 
Your eyes from the ſuns beams, that it ſhines not ? 
In theſe times young Ladies for a while 
Do mantle their afte&tions in diſlike : 

Let not anignorance of Virgins wiles 

Diſturb your noble breaſt with weak deſpaire ; 
Carioml aflume a confidence - 

Were you infertour unto her in blood, 

Or any whut deform'd,after hernayes 

You might ſuſpe&rhe period: bur ſeeing 

*Tis known, as noble blood runs through your veins, 
Andrhart nature compos'd you in a mould 

As excellent as ſhe was form'd in, and 

With ſubſtance of as beauteous a gloſs ; 


. Youneed not.letdoubrs puzzle you, 


The obſitrate Lady. 


Exter above Lucota and Nentis. 


Car. Stay and admire with me ; exalt your eyes 
to happineſs, | Y 
Fal. Your Miſtreſs and her Woman,my Car:oml. 
Car. Lacora, She's a tranſcendent of Epithets, 
Fal. 1 ſeea Lute - ler us eſcape their fight, 
Andir 1s likely we ſhall hear her ſing, 
Lucora, Now give it me. Is it in tune > 
Neu, Yes Madam, | 
Car. Forbear awhile to play upon the ſpheres, 
Ye ſervants to the Deities : the Gods 
Will blame you, if your mulick keep the ayr 
Of her all-raviſhing harmony from their eares. 


A ſong. 


I, 


Sweet D:ana,vertuous Queen, 

By heavens edi Guide of night, 

That doſt affe&t the medows green, 
And doſt in freſh-leav'd woods delight; 
Liketo thy Nymphs,ſufter me 


To conſecrate my ſelf to thee. 


2, ED 
Thouthart for luſt diddeſt transform 
Raſh A{#oz to a Hart; 
Eicher moſt firongly Maidens chatm, 


That menmay neyer them divert 
'V 4 From 
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Fron1 purity, or elſe make 
Them other Hartsfor virgins ſake. 


Car. How ! a votreſs to Diana, 

The heavens forbid thar injury to earth. 

Had the deceirful Syrezs ſuch a voice, 

And bodies of ſo rare a form, I would 

Nere come on ſhipboard, for fear of being draivn 

Todrown my ſelf by ſwimming after them. 

Nez. I do not like her Madam, - 
| Luco, Whoever yet ſpoke ill of Daphne > fie ! 
- Baniſh ſuch impious cenſures from you. 
Nen. Troth, Madam, I ſhould have beenglad to 
a been my Lady Apollo. | 
Luco. O relliſh more of purity Neztrs, Alas, 'tis 
a fraile comfort can come with a.husband. 
New. I think otherwiſe indeed Madam. 
Laco, Be all ſuch thoughts remote from my 
breaſt, 

My reſolution ſhall be never ro marry, Exeunt, 
Car. Now you have heard her thoughts Falorus. 
Fal. Fhat ſhe diſguiſes nor her love you mean, 
Car, Tre, and Tam moſt miſerable, 

Fal. My happy friend you will be, | 

Tis an 1gnorant common cuſtome among young 
ones to doſo, 

C ar. Bur ſhe's a fixed ſar, and cannot mave, 
; Fil, Fixedin your hearr ris likely, 
' Bur otherwiſe Idoubr, nor do you, 


Cate - 
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Car. Y ave flird a feeble belief within me,Fiiend, 
That rhe excel[ent Z*cora may be won, 
And I will nouriſh it unto ſome height. 


Fal. A neceſlary that none mult want, which do 
Defire fruition of thoſe whom they Woo2, 


Exter Jaques, 
Car. O honelt Taques ! 2, 
1aq. My Lady preſents her ſervice to yout Lo:d- | 
ſhip. 
"og She is in health I hope. 
lag, Very well.And I amglad roſez your Honour 
ſo, though I ſay 1r, 
Car. She is not towards another husband yer> 
Taq. No certainly, 
Car. Methinks her forrunes ſhovld give her a 
vartovs choice, You are elſ:\here employed I 
2rce1ve : remember my beſt reſpe&s unto your 
Lady. Exit Iaques, 


Yeave heard of my couſin Vaudoza, Falorus > 


Fal. But very little. 

Car. She's the moſt phanrafiick piece of woman- 

kind I ere chang'd breath with , but a young one, 

wealthy, and truly not unhandſome. 

Fal. Lorece does intend to make love rnto her. 

Car. Your brother, my Falorus? 

Fal, Yes,ſfo hetold me. 

Car, May he obtain herif you with it. 

Fal. Her eſtate wovld make the match # 
g00d one, - gn - | D 

Enter 
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Enter Cleanthe. 
| 'Is this the boy you ſo commended ro me ? 
\- Car. Tis he, and think him you worthy the 
praiſe I gave him, 
Clean. He'l cone and wait upon you at night, 
| _myLord, 
| | Car. "Tis well Aunclethe. 
{ Fal. You ſpoke him not unto his merits. 
Car. You are beholding to my —_ ) 


Enter a Page. 
; Fal, Your Lord's in health ? 
Þage Anddefiresto ſpeak with your Lordſhip, 
Fal. Where may I find him ? . 
Pag. He'l be at his lodgings theſe two houres, 
Fal. Ile wait upon him preſently. Exit Page, 
\ Tam his ſervant. Carioml; 1 muſt rake my leave. 
' Car. The Gods gowith you. He may be my fa- 
' ther in law, bur will nor if he can prevent it: 
 # Adien friend. Exit Faloras. 
' O my Azclethe ! thou canſt not gueſs the world of 
| __ torments I novriſh here; T cannot number them 
my ſelf, and becauſe I cannot , I fear the Gods 
will nor. 
Clean. What can you ail my Lord ? 
Car.” Canſt thou imagine me free from miſery > 
C lea. Indeed I did, 
. Car. No, there's a Lady (ſhe's above all Ladies, 
| And were ſhe pitiful, I ſhould ſwear a goddeſs ) 
[om does To” me happineſs, 


AS 


| Draw to the head thy ſhaft, and ler ir fly ; 


The obſtinate Lady. 

As thou haſt me, 1daliaz Archer, ſo 

On her uſe thy eternal ſtringed boy : 

For love bur love rhere 1s no remedy, Ex: Car. 
Clean, Wretched Cleanthe ! to what a multitude 

Of woful fhghes my deſtinies have driven me ! 

Could all the tears that I abundantly have wept, 

Bur find that recompence I dare nor look for, 

O they were ſhowers to be belov'd like rhoſe 

Thar deck the ſpring with bravery! C ariont 

(For whom I languiſh 1n diſguiſe) it ſees 

Hath ſetled his aftections on a Lady 

Does not return him love. May ſhe continue 

Obſtinate ever: but I muſt blame her judgement , 

Who can behold a man (with all the art 

Of nature) fram'd to curiolity , 

And heare the world report his vertues equal 

Unto his form, and not admire and love him, 


Enter Lorece. x 
Lore. Now my young ſweet face ! whar pretty 
fooliſh whimſiies trouble thy pare, that thou look- 
eſt ſo compoſedly 2 
Clea, Sir, Tam asI uſe to be, 
Lore, Then you uſe to be ſcurvy. Uſe the Tavern 
_ or twice a day, You muſt not be ſo melan-- 
_ choly. 
Clean, It beſt becomes me, 
Lore, Canft thou ſwear ? 
Clean, The Gads farbid, 
| Lore, 


_—_ e obſtinate Lady, 
Lore, Canſt thou ſing, | 


'' Clean, Not worth your hearing Sir. 


Lore, Say it chon io / Then will I ſomething 
worth thine, 


| | Of fix ſhilling beer I care not to hear, 
$ Abarrel's nor worth a carrer, 
I as others think, that there is no drink 
Likz unto Sack, Whue wine, and Clarer, 
2. 
\. Diaxza'safool, and me ſhall nat rule 
F Tolive a bacheller ever ; 
For I mean not to tarry, in her livery,but marry, - 
And quickly , believe rre, or never. 1} 


3» 
,. AndIandmy wife will lead ſuch a life, 
As ſhe ſhall think well befel her; 
. For th:oughout the year we'l tippl= March-beer, 
And ſetdome be our of the Cellar. 


All Stoncal og Diaral hate , 

With her maidenly ſcurvy advices: 

| Green ſickneſs upon her, ſweet YexxsT honour; 
| For wenches and wine are not vICes. 


| Woo'd Bacess the " 0 had met with this braye 
$ Diana, this whey-blooded Lady ; 

\ . Ferthe credit of 'th grape he had made arape, 

| And got a priſſant Gahie, 


Cle, 


The obſtinate Lady. 3oT 


Cle, Y* are not melancholy Sir, your brother is 
more folemn, | 
Core, T melancholy ! I ſcorne it boy. Yer i'me not 
ſo merry as I was wont,the young gunner Mr. C#p:4 
had ſomewhar tam'd me : but I am good mettle (till 
(thank my jovial fates )and will ſound melodiouſly, 
my young Pars. 
Enter Jaques. 


Welcome to Hercules noble Theſeus, Good boy, 
Go wait on thy maſter, Ex Cleanthe, 
How do'ſt, thou old magazine of precious knavery? 

Taq. Tameglad roſee your Worſhip well. 

Lore. My noble milner of words, thou that doſt 
orind thy ſpeeches with a merry pronunciation, wilt 
be my boſome, my cabiner, my friend [aques > 

1aq. Iwill obey your good Worſlup. - 

Lore. Liberally ſpoken ! when I have opened me, 
will you be privy > 

Iaq. Very ſecret and officious : it is go0J man- 
ners in» me, your command ſhall wedge my tongue, 
hedge my hearr, andrye a true lovers knot uponir 
with the ſtrings of ir. | 

Lore, Thou art an honeſt clodof earth , Taques. | 
Tis pity the malicious ſun-ſnine warm'd thee not 
into a diamond, | 

laques, Your Worſhip ſpeakes above my brains. | 

Lore. Tam marvellouſly enamon*don your La- | 
dy , Iaques. Vandona is my Miftris, | | 
| J1aq. Wonderful news! Is my Lady your Wor- | 
ups ſweer-heart ? : | 

Lore | 
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Lore. Yes. But ignorant of my affection yet. 
1ag. I could be drunk were you my Maſter ,Sir, 
_ Lore, T would havea Wine-cellaro'th purpoſe, 
My eſtate [aqzes 1s but mean: It muſt be craft 


muſt get her : Knoweſt thou any poſſible way to 


winher > 


Tag. Sir, I am paſſing empty of invention, bur | 


wherein I can pleaſure you . tell me ar any time, | 


 andIwill not fail you. But the Gods bleſs your good | 
Worſhip: Sir;,would you marry her? ; 
Lore. Yes my old truſty Perithous, Why dot | 


wonder at it > 


1ag. She does nothing all day bur read lictle ; 
Comedies,and every night ſpendsrwo or three hours } 


on a great Tragedy of a merry fellow Dametas, and 


a company of itrange-nam'd learned Lovers; ſhe's 4 
no more houſwife then you or I Sir, on my own 4 
proper knowledge ,I ſwear, vow and proteſt it. 


Lore. Thou att too earneſt my old-fac'd Satary, 
T think her not the worſe woman. Houſwifegy is the 
ſuperficies of a gentecl female, and the Parenthelis 
of a Lady, which may well be left our. | 


rect me. 
: Erter Phygmoss, 


Taq. You ate a Scholar, your bookfhip ſhall di- L 


Lore. Who's that > knoweſt thon him Jaques ? | 


He walkes corantoly, and looks big. 


144, Andiike your Worſhip,this tide firſt brought 


him to my eyes, 


Lore, 


The ob{ttnate Lady. 


Lore. He came not by water, did he old Boy 2 
Tag. 1 meant Time Sir, the London word. 


fe, Phy. Whenwe this paſſion i into us receive, 
;fc | Our Hrmer pleaſureswe doloarh and abandon: 
tO 1aq. Leave, by your leave, 


Phy. If it were fooliſhneſs in us to take 
ut | Aﬀection, why did heaven two ſexes compoſe > 
e, | . Make, would make Rhime, 
N Ms Why Period to the Phamyx doth fire o1ve, 
J Bur ooate it doth againſt nature conkhiſt ? ] 
ſt Tag.Live, he ſhould ſay. This is ſome very ſmal 


S Poer. 
e | Phy, lleon, and am refolved to preferre 
's I My life to be aſervice unto her. | 
d | Lore. What an affected utterance has rhis fellow! 


's 3 A4ag. He'l nere make good Ballad warranc him, 
n 4 that will notrhime when he may. 
? Lire. The Cataſtrophe was in rhime though. He 
;, © Wouldbe lik'd for a ſtage Poer. 
.+ Phy. Noble Heroes! the Gods incend your for- 
# runes to your thoughts, 
Lore. An Academical Idiome-:enquire his name 
. De he delivers his mind after the garb of a 
| Stenior, 
Tag. Have you a name friend? 
g Phy. 1 anſwer to Draculeneyon. 
1 1aq. Good Sir, let's trudge hence ; chis is fone | 
great Conyurer, 
* Lore, Are you a Necromancer ? - 
laq. Mr. Lorece, T fear he is ſome Saracemhe 
looks ſo diſmal. Lore, 


qi! 
[ 


g | | 


Smile heaven upon my plot, that there may be 
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Lore. Art thou a Pann, ſpeak > 

1ag. For all your great looks Termegzarxt Is an Idol, 

Phy. 1 am nor one nor other, bur your Honours va(- 
fall, and a poor Engliſhman, Wilt pleaſe you to 
hear the Muſick of Hel:cor ? | 

Tag. Law you nov Sir, how one may be deceiv'd.'I 

elieve the whorſon is a Fidler, Can you fins 

(frra?) anſwer me, 


Phy. lam no Fidler;bur live by my rongue and legs- 


will you hear me (noble Sir) ſpeak a Parnaſſian 


Orarion, or ſee me meaſure the ground with a | 


dance ? 
Lore. Whar ſateſt thou [aques > 


1ag, Why now Sir, tis dinner time with my Lady, 


and I dare not neglect her, neuher will I my own 
ſiomach, and therefore for me he may ſhew us a 
fair pair of heels,and be gone. 

Lor, Well chen ſpend this for me. 

Phy. N-are, Sir, the belt part of a moraliſt: you are 
molt liberal. 

Lox. Come Jaques. | 

1g. I follow you Sir, firewell Coodman Dracule- 
73 Y03. | . 

Phz. The Gods bleſs me,there's a name! Exeunt, 

Proceed Phyginors, and be fortunate; 

This project will furniſh me with mony to cloth me 

Both faſhionably and rich enough, and then 

I dare affail my Neztis with ſome confidence: 

Poliick Lovers ſeldom muſs. 


A- 


/ 


DJ S bt 
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A crowned Period ro my- policy. 
Scena Secunda. 
Exter Polidacre and Falorus. 
Pol. FT: F Ow do you like Lucora ? 
Fal. Þ KL She's a Lady above my thoughts, much 


more my tongue, 
Pol. Could not you wiſh her yours? I have a deſire 


ro make her ſo, 

Fal, Ambrofia Hebe's Cates are for the Gods: 
Princes ſhe doth deſerve towooe her love, 

ol. You undervalue her my Lord; 

he beſt is not too good for him that gets her, 

our breeding has been worthy your deſcent ; 
W've known you from your Infancy, and am 
Defirous to make you mine. 


 W=2/. He enforceth me to anacceptance. I muſttem- 


| porize with him, 
olt worthy Pol;dacye, I cannot attain to a greater 
& happineſson earth, thento bear the name of your 
Son 1n law. | 
ol, I thank thee my Falorss, Ile gopreſently, & ger 
my daughters conſent. As you ſhall not want beaury 
with her,ſo you ſhall not money. Ile take my leave, 
Fal. T am your moſt humble ſervant, my - 
Lord, Exvt Pol, 
hat envious Star when I was born, divin'd 
This adverſe Fare, who having ſuch a beauty 
rofer'd him, would refuſe ic ? The pin'd man 
Vhom Poets phanrafies have plac'd in Hell 
ith fruit before him, had not ſuch a croſs, 
8 


SE The obſt1nate Lady. 
'| | Thetrue regard I bear unto my friend, - 
||| The brave Caro muſt nor;be lighted; = 

.' The ſacredtruth of friendſhip ever (hao d 
By force enfeeble all rebellious blood, = 


Enter Carionl. 


| | . VVell met my dear C ar:ox77. | 
||| Car, Tam happy in your company - y'are my heatts | 
tk beſt rreaſury,Falorus. 


Enter Lucora axd Nentis. 


| But give me leave my friend, 
Fal. O ! I ſee the cauſe; . your Miſtris. 3 
Car,Retire ye Cloyds,and weepour ſhowers of woe, | 
Becauſe ye may no longer ſtand and gaze ; 
On her, for whom the heavens cheir circuits go, 
| | Tharthey may ſee, and wonder at her face, 
1, Dear Falorgs withdraw your (elf awhile. 
''| Fal. The Gods afliſt your ſuir, LO , 
{.| Car. Thanks worthy friend. Hemwithdraws. | 
||. Hail natures moſt perfe& work, and the continual 
Idea of my admiring Soul, for whom(if it be your 
will) I muſt dye, and by whom (if it is your plea- 
- ſure) I ſhall live, live in an unſpeakable felicity by 
ht enjoying you,who ſhall dye happily for wanting 
| a you, and I cannot live in ſuch a penury, 
{ MNen. VVoo'd Thad ſuch aſervant:I ſhould not ſerve 
him ſcnrvily. 
Cx, Honour your poor adorer, Lady, with a gracious 
'&4 of your beloved eyes, and my miſery for 
yoll, 
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you, both with commiſeration and remedy. 
Luce, My Lord,if you prefume ppon a womans 
Feign'd carriage to her wooers, leave it now, 
For(if you'l give me leave ) Ile call co witneſs 
Every particular Deity we adorey 
Thar I will never havea husband- and _ _. 
| Foryour ſaying you muſt dye for me, I hold ic - 
ts} Acommon Complement of idle Lovers; 
$ And wiſh you ſo much happineſs, that you 
May live well without me. 
Cario, O be not ſo unmerciful / Þþ 
Let not that tongue erxe into virulent words, 
3 VVhichcould have cal'd Emridice from Hell, 
e, | Had your moſt excellent mother (faireft Lady) 
4 Incxorable þeen, you had not been, | 


J Nor Crimfon Roſes ever ſpread vpon = | 
#$ Yourlovely cheeks,nor had rhe world difcover'd 
$ TwoPlaners more : hath nature liberally 
3 Heaped the rareſt-perfeRions (ſhe couldgive 
5. | Mortality) upon you ro no end > | 
al No ſurely, nor can I beheve that ſhe 
ne | Ment coencloſe a mind infractible 
a- | Wirchin a body fo powerful to ſubdue, 
dy | As you (even your dear (elf) was daughcer to 
3g F A beaureous morher, ſo yon alfo ſhould 
Indebc che world unco you by your iſflue- 
ve & Be not ſacruel therefore (dear Eucore) 
Lernot your tongue degenerate from yout farm. 
Lauco,Sir, you have heard me ſpeak what I tend. 
Car, Be net a Tygres Lady.. ; 
X 2 Luis, 


1, 


ZO . 
Luc. Any thing but a wife : 

Sir, I muſt leave you, and leave youthis humour: 
The Court hath many Ladies,take your choice, 
Nents ' | 

Nex. Mad am 

.Luc. Come my Lord take my counſel, 


e 0Eſiinate Landy. 


| || | Nez. I could uſe him kindlyer. 
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Car. What ſay you _— 
Nen. Nothing my Lord. 
: - | Exeant Luco, Nent, 
Cay. Doth a fair face preſage a cruel heart? 

I't not a meer full contrary 1n Nature, 

That the ſofteſt body ſhould be hard'R ro win > 
Nature is grown decrepit, andall things 

Sublunary erre againſt her rule of order, 

Stir not then thou glorious Fabrick of the heavens, 
And periodize the Muſick of the ſpheres. 
Thouever yet faſt fixed Globe of earth, 

Whirl ronnd 1n a perpetual Motion, 

Ye Stars and Moon that beaurifie the night, 
Change rule with clear Hyper:oy, and ſo caſt 
Succecding time intoanother mould. 

Then with thy powerful beams, Apollo, draw 

The Ocean into clouds, and drown the world: 

So there a new creation may befall, E 
Andrhis life be a life celeſtial. Enter Falorns, | 
O all my happineſs onearth, my true Falorws ? | 
Lwcoraes beauty triumphs in my breaſt, 

And ſhortly wilt deſtroy me : There's no beaſt 
That haunts the vaſteſt {f;can wildernets, 
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The obfl:nate Lady. 
Of ſuch a mercileſs conſiitution, 
She'l never marry man, 
Fal. She will Cariozil, Her father would have her, 
and ſhe has nor ſo much evil co contradict his 
will : where then can ſhe make iuch a choice as. 
you? that in aduel , your Grandfather did kull . 
hers, y'v e heard her oft proteſt ſhe valued nor. 
Car, Does he defice it, or does your love flatter me 
into aliccle poſſibility of obtaining her? Alas, if 
ſhe couldlike me, her farher would very difficult-. 
ly conſent. He loves not my family. 
Fal. Polidacre could not hinder you, were ſhe wil- 
ling. Bur (friend her farther means to marry her. . 
His own lips offer'd her to me. | 
Car. O ye jult heavenly powers / then Iam loſt, 


IVY 


I Snykinto miſery beneath a ſpark 
3 Of this lives happineſs, 
? Fatorus, you ſhall not have her. 


” Fal. Iwouldnot wrong my noble friend ſo much. 


3 Car. Apuffofwind andgone.For her who would not 
; Doall mankind an injury, and out-act -—© 
| In horrid deeds all thoſe thac ere profeſ('d 


; | Licentious Arheiſme ? unſheath your ſword ; 
$ 1 will not cake that life baſely away n 


o, | 


Which next unto Lxcoracs I elteem , 
Yet ſtay. 
Fal, He's frantick/withdraw this frenſie O ye Gods. 
Car, You are my friend ? 
Fal, I havebeen fo accounted by you. 
Car, Let me conſul it our, ſhall one word, 
| X 3 Nays 


ſz The obſtinate Lady, 

'| | Na (which is leſs) one fillable (friend extra 
||; Out ofme all the intereſt rhac I 
| '| Have to Lacoya, by affeting her : 
| | But chis is a ſafe medium, a crne friend 
[| |. Exceeds all words , and ſyllables at height; 
| |, A mathmay, nay he ſhouldpoize equally | 
|| ||| His love, and part unto his-friend rhe juſtice of it, 

| Which is the full half ; ſo thar it appears | 
| . || They (ſhould be lov'd by's as welove' onr ſelves, 
\  Buttoa Miſtreſs who would not give mfiore ? 

| Whocan chooſe to give more? the love that we 
\  Beartoaftiend,it is anaccidenr, a meer one : 
| '' Bur tis our nature to affeft a woman, 
|; And*'t1s a glory to preſerve 4 Miſtreſs 

Entire t6 ones ſelf without compztitors, 
||| My reaſon's ſatizfi'd « no friendſhip can 

| Keepinthe ſword of any rival'd man, 
'||; Fal, Collect your ſelf Carrion, 
|| Car, You'l fight with me > 
||] Fat, Tdonot wear a weapon for ſuch a Quarrel., 

||! Car, What more affliction!yer ris againſt manhood, 
||| (A moſtignoblemwrrher) ro rake his life 
{ |! Who makes no oppoſition, And yer if death 

| Prevent him not ſhe will be his. Sad fates ! 
\...} You ſhallnor have Zncora. 
' | Fal. You wrong our amity by this ſuſpicion : 
|| Ifwear I will nor, | 
| : Car, How y 
\' | Fal. Conſider (dear Cari!) I grieye 

. || Toſee my friend ſo oyer-paſſionate , 


— — 
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 Theobſtznate Lady. 

It isa weakneſs in you to be pittied, 

Car. My love ore-ſway'd my reaſon: pardon me 

My beſt Fa/orzs , I believe your vertue 

Whuld not a& ſuch an injury againſt 

Your own C arioml, | 

1 Fal. Shall we walk ? and I'le tell you all that paſl'd 

Y *Twixt meand Polidare. | 

Car. I am athouſand waies obliged yours, 

4 Fal. Youare rmy Cariom!, I wiſh no more 

g Fromyou then a perpetuity of love, 

And chat our hearts may never be ungi'd. 

Car, You are too worthy for my friendſhip _ 
Exunt. 


Scena tertia. 
2 Enter Antiphila ſola 7eqdi2g, 
3 Fair Antiphila hath hair | 
J Would grace the Paphian Oueen to weare; - 
E. Fit to tune Heavens Lute withall, 
When the Gods for mufick, call; 

| Fit to make avail to hide 
Aurora's bluſh each morning tide ; 
Fit to compoſe a crafty gin 
To take the hearts of + in; 
Able to makg the ſtubborn hind, 
And (who diſlike it ) t'be judg'd blind : 
Though it 15 {fe and fine, it tres 
My heart, that it in fetters lies, 


Itis agteat I know not what, 7 have not Poetry 
enough in me td giye Ka name, Theſe Lovers 
| X 4 Ae 
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212 _ The obſttnate Lady, 
| are theprettieſt fooles (think) in the world. 
And t'wete not for them / cannot tell what we 
| women ſhovld do. We delire nothing more then 
| to be praiſed, and their love ro vs will dofic 


beyond our wiſhes. I gave. Philander vpon 


|| - his Jong importuniry a lock of haic , and ſee into 


whata vein 1c has put him  I'me ſorry he had it 

not a week ſooner, 1 ſhould then perhaps a had 

a Sonnet-book ere this : 'tis pitty wit ſhould lie 

obſcurely in any, if a lock will give it vent, I love 

him not ; I ſhood rather chooſe his father, whoiz 

as earneſt a ſuitor to me as he : yet I know, be- 

cauſe of his age, very few Ladies wood be of my 

mind; bur as yer I care for neither of them. 
Enter Philander. © 

| Now I muſt expe& an aſjaulr, 'tis in's ear already, 

| he's very fine. | | 

| Phi. My dear Anmphila , you have receiv'd, 

| Anti, Your verſes { Sir?) I have, 

[ Phz, Tam your true adorer for them Lady. 

your whire hand had done me the horour it 
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{| |. Anti, In what Sir you muſt explain, - - 


| Ph;, Thatatouch of your skin might have raviſh'd 
1/1 me imto happineſs. 


| Anti. The Lock has altetr*'d your diſcourſe, I wood 
ir had ſhut your mouth, - | 


| Phil, Ther's noneedof that (excellent Amtiphila) 


I wood rather deprive my ſelf of my tongue, then 
unto 


mine ſhould be offenhve 
; Anti, 


you 
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Anti, Y ou relith too much of rhe Courr. ” 
Phi. Polite words can never miſbecome a ſpeaker 
who hath ſuch a ſubjeR. | 
Anti, Am 1 your ſubject> you have cal'd me 
Miltreſs, | 
Phi. You are my Saint Lady ,and I muſtpray to you, 
Anti, Saints hear no prayers ſome ſay. . 
Phi, Pray you ſhew otherwates by granting mine. 
Anti. Have yon any more papers ? 
Phi, My month ſhall ſpeak mine own errand. 
Anti. You muſt pardon me now Sir, I muſt leave 
you. Exit Antiphila. 
Phi. She yet is obſlinate : but I am free " 
From doubt ſhe will continue 1n that way; 
There 1s no cauſe of fears in womens nayes, 
For none of that ſex means the rhing ſhe ſaies. 


| Enter Roſinda. 
Now T azdorix ! where's my fathers ? 

Rof. Fauth I know nat Sir, 

Phi, You are one of the melancholieſt ſervants he 
keeps. 

Ref. It pleaſes you ro ſay ſo Sir. 

Ph:, They all reporr ſo of you. 

Rof., T cannot tell Sir, 

Ph, Y are overlonely ;be merrier , you (hood pur 
your ſelf into more companie, you ſhould T ando- 
rix ; Ireſpe& you for my mothers ſake , for 
whoſe laſt ſad letter you was entertained here. 


Roſ, I thank you (Sir) for your kindneFs, ad 
; to 
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1 
|; Phy. Farwel Tandorix. | Exit Phy 
'! |" Ref, My ſon perceives my ſadneſs, but the cauſe 
| | Deſervesir fully; tis now above a year 
[|| ||| Since did wrice that /did drown my ſelf, 
|| || And bare rhe Paper ta my husband, when 
| ||| Frhought his memorie was ſomewhat loſt, 
| | And 7 inir'd unto this habit, drawn 
N #4 To't by a fonddefire to know if he 

' Would keephis promiſe to me , with which oathes 
He off hath made, that never (if he ſhorld 
\ Survive me) he would take another wife; 
|. \. Buthe (as other men) eſteems no more 
, ||| Of perjury then common breath; *twere fit 

. + That husbands yows upon the ſands were writ. 


p Ex, 


—— 


Finis Actus primi. 
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AFus ſecundt Scena prima. 


Exter Lorece 4nd Jaques. 


8 
OR NN 


Lor. J Am beholding to thee [aqzes. 

1aq. L1 willbe duriful ro your Worſhip. 

Lor, I ſhould be glad to cope with your Lady,now 
L methinks I am of a prompter exprefiion then u- 
# dual: Lovers and the Muſes are cater-coufins. 


Exter Vandona, 


= My; andona, Jaques. 
F 4ag, 1 muſt vaniſh like a milt, Exit. 
_ ﬆ} Ly. Farewellgrave Tay, 
* Ile ont with a Poetical Soliloquie 1n her hearing for 
k my Preludium, — 
7 The gaudy Stars are not more full of glee, 
* Whengolden Phebus ſerterh in tne Welt; 
 Nordothe cheerful Birds with more delight 
Rejoyce at the new Livery of the ſpting; 
Thenl to have this miracle of beauty 
Enter within the knowledge of mine eyes. 
Fan. He ſpeaks well, I woo'd hemeant earneft, The | 
Gentleman ſeems very deſerving: bur he is fome- 
ching wild. 1 
Lor. She ſhall be floutly accoſted, Impudency is a | 
= very happy quality in a wooer. 
Y 7x. Acomes, —_ 
 £--. T.2dv,you are not a puny in the Court of co 
L- | an 
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and therefore (I hope) need not the tedious cir- 

cumſtances of an annual ſervice, I am bold ro 

rell you plainly, I love you, and (if I find occafi- 
on) I will maintain it boldly. | 

Fay. I pray you (Mr. Lorece ) deſiſt, 

Lor. Never my ſweet Vazdenazmy deſcent (I know) 
you doubr not, and my affte&ion you need nor. 
While TI live I ſhall love you, and (if you die) 
your memory, 

Van, I ſhall be catch'd. We widows are glaſs mertral, 
ſoon broke. 

Loy. I can do no more Lady, and I will dono leſs. 

Pan. Your habit, carriage, and diſcourſe, Sir, ſhew 
you a Travelter. 

Lor. My boldneſs ſhe means, Sweeteſt YVandoua, I 
have been one. The habits, condirtons, and ſitua- 
tions of many gzeat kingdoms I have exaQly 
gathered into my table-books : and alſo my fort- 
nights obſervation of the Antipodes. 

Pan, O ftrange! have you been there ? I wonder 

how you came thither, 


Toy, Twill tell you Lady, When I was bound thi- 


ther, I wasin A/ia at Taxcallas; there wetook 
ſhip, andin a pair of Oares failed to Madrid, the 
Catholique Kings Court, From thence to Naples 
in Savoy, from Naples to Crema, and thence to 
Alexandria, where againſt a tree we ſuffered ſhip- 
wrack, Into a new Phaluk therefore we got us, 
which wasrigg'd for Francfort, where ſhortly af- 
ter we attived, yitual'd our Gondalo, and threw 
away 


Ro 
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away our freſh water, 
Pan, Tis a great way thither, 


Lor. Thence we went to Lisboy, and after to Mar 


tua, and the nexr morning we came to the Anti- 
podes,at twy-hight th afrernoon, 

Van, What fights ſaw you there Sir> 

Lor. So many fights (dear Lady) that they almoſt 
made me blind. | 

Van, Relate a few. 

Lor. Firſt, Lady,the King 1s no man. 


T Yan, Ibzlieve you Sir, for it never could enter my 


mind that any man inhabited there, 


Loy. There they have no houſes, but the Empe-. 
rours Palace, where Sir Frazcis Drake was enter - 


tain'd, after he had ſhot the Pyrenean Gulte, vpon 
the Medicerranean mountin Rsfſia. 
Van, Where then lies all the Court, I wonder > 


Z Lyr, Inthe Court Miſtris, 


Van. I gueſs hem but cold lodgings. 

Lor. Your Ladyſhip 1s miſtook : they are never a 
cold; For the Sun, being never above a hundred 
degrees above Saturn, makes that Climate as hot 
as Norway, They at the Amntipodes hear with their 
noſes, ſmell with their ears, ſee by feeling, bur 
raſte with all their Senſes - for they are the moſt 
inſatiable gluttons under the cope : and feel not 
any thing ; 

For they cannot be hurt. 


Van. Tims is wonderful, And I cannot imagine | 


how their ſenſes can be ſocontrary toours, 


Lor. | 


| 


j 


be opfiznate Laty. 


Lox. No! did you never hear (excellent Pandora) 
char they are oppoſite to us? 
Van, Oyes! Thave indeed. . 
Lor. 1 will now tell you Madan ſomething of the | 
Sourh Tndies. : 
Van, Has not the Mogul of Perfia his bread thence> 
Lor. The King of Spain hath his gold thereof which 
the Hollanders took a great prize, when they won | 
rhe 6lverFleer. ; = 
Van. How I was miſtook ! 
Lor. 1will give you the firuation of the Countrey. 
Some of the ancient Geographers, as Heltderies, 
, the Knight o'ch Sun, Amadss de Gaale, and Pal- 
_.. merinde Oliva, afhimitto lie a thouſand [taliar 
miles fromrhe 1/hmos of Corimtb: but fome mo- 
dern wricers,as Do Quixot, Pariſmms, Manteliog, 
and Meruingſay it is a Pemmſula in Arabia Felix, 
 Wherethe Phamy is, Bur learned Hollnſhed af- 
>. firms, the Sauth dies are ſeparated from 4- 
mezia by the Calidonean Forreſiffrom Ajia Minor 
by che Yexet:a» Gulte, andfrom China by a great 
brick wal}. There inſtead of Chery-ſtones chil- 
dren play with Pearls : and (for glaſs) rhe win- 
dovys are of broad Diamonds, Huneers there have 
no harns bur the Unicarns; no water runs there 
bur Scawander, S:mors, Aganippe, Hipporrexe and 
the like. There are no hills bur Oy pus, /da, and 
Parnaſſ#.No valley burTempeat Aſcraand Mar- 
£14x4;00 Men bur of the off-ipring of Sceua Aﬀr- 
can, Tuliue Caſar, Altxander the Great, Heltor, 
Hambal 


aj 


Hanibal and Hercules. 
Vas. It is a pleaſant Countrey ſure / | 
Lor, I will now tell yon the conditions of our nezgh= 
bour Nations . The Spamards are humble, che. 


THe Qbſl1#4e LN2Y. 


Ttalians chaſt, the French peaceful, the Durcb ſo+ 
ber, and the &:ſÞ cleanly, I came ar lafi to /iy- 


gina, Where I ſaw nothing more worthy mention 


chen an honeſt woman who caſt her ſelf into the 


ſea becauſe no body would lie with her. Incon-. 


clufion; at James Town Part Itook horſe, and 


' the next morning (after a long and tedious jour- 


ney) arrivedin Wales. 


Vay. And what did you there Mr. Lorece> 
Loy, As ſoon as I could I went to Merlims Cave, 
which is obſcurely fituated on the top of a Beech, 


where all the night he lay on the ground. 


Vas, What was he Sir? | 
Lox, He was an intricate Prognoſticator of firma- 


mental Eclipſes, and vaticinated furure Occur- 


rents by the myſterious influences of the ſublime 
Stars, and vagabundical Planets; generated he | 
was by the inhumane conjun&ion of an Incubus: | 
And was immur'd alive ina cave, by the preemi- 


nent Magick of the Lady of the Lake, 


Van. You frequent Playes, do you not > 
Loy. They are moſt commonly my afternoons em= 


ploymentr. 


Var. 1 hike him the better for it.----- Aſide, 
Van. And you have read many Hiſtories > 
Lor. Many, Lady. I am a werm in abook, [go | 
Vang 


throvgh them, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Van, This pleaſes metoo — aſide. 

Farewel Sir. 

Lore. Admired Philoclea, ———_y me not fo. 

Pan. Whar would you have > 

Lore. Your conſenc Lady, | 

Yan, Expectrhar a month or two hence, « 

' Lore, Dear - ſweer Miſtreſs / 

. Van, Indeed you muſt. 

' Lore. Nay, ſweet Oriana. 

Van, Y are two impottunare. 

| Lore, Excellent Claridiana, Polinarda , Taurana, 
Bradamant. Exit Van, 

\ Ir makes no matter , Iam ſure to have her: how 
ſome women are taken with ſtrange rales ! 

' Next time we meer I donor doubt to oet her, 

| HereulesCould not wooe a Lady berter, Ext. I aques. 

Now? my old Azchiſes! how doſt true penny : Be 
- merry Jaques. 

1ag. Is ſhe tender-hearred > 

Lor. ReſpeRtful and plianr. 

[aq. Good truth I am glad on't Sir; my Lady 

| (though I fayir) is of a very good narure, my 
mind alwaies oave me ſhe would be coming on. 

I b:ſeech your Worlhip to be a good Maſter to me. 

Lore, Thou ſhalr hind me ſo.- Exuent. 


» Lo nk, Y Aw i HW 2A ac hoo., ) bod =y Maa ja bay ood Yoon 


The obflunate Lady; © 


Stena ſecunda; 
Emer Cleanthe: ſola; ooo 
Cle. ron Love ( that hateſt, whom: thou _ 
| woundeſt; ahd;loyelt'thoſe beſt thou doſt 
let alone ) Lg ay = ., 
If my np. wage tucy-umo-rhee ..- - ot 
Can move rhee' to commilſeration , - - 
Inftru&t mehow to win hini; and:(when: I 
Diſcloſe my ſelf) aflift a wrerched woman; _ 
For it isin thy powerto work my bliſs. 
He dotes upon a Ladyrhat regards 
None of thoſe miſeries he'undergoes .' 
By languiſhing for her, with one fair ſtroke 
Thy ignominy redeem:thou-arrcal'd blind, - 
Becauſe how thou doſt ſhoot thou doſtnor mind; | 
Bur what availes 1c me thus to implore; . - 
Or racher co reiterate thoſe deep wiſhes, —  - |, 
Millions of houres can witneſs I have ſay'd ; 
And yer find no'help>' Ah my dear ,and ever 
Moſt loy'd C ariwmtl, would - bs wert {0 
Strongly inflam'd as1, or didſt conceive, 
Truly didſt know, what miſery lies here! - 
I think(though thou had ſucker a ravenous Wolf) 
It would oyercome thy nature, and chereby 
Transform my ſorrow to felicity. 
| Emer Carionil, 
Car, Icannorhope; a letter I _ Writ 
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923 -»") Theobflinate Lady, 
To my Lucora, canfind that acceptante , 
And bring ſo good ſuccefs I with it May? 
| Sure never man ſo paſſionately ado'rd 
A Lady of ſo froward a diſpoſition ; 
IfI1 cons know the cauſe ſhe is unkind 
] would deftoy it, or deſtroy my ſelf. 
Avcletbe ! art thou there my boy > alas 
Why doſt thou weep > 
C Bo To ſee the ſorrow you are alwaies in, 
And not to know wherefore . Though I(Sir)am 
Both young and little, I both dare, and would 
Venter my life todoyour any ſervice 
That may redeem you happy daies again. 
Car. Alas poor boy / it is paftrthy redreſs ; 
YertI1do thank thee for thy love unto me. 


Enter Roſinda. 
Cle, My Lord , a ſervant of my Lord Polidaeres 
Car. Tandorsx what news 2 ot 
Roſ, The Lady Laces commanded me ro deliver} 


this Paper toyou, 
_ Tis moſt welcome, would my heart could read 


Boſ. I wiſh he had my danghter : for he's a noble 
oentleman, Apia. 

My Lord,command you me any ſervice? 

Car. Onely my dear reſpe&s mes the _ that ; 


ſent you, 
Roſ. Farewel Anclahe, 


The 
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The Letter, 


SIR, Ea : 

Car. Y am ſorry that ( againſt my nſe) 1 cannot nſweh 
| I you pas. ole, but 1 avs blanzleſs: The 

fault being in your fooliſh paſſion, and not my deſire, 1f 
J :» fairer terms you ſhamld receive my reply , 1 ans ſure 
i 10 would think it ſome beginung of love to you ; accor 
| ding to your defire I have none, and T wiſh Jour love Was 
ſo.as mine, ſo we might befriends: jet I lvon you a6 @ 
Gentleman of my arquaintance ; but f axy more ya 
trouble me with letters or courting , 1 will hate you. So 
Tend, = 


Her OWn, Lucota, 


Her own Lacora ! I canriot now conceive 
This Lady ofa humane nacure, ſure 
A womancannor have fo harſh a mind, 
SoI end / what will ſhe erid ſoalwaies? 
' | Ohenthar I might end even now / thac all 
er fl The ſorrow char poſſefſerh my whole body 
In evety member, would mutiny a 
ad | My heart, thac ſoI mighrdie ſpeedily ! 
Ts ir not micacuſouſly range, that this 
le fl Poor microcoſine, this lirtle body, ſhould 
Conrain all the forroyy this grearworkd can 
Infli vponit,; and nor fink beneath «| 
at | So huge a barthen > one hill does overcome 
|| The firugting of Excoladers Giatit , | 
And yer I Rand, Tive : what, at I of 
Lncora's temper, anpregocnny &h, oh, oh! 
34 : 
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| 324. The obſitzate Lady... 

. Cle. Alas my Maſtep ! good my Lord, colle& 

Your ſtrength, and be not thus effeminare, 

Car, 1 met manly boy - for women: cannot tell 

What thing afflictionis, their ſtony hearts 

Relent fo little at it in their lovers. | 

Oh ! / ſhall never have her / now 7give _ 

Liberty coa juſt deſpaire to wrack. me: 

Andit muſt ever do ſo, What a Chaos 

OfEmuſery- 1s an unfortunate Lover ! - 

C le, I pray you (Sir) put off this rehemency of f paſ- 
fon, ſhe will reſent. 

C ar. Never whil'R 7 live. 

Cle. She will indeed, 7know ſhe will. 

os Woo'd ſhe wouldlove me after 7 am dead for 

er: | 

| Ir were ſome happineſs to think thar, Axclethe. 

{ Cle. I doubt not bur ſhe will ſhortly. be yours (my 
Lord) 

And weep for joyto hear me make relation 

| Ofthis ſame violent paſſion you arein now. 
Car. Thou art a good boy ," but this Lady ,O my 
hens 

Could fitting down in C aſſ operas chair, 

And kickivg proud Arophylax from the skie; 

Could ſtopping the Seprentrian ſevenfold reame, 

And pntting outthe ſtarry Eagles cies; | 

Could ſwimming violently up thoſe: Rocks 

From which the, Memphian Nzlus cumbles down; | 

Could the compelling of raſh PhartonsSire 

To change ts courſe a0d run from north to _ 

- Coun 
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Could the adventuring co undertake _ - 

A journey through Africkes dread'(t wildeinets, | 

When the e-£ol:ans do loudeſt breath, 

And vale the Sun with ſandymountains height; 

Enforce her to repent the Traged OP 

By theſe atternpts drawn on me, ſhe ſhould find | 

What trurh of love was in her ſervants mind .. 2 

Clea. Keep back his hands, O ——_ from violent, 1 

- | Let him norofterinjury againſt | (deeds, » 

"| His own dear life. 4 

Car, Thave pratled roo much : but I ha done, _ : Re 

No longer ſhall my happineſs beading, _. -- 

Nor the diſpleaſed deſtinies any more - ', 

Jeer the fad depth of wretchedneſs Ilive in, . . * 

Thus--=-- Here 7] fall her cruel ſacrifice, -- - 

Clea. Hold , for heavens ſake hold, 

' I Car. Tis coolate ro prevent : - 0 
Patience Axclethe ! commend me to Lucore,. RE 
That Angel beauty without Angel pity ©. 
Tell her 7 my wofull tory, how (ere ſince _ 

' B Thou knew'/& me.) T have languiſhed for her; _ 
That 7 haye ſpent whole nights in tears and lighes, 

What days in ſolitude to chink of —_ . 

Thar 7 did ſuffer her unkindneſs, while 

T had a dram ofpatience left wichin me - 

Tell her how her moſt cruel letter rais'd 

A deſpair higher then my firengrh, and that | 

Under her irange upkindneſs 73 amfalo, *' 

Weepnot Anclethe ! Tam faint, ſtruck dumb.” 


Fly palſiapace foul into Elizinm, He faint 
= Y = © C: le 
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| Ce. O my dear Lard,brave young C arionit, = 
 T'le waſh C wound wirh tears, {topic with hehes : 
| Unkindeſt day that ever wore the fun! —__ 

| Thou arr accurſt for giving lighr unto. 

His hand toguide ic ro an att ſo much 

| Beneath inanhood. O me ! Tam undone ? 

| What now will my difguie avail me , 

| Fooliſh ſiſter Lxcora! O ye heavens , 

| Where lies our difference > are we nor the ſame 

| By birth op both ſides , of one ſex ? ſure nature 

| Degenerates againſt it ſelf, or this 

 Untimely Oye Gods I dare not name ir, 
| Nor will I believe it; heis alive, | 
So ſuddenly the world cannor be ruind, 

| Which is ifhe be loſt;all vertue gone, 

| All valour, piery, and every thing 

| Mortality can boaſt of, yLord , noble 

C arionil! he doth nor hear me, alas ! 

T am far ever moſt deſolate of women: 
Injurious hearr-ſtrings break , why do you tie 
Me ta a life. millions of degrees more lothſame 
Then the forgerful ſepulchre of dearth  - 

{ Would ſome commiſeraring benevolent ſtar _ 

| (Which carries fare in't) would in pitty to 

| My miſery, take me from ir- for love he 

| Lies here this bemoaned ſpeQtacle ; and ſhall 
| My paſſion be undervalued ? tears, nor fighes, 

| Nor Dirges ſung by meetermally, 

| Canparallel our loves ar full , myſt be 

| The ſame way, apd it ſhall;the ſame blade 


Shall 


The obſtinate Lan. 

Shall be the.inſtrument, and I. receive ir 
Tragedioufly here on my knees ; wood ſome” 
Kind body would interr vis in one tomb : 


Be firm my hand, and bold. 
Fal. Anclethe! 
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= Emor Faloriy, 
Cle. My Lord Carton cals, iftt you / they — — 
Fal, Bur 1 muſt hold you,and bereave your hand, 
Cle, And you may alſo die, your fitend is ſlain; 
My noble Lord C aro is dead, | 
The paper in his left band yer, that brought 
His reaſon into ſuch ſubjection , 
That he even frantickly did ſtab himſelE. 
Fal. I will extend my life till Thave readr. 
He reads the Letter. 
. This Lady is a rough blown ſea, on whuch 
His worthy life has foully ſuffer'd ſhipwrack - 
I have her ! not Mercwry pleading in her defence 
With Oratory able to ftint /oves wrath 
(When he has beſpoke thunderbolts of rhe Cyclops, 
To wreak ſome injury) ſhould ever win me 
To her bed. Polidacre, mew her up 
Like Darae ina brazen fort, or elſe 
Make her to anſwer with her life this murcher 
She's acceſlary ro- proud piece of vanity / 
I do want words to give my thoughts expreſſion; 
Jo much I hate her, Prithee Axclethe pardon 
My myury againſt thy reſt, forholding 
Theein alife fo loth'd as this is to thee : 
Ik lead thee, | 
| Y 4 


3 i The _— Lady. 

> Oh,oh! 

| Cle. Wirhhold awhile my Lord : "ay oroane, | 

| Car. Thow art the cauſe Lucora, and 1 muſt not 

|] blamethee.-- 

| I {truck not that blow right, hay this Malt ds? T. 

| yarn fainter then I gueſs” 'd, l have notenrter'd. 

|| B hat { whohas ole che Stilletro from me? 

" oy. Axcethe,reſiore it as thon loveſt me. 

' Fal. Carioml,1 joy you arerecovered : 

| Death is grown courteous, or by this you had 

| Been wandring i in the Elzian groves; 

| Car. My fr iend Falorus! Se 

| Fal. Your loyall friend. Give me your nad and riſe: 

| — -T'mme glad to ſee + | 

| Your wound no worſe, Twas care and ellis 

| Todie bereft you of your Senſes, will hew- you 

| How you may win your Miſitis——/you hear me. 

| Car, Llike it wel: 1 may prevail, T nope , 

| Ir will. 

| Fal. Ancletbe had lain himſelfhad I not come. 

| Car, Good boy,thou wert too kind. * ' 

| Cl. Indeed my Lord1 never ſhall —_ ite ro ſurvive 
you. 

Car, Divulge my dearh, | 

Cle. Twill nor fail. | 

Fal.'Why (my C SIE -) would you Engage 

So much yourſelf to any of thar ſex, ' * | 

As for a diſreſpondency to lay | | 

Violent hands upon your ſelf > 

Ren (my _ I yronder at It july: | 
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You merit morethen hey can farisfie 
With rheir endeavours all of them. . 
t | Car. Proceed not (good Falorus)1 inthis language,” 
Fal. What good do women ! old Amphutrite's face 
Is not ſo full of wrincles, as they are 
Of vices. 
Car, No more, as you regard (what alwaies yer 


You have profe(t ) our long continued friendſhip. 


O women, moſt admired Creatures! how 
Can the juſt heavens theſe ſpeeches ſo allow ? 
What good do women ! I do ſay what ll? 
7 Who do perform what men can onely will. 
Why =. we ears, if not to hear the ſound 
S And ſacred harmony their tongnes compound? . 
why have we tears, if not to weep when we 
Do chance a woman diſcontent to ſee ? 
why have we eyes, if not to look. pon 
Their beanties, natures high perfeit ion? 
Why have we tongues, if not ts praiſe them, when 
| They ſlander d are by railings of ill men ? 
2 Why have we reaſon all, if not to deemus 
Happy, becauſe F ome women do eſteens us? 


Fl. You are their worthy champion : what I Gd 
Was out of paſſion | for Lucora's dealing, 

I will report y*are dead. w_ 
Car, I ſhall be obliged unto you a by t, Exeunt. 


, - 
1 - 
' 
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| Emer Phyginois ſolus. : _ 8 P 


| Phy. My clothes are almoſt made, and every thing | - 
| Thatdoes belong unto the habit of 

| A gentleman, I have prepar'd me richly; | T 
| For in theſe garments I dare not accoſt her, 

| Thad goad fortune ro come with Cleanthe, 

& Whohath beenvery bountiful unto me. 


Enter Polidacre, Roſinda, Antiphila, 
Lucora, ad Nentis. 
P) 


| Pol. Lady] take it very kindly you 

{ Would do me ſuch an tayour as viſit-me + 

| Ir Chall be my ſtudy to deſerve ir. 

| Am, My Lord,this is too ceremoniaus? 

| Pray you let us walk, | 

| I much approve of this Aire : 

T know no place ſo ſweer about the City. 

| Ro, How obſervant he is / he would fain make it a 
| match, and I think ſhe is willing enough. But 7 
| (hall prevent them with amazement. 

1 - 7 will ſee further in ir firſt, | 


| Phy. The heavens (worthy eallants) be ſerene as 
| Hongas youpreſume under the ſafety of them, 

| "uy Know you this fellow T andor:x ? 

Ro. His name 1s Draculemion. 

Pol, O! Ihaveheard of him, 

' Lune. Tis ſome frantick. 


| Pal, Whar wind brought you hither 2 


_ Phi, 


E Phy. That which (noble Sir} ſhall blow'me allover 


ay 
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the Univerſe to do you (ervice. _ | 
Pol. 1 chank you for your complement , your Cap- | 
cainly proteſtation. | . 20 
Phy. Brave Bevy of gallants,my purſe being Millions 
of degrees voyder of money then my heart of | 
courage, 1 defire to empty my mourh of words, 
ro fill up the vacuum of ir, if you pleaſe to ſend 
me your attention, and afterwards ta commente> 
rare (with munificence) rhe warth af my Ora- 
t10N, 
Pal, Sweet Antiphila,whapſay you> | 
Anti, He ſpeaks ſo ſtrangely Lyyauld hear him. ©. 
Pal. Draculemios, you know what todo, © . 
Phy. Hail (bur fair weather) 7 that have been the 
favorite of inconfiant fortune,and term'd worthi- 
ly by the worſhipfull ticle ofa gentleman,am now 
debaſ'd into an h: mble fogitive. Commuſerare 
this wonderful change (moſt excellent Audirors) 
and let your recompence be a help, again to 
reſtore me, and a ſtory to exalt me rowards rhe 
faltigium of my priſtine felicity,and (at your cons} 
nivence) 7 willpoſt afoot ro Mexico , drink your 
healthes till me fick, and kill any / hear ſpeak 
irreverently of you, Theſe, and more rhenrheſe | 
will Faccompliſh,though ro my perpetual 1gno- 
miny, or diffolution of my life, conditionally 
you will beſtow fluently upon your ſlave ſounde-| 
erving a little. | D:x1. t 


Pai, Heres for all th 


& company. 


Phy, 


— - 


1 oe world,and di 
| For Phaetoxs ſake (not unto me unlike)” 
| Thy ſweeteſt notes untq this ditty ſirike, 
| Pol. If the Exordinm Þb i 
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| Phi, Will yougive me leaye to be grateful ? 
|. Pol. Yes ſurely. 


Phs. Ile nor deſire the Muſes to repleat 


! My willing genius with poerick hear - 


This ſubje&, doth tranſcend them: Ile deſi ire 
Apollo to this Lay totouwch his Lyre, 
Thou. Charioter of heaven, that doſt inveſt 


l Thy: ſwiftt-hoof'd Courſers in the dewyEaft 


(With harneſs wo ogk 'd by Mulciber) to light 
ate the clouds of night; | 


| ſo long, t*'will be tedious 
before the concluſion. | 


1 Anti, Diſmiſs him therefore. 
| Pol, Farewell Drac#lersion. 
0 Phi, Would I might kiſs chee before, Nentis. -Afe de 


E xit Phi, 


L 2o!. Madam, how do you like the Lord Falorus) 
| _ Very well my Lord. 


o/, Him I have ofcen motion'd.to Lacors,.. 


| And hehath conſented ro marry her, would it hot 
|| Be a good fortune for her think you > | 


Arm. "Taidued I think it would. 
Pol. How ſay you now Lncora? 


| Aat; For heis a much applauded gentleman, 


Ofgood conditions, and of ſweer behaviour, 
Whoſe company is every where acceptable; 


|| He deſerves a good match. Juch a ONC AS YOur daugh- 


Pol, 


cer Is, 


PS hy 


sOOooeees.. -M trod 6. tc Sos iis. Ss MI 
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Pol. How Tay you girle / was any thing I told you 
Of Falor#s,a falſhood> Come prerhee do thy ſelf 
 aeoodturn, LES 
And take him, do Lncora. Soo 
Luc, Dear Father,pardon, me, indeed I haye rot © 
Any defire yet to marry. 6o—= | 
Pol, Sure you have! Berhink you, and ſpeak wiſer; 
Luc, Truly IT have not Sir, 
Pol. Y*are a ſtubborn wench, and I am ſorry 
It was my hard fortune to be thy father: 
Your ſhrewdneſs ſhal not carry you through ſo freely 
| (As you believe it will) it ſhall not maidep.- A 
s | Ati. Do not chide her, She will be rul'd by you. 
Luc. Indeed Madam I had rather live as I do. 
Pol. No I believe not thar, There is ſome one 
Or other farre inferiour unto him- _ 
- E Whom ſhe's in love withall, perhaps ſome vile 
Scumme of the Town. | 
Luc, Dear Sir, you conceive amiſs of me; for T. 
Love no man yet, and hope I neyer ſhall 
Be of another mind. | 
Poli, Tis falſe, I cannot believe you. 
Luc, If ever I ſhould Id'e hate nay ſeFfco place: 
Aﬀectionon a man of baſe birth, or 
Unſeemly qualities. 
Anti, Be not anory Sir. | 
Newt, T pray.you marry (Madam) forit is 
A ſtate wherein one may ſecurely kiſs. 
Lac, Leave thy foolery, | - 
Nent. O 'tis a fine. thing to have a coach of 
ones | 


| 3354 
; And be reftrain'd from nothing you have adelire 


| Luc. Marriage is no ſuch liberty as you make ic. 
| Po/, Think of my will : I give you time. 


| Iwoo'd ſhe had Carioml; 1 eſteem not the anct- 


[| Whohath ſo often on Parnaſſss fait 3 


RIS nt ot rn. a 
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ones OWn, to $o to a play when you will, 


. 


co do. 


Exennt all but Rofinda, 
Reſin, They have hard fortune (which the Gods 
remove) 
That (where they cannot) are compel'd to love: 


ent Enmicy 
Berweenrhe farmilies. 


Enter Phyginois, 
Now Draculemon, how do you? | 
Phy. Ar your beck, and in good health, brave ſparks 
of generolity. | 


>»  widFb OA TOES 


{| Koſ, Imuſt needs attend my Lord, otherwiſe 
{] We would have had onepint together. 


Phyp. Thou arr a joviall Lad. Farewell. Ex. Roſir.. | 


I O my Nemt:s! thou art a worthy Andromache, and 


doſt deſerve 7Tefor the couragious Trojar Wagg, 
Emer Philander, 


| | Phil. They are not here. 
Phy. Imuſt romy trick agen. 


Divine Apalls, and the Muſes nitte; 
Can ye behold his ruine, unto whom 
Ye have vouchſafed ſacred Poehie > 

Or ſee him ſleep under abedge ith field, 


ty & Y 
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Or ſeek the River forroquench his thirſt, 
Whoat Bwotran Hippocrene hath | 
Pledged Mnemoſyne in full-fraught Cups ? 
Or wander bareleg'd, who upon the Stage 
Hath aRed ofrentimes in Sockes and Busking > 
Or ſee him ran'd for want of an old Har, 
Whoſe Temples (unto his immorral praiſe ) 
Ye have ſo richly view'd begict with Bayes? | 
Phil, Darulemion! 1am glad to find thee: }'le have 
a ſpeech. 
Phyg. Your VVorſhip ſhall, 
As yet the contentious night has not exterminated 
Hyperion from the celeſtial Globe; who: daily 
uſerh to hawke with the firmamental Eagle, and | 
- to hunt #rſx Major round about the Forreſt os 
the skie, to go to plow when he wants Corn with 
Taurus, and (when he 1s hungry) to eat Aris, 
and at night ( when he comes 'ith VVeſt) ro 

| court the Lady //77go to be his bedfellow, whom - 

| becauſe he cannot obtain, he laſhes on his horſes, 
and goes and reports his ſtubbornneſs to his 
friends at the Axtipodes. Nor as yet hath the 
Tcumperer Boreas blown tormy Clovds into our 
Horizon to deprive our eyes from che powerful 
radiance ofhis orbicular and refulgent head. Nor 
as yet am Iweary to do you ſervice, nor will be 
whileI am able. 

| Phil, Here's for you. 
V'Vhat a wordy nothing thou haſt ſpoken?. 
Phys, You have given me current 6lver for it, 
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— 
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Ye*are a bountifal gallant. Exit. - 
Phil. My father is my Rival, and find - 
Tohim Ariphila is moſtinclin'd. 

Whar the Fares will we never can prevent , -. 
And (tull che end_) we know not their interit;_ - 


Extt: 


FiN1S:! 


 lflus Secundi, 
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 Aﬀtus Tertti, 


Scena Prima. 


Enter Falorus ſolus, 


Fal. Porion he hath cook, and is orecome _ 
By the deceitful working of'r, and lies 

As if he had no interelt in this lite, 

Lucora T have ſent for, that we may 

See how ſhe'l cake it, for by her carriage now 

We ſhall perceive 1f chere be any hope. 


Enter Cleanthe, 


What will the Lady deign her preſence here ? 

Cle. She will my Lord. 

Fals. Tis well. 

Cle. And is athand of entring, | 

Falo.Prithee Arclethe,bid them bring our mp friend, 
Exit Cleanthe. 

Though once Cariozil did not believe 

My proteſtations ro him to relinquiſh 

All titlero Zcora, yet I meant it : 

Were ſhe a Lady farre more excellent, 

And richer in the ornaments of Nature; 

Did ſhe exceed the faireſt of her Sex 

More then fine-featur'd Mars the uglieſt Satyre; 

Were her tongue Muſick,and her words — 

Z An 
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And her conditions gentle like a Goddeſs, 


I'de rather carry e/£tr-ain my breaſt, 
Then be diſloyal to my friend, farre rather, 


Exter Cleanthe, and Servants putting forth a Bed, 
with Cartonil «pox rt, 


Thou art moſt dutiful, Arclethe: 

O Art! Natures moſt curious 1mitatreſſe, 
How like a body late depriv'd of life 

Does helie ſleeping wittione moron / 


Evxter Lucora, aud Nentis. ; 
Cle. My Lotd, the Lady Lacoys, 


Fal, Dray back: 
Bur ſtay you here Azclethe. 


ha CN NY OUR BR I DN2oARRR SA AMRY,JT.DNcTTM 


Exeunt Servi, 
I thank you Lady for this favour to us; 
Were Caro: alive he would requite it. 
He world unto the utmoſR. 
Lac. MyLord, | 
I'me forry that a gentleman reputed ever 
Molt ive, and voyced, by a general fame 
To be complere and perfect in all goodneſs, 
(The waich Care was) ſhould thus deſtroy 
The great opinion all the world had of him: 
His depriving himſelf of hisown life 
For ih:t fooliſh afteRtion he bare me, 
(I kaviog ofcen told him that he ſpent 
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ed, 
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His ſervice barrenly, and that it would - - 
Yield him no fruir ) was ſuch a weakneſsin him, _ | 
Thar his lives honour his dearties ſhame hath ruin'd. 
Hither I came at his dying requeſt , - — 
\Which (his Boy cold me ) was to have me ſee 
\Whar my obdurateneſs hath urg'd him to; 

For ſo he term'd ir: his defire is ſatisft'd: 

Were he alive agen I conld not love him. 
<i-, I ſhouldlove him leſs forthe poor weakneſs 
This a& accuſes him of, I ſhould, believe me; 

And ſo my Lord I rake my leave. CT 
Next. Haq 1 been nis Miftris he hadliv'd:;---4fide: 
Fal, Stay Lady, 

Shew more reſpe&, for truly he deſerv'd it. 

Clean. Bur kiſs his lips, if you will do no more. 

Luc, The Boy andall. | 
Clear, Speaks reaton, _nn=- Aſide 
Lac, His will I have accompliſh'd. Farewell Sir. 
| Exeunt Luco. aud Nent. 

Fal. Hath ſhe a heart ? or if ſhe have, whar miettal 
_ orftoneisitof? _ 

Doſt thou not think ( Azclethe ) that man happy 
Wno's free from all rhe moleſtations 

That are concomitants to affection, 

And to the grievous bondage of a womau ? 

Cle, My Lord contingently. | 
Fal. Thy timeleſs inexperiencedorh deceive thee- 
Believe me boy, there does nox live a woman | 

Who more then complementally is my Miſtris, 

Cle, Sir, you do not fear to love one of them? 


L 2 Fal, 


|| 
| | 
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Fal. Yes : andthe Gods keep me ſtill in that fear, 
Sure ſuch another as Lacoraput out Cupids eyes, 

O women, women / 

Cle, Truly my Lord 7 do believe all Ladies 

Are not cruel ; indeed do. | 
Fal. Thou att too young to be ſuſpzed,other iviſe 
I ſhovld think thac ſome ſubrile falſe one had 

- Beguil'd thy youth, Nature has work'd the Potion 
Cle, My Lord recovers firength, - (our, 
| Car. Howili> 

Fal, How does my friend > 

Car, Repeat my deliiny. 

Fal. Receive it with as calma quietneſs 

AsT deliver it: your ear / ----Privately, 
Cle, Vouchſafe him patience, O ye Gods. 

Car, When huge-wav'd Rivers fromthe earths high 
Precipitate themſelves into theOcean, (banks 
Will Rilneſs follow > Can you think then, can you, 
I may be quier> was ve ſo, when the great 
Brood of the Earth, the Giants did aflay 
Olympusconquelt? Can Ithen a poor 
Deje&ted man be calm, when all che mifery 

The world can ſend it pours on me fully? 

e/£ olus,runthy ventroi's ſword again 

Into the Rocks,and give an Iflue to 

The winds,rthat they may with their trefull blaſts 
Remove the world from off it's ſtedfaſt hinge, 

O: blow the Pole-Stars out, and fo let fall 

This Globe we'brearh on. Or (by whirlwinds force) 
Borh Sexes colle& together, and carry them 


In 


& Mc *. 
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In'r places oppoſite; The one into 
The Arciick,the other the Southern Regions, 
And let them of the mſelves propagate the like : 
So womens Tyrannies can do no 1lI, 
And men perform what on2 another will, 
ſe Ml Fal. This favours frantickly. | 
Cle. Deprtive him not of reaſon, bur exalr 
nM Him co himſelf, O heavens ! Ah me / 
tr. Ml Car. Tis true, The ſea 1s alwaies full of water, 
(The Lands do relieve ir) and yet has no cauſe 
For lamentation, bur wofull man 
Harh bur a few, indeed a very few 
Salr rears ro mollifie the burthenous dranghr 
Of miſery which his malignant Stars 
Compell him to endure, | 
What > his Miſtris venome obſlinacy > not poſſible, 
Tis nnſufferable, above our frail carriage. 
F.il.The word friend,waies al! ticles of honour down, 
And therefore not by chem, bur thar I beſeech you 
Not to neglect your ſelf, I've lately known 
The time when death almoſt inevitable 
Could nor unfix your cthovghes, This cauſe 15 weaker, 
Car, How ! 
Fal, Believe me friend. 
| Car, Believe you ! I would believe thee friend, 
Did(t rhou affirm abſurdeſt contraries - 
Thatthe Sunwas exringuiſhed, and the bright 
T Moon was blown our, and all the Stars were faln , 
And nature (yet harmonious) diſordered 
Into another Chaos, T would belieyz you: 
Z 3 _ 
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| For rather then you ſhon!ld pronounce a falhoo 1, 

Things that are not would be, 

W Fal. Alas! you are diftempered; 

= I grieveto ſes you ſo for ſopoor a cauſe; 

j Car. Itis a weighty one andifthe brave 

 Fam'd off-ſpring of Alcmera had enjur'd ic , 

& He had enlarg'd his labours to thirteen, 

W And been another wonder to rhe world. 

I Bur (nobleſt friznd) you knowthe Hiſtory , 

| How he the knotrty club did lay afide, | 

Put off the rough Newearskin, and don'd 

W Maidens apparrel, for the love he bore 

4 To ruin'd Picxs daughter, young Dole. 

{ Fal. But he nere offer d violence to himſelf, 

W Ce. He did nor Sir, be counſel'd by your friend, 
| Domy good Lord. 

W Car, Hehad not cauſe, ſhe did return him love; 

Wl And (except in this caſe ) I would ſuffer 

i Beyond expreſſion from another hand, 

!! Withour athovght to uſe my own. But you 

!! May ſay I'me paſſionate - tis right, Iam ſo 

T know'r, and you cannot expect leſs from me, 

Jl Were I as free from love. as you have knownme. 
If You ſhould not taxe me with that faulr, althoueh 
Unſtable fortune made an Iras of me : 

Bur you may call this boaſting, 

Fal, Far be it from me, tis a perfect truth, 

Ele, Al, Alas! 

Car. Leave fghipg boy prethee. 

Fat, Come, 


The obſtinate Lady. - 


You ſhall be remperate again (my friend) 

And have fair likelyhood to obtain your Lady. 

Car. Impoſſible ! 

Fal. T've form'd the plot already, you muſt be,draw 
near, : 

Car, How a Negro an Ethiopian F t'ts friyolous.. 
She 15 ro9obdurare, moſt obltinate. 

Fal. Hath ſhe not refuſed the braveſt and hand-, 
ſomeſt gentlemen of this kingdome ? 

You cannor deny it. Be therefore counſelled , 

She that cannot love a man ofa better complexton, 

On one of them may ſettle her afte&tion, _ 

Car. Thave ſome hope again, you ſhall tay with my 
friend, refuſe ir nor I prerhee. 

For many conveniences it is neceflary ; I every day 
(hall ſee thee, and ſhortly will cake thee agen. 

Cle. My Lord,I beſeech you. Ts 

Car. Nay, my Anclethe let me nor uſe words, 

As thou doQlove me deny me nor. 

Cle. Sir, I am charm'd,and will obey you. 

Fal. Come, lets walk, and T'le inſtruct you fully. 

Exenut Omnes. 
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Scena ſecunda, 


Emter I aques ſolus arunk, 

= Londoa wine is a parlous liquar ; twill turn} | 
| you a mans head fo long round, thar at laſt JW 
*<will ſet it where his heeles ſhould be; another| | 
7-4 glaſs 
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olaſs ont had prov'd me a reeler, a cotqueane, 
which I was never brought upto ; Ilearnt a ſong 

" of my old gran'am , many a good ballad ſhe - 
- would have ſung me by rhe fire hde .ore a black 
pot, but your city wine is a more ſtinging liquor. 
She lefe me a very fair cow, bur a viflanous rhief 
| Ntole me her, (foul cheeve him for it) and eſcap'd 
I know not whither : bur alls won, much good do 
him wichit, my Ladies Worſhip3 ſervice 1s better 
then a ceam of oxen, Bur the ſong mult not bz 

_ forgot. | 


6; 

All that about me ſit, 
Laugh at my pleaſant wit, 
And netther cough nor ſpit, 

| TT | Till Thave done a, 
For I will ſing a ſong, | 
| That fitly ſhall be long, 

To acow andnot wrons | 

| Mount Helicona, 


2. 
Don Quixots Roſenant, 
AzndSancho's aſſe errant, 
' - And Bankes his horſe do want 
= Z Whar ſhe may brag of, 
T hey would ones breech much gall, 
And grove one many a fall, 
Safficreut therewuthal 
: | To break ones crag oft. 


3.That 
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Je 
That Jove did love a feed, 


Tyet dig never reed; nn” 
But by all tis agreed , "2 

| | Þ he loved. 
Nb beaſt pou the field, 3 


Doth man more profit y1etd, 
Whither altve or kild, Xo 
As may beproved, 
Well, I'le ro my chamber and ſleep awhile , other- 
wiſe I'it ha a foule deal of doto kezp me on my 
legsthis afternoon, . Emer Larece. *| 
Taquesis now a very Barnabey ! 

Lore, Taqunes ! ſo ho my boy ! Exit Taques, 
His ma ch 1s exrrao-dinary , ſure th2rozue's drunk, 
He's ſo very deaf---- , | 
The report 15 thac DoRor Ariſtotle caſt himſelf into | 
che ſea, becauſe he conld nor ( with all his rat1-, 
bling Philoſophy). find ove the natural cauſe of 
the ebbing and flowing of it : bur (had his good 
ſcholarſhip been troubled wich my Mutris) he 
might a jolted our his brains againlt a rock, for| 

his dulneſs in inventing a method of wooing to 
win her Ladiſhip withal. There will-fr and mofe. 
Sits in aprivate place, 


—— 


Enter Vandona and Iaques,  . + 
| | il 
| ji 


1a5, Indeed MadamI will be very ſerviceable _ | 
you? 


-. 


| 
[ 
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ov, if now and then you will ſuffer me robe blich 


a 


| 
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Theabfiinate Lady, 


and full ofmerry moods. | 

Van. Taques! where ha you been ? 

1a. At the ſpigger. Is it not a very rainy wet day > 

Far. Thou art well waſhed within, 

Tag. Tisa very dark day : the (un ſhines clear tho, 

Van. T baſta light head Taques. 

Jag. Andyet I cannot bear'c {iedfaſt on my ſhoul- 
ders, wine's monſtrous ſtrong. 

Lerme ſee who am I ? 

Van, Tart a fool. 

Teq. The play's the better for'r. 


Van, Y are a drunken coxcomp, go, 


Lag. Thou captive Greek, I ama Beglerbeg. 

Far. Thon woot be a beggar and thouleav{t not 
chy drinking. | 

Tag. Thou me Roxalana! am not I the great Sultan 

Van. A booby. 

Taq. You ſhew your breeding to vpbraid the Ma- 
jeſty of the Grand Signior, | 

Fan. Peace,no more fooling, * 

Tag. You are drunk with north countrey Balder- 
daſh, you keep no wine,water your kithngs with 
beer,nothing bur wine {hall be drunk in my court, 

V2. I ſhall be troubled with him elſe. Embaſladors 
wait your Teturn at your Palace: 

Tag. We will withdraw : ſend the Baſhaes after 
me, they ſhall preſent me wine. Exit, 

Larece diſcloſeth himſelf. 

RAR Doe -.c_. * ; 

I ſhall 
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Lore, I at any time will carry you co a Play, either 
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ſhall becourred certainly, 'and p2:hap3:ſhallyietd. 
Lore, Moſt welcome happieſt Genius of my life, , 
Deareſt YVaxdona, let your lilly hand 
Entich my hps. Þ | _ 
Van. Y are very complernental, ſervarr, 
Lore. Miltris, faich 1 love you, as for millions of 
cauſes, Sn 
So alſo for a nacural demeanour, 
Ir ſhowes yau are no of-ſpring of the City. i 
Van, You would marry none, ſervant ? 
Lore. No, fix thouſand pounds cannot hide a ſquint | 
eye , a Crooked back, ora red head ,or a muddy | 
face, though they may gild them. _ 
Van, This 1s very Saryrical,bur there be Beauties of | 
all coloured hair, etes, and complextons. 


E 


to the Exchange when you will, and have as | 
much money as you pleaſe ro lay ont, you ſhall | 
find meavery loving husband in troth dear Lady. 
Fan, But ſervant, you have been a very deboiſt gen- 
tleman. | 
Zor. Forget what y*ave heard, and you ſhall hear no, | 
more on't. But we are extravagant , come , let's | | 
ro'th joyner. 8 
Van. To whom, and for what Mr. Lorece? - 
Lore, To Hymen in his ſaffron coar, to be married. | 
Van. Some other time, a month hence ill ſerve. ' 
Zor. Thenmuſt I court another bour, | 
Van, What you pleaſe Sir, 


| 
ro the Black Friers or Cockpit, And you ſhall go | 


| | 
+ 4 

Lore, F | 
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e Ceſitnate La 'Y. 


: Lor. O Cupid the Bow-razn, 

W 1amnort thy toz man; 

8. For I love this woman, 

As well as I know man, 

And therefore I prayrhee, 

From miſchief roftay me; 

| Andquicklyto lay me 

| Tnbedwith this Lady, | 

Yaz. What call you this Sir > 

Lor. Tis my imploration, and ode. 

Vas. Y are very fluent Sir, _ 

Loy. And yer negle&ted. Bur Iles make Cornel;zes 

Gatlzss ſpeak Engliſh, and he ſhall wooe for me, 

Van, Whar ſay you ſervant ? 

Lor. Be you attentive, and you ſhall hear, 

My ſweet Vandona,tine and comely laſs, 

(Whoſe beaury Milk and Lillies dorh ſurpaſs, 

I Andrhe ſweet Roſes, both the white andred, 

I Or [ndian Ivory new poliſhed) 

O ſpread, O ſpreadabroad thy yellow hair, 

Like glorious gold, ſhining all our as fair: 

I 7hypvreſt Al/ablaſſer neck, and ſhow's 

I VVhich (from berween thy gracefvl ſhovlders ) 

I Open thy Starry eyes,and ler us view  (growes; 

I :Their browes above them of a Sable hew - 

4 Andboth thy.Roſeal cheeks ler us eſpic 

| Beantified witha natural Thriaz die, 

Prrforth thy lips, their Corral le: us ſee, 

And (Dovyelike) gentle kifles give to me. -_ 
| K ifſes her, 

| Of 


The obſitnate Lady. 
Of amorous life my breath did draw ont patt: 
Thoſe kifles peirc'd mero the very heart, © 
Why didft rho ſuck my blood (O cruel ſhez) -_ 
Hencefotth thy drgges (like Applee ) hide froni.mez 
Which with Ambroſiack cream ſhall ſell thy breaſty 
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Diſcloſeth Cyaamor I yield ,and beſt 
Delights ariſe from thee : yet thy Paps cover; 
Whoſe growth, and beauty, do make me alover: 
For ſeeſt thou nor, that layguiſhing I lye > | 
A man half dead how canſt thou thus deſtroy ! 
Van. This is meer flattery. CE 
s WW Zo#. Tis bur a ſpark {Madam) analmoſt invifible 
atome of truth, which can ſcarce be diſcern'd in 
the Sun-ſhine of your perfections,credit me Madam. 
Van. They are moſt childiſh will believe all rhar 
their ſervants ſay, my moſt poetical Servant, . 
Lor. Moſt obdurate Lady. 
Van, Will you wrangle? 
Lor.Was ever Widow ſo hard to win?Sure yout hus+ | 
band got not your maidenhead you are ſo back- 
Vax, Adieu Sir, (ward, iſ 
Lor, Not yet I pray you ſweeteſt Lady,if — 
) | Yar. Pray you trouble me with no more ſpzeches, 
3; | Lor. Ocruel reply to a Lovers ſur / 
If ever you have felt this paſſions pain, 
If evef you would pitied be your ſelf, 
Or if you know that Love hath power to kill; 
For all theſe(which you hetetofore have beer 
Subje& unto) commiſerate a heart : 
So full of love for you thar ic will break. 
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 1f you deny : 

ſ/ Bur if you 9 remain inexcrable, | 

And frownon himi Who ay mnſt fawn oti you ; 

I wiſh my fortune may be yours , and thar 

Ifere you love you may be ſerved {0. _ 

Yan, I'm but a woman, and theſe words would 
move * | 

A ftupid rock to pirty , Sir 1 can 

Reſiſt no more, your rongue has magick in't : 

W. You have overcome me, and enjoy your conquel?. 

F Zor. My dear widow , let me kits thee for this ! thy 

{| - dare of wearing black is almoſt our. O my joy / 

Wi merthinvks I could out-fing old Homer , the mine 

' Muſes,and pur their Patron Apollo out of fame. 


The obtinate Lady.” 


Euter Falorus, Ceanthe and Phyginors in b#ave 
apparel, : 


My Vandoua, yonder is my brother , he will be glad 
to hear of my good fortune, 

Fal. Who's he > 

Wil Clea. Afriend of mitie (my Lord ) | 

' | Fal, T ſhall be defirons (Sir) both for your own, 

| and for Azclethes ſake, ro be better acquainted 
with you. 

May I demand your name ? 

Phy. Your ew is cal'd Phyginors. 

 Fal, How have you ſp 7 Cade 

Tor, She will be cal d your ſiſter : ſalute her , 20 kiſs 
her for't. 

Fal, 


Tm 
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Fat. Lady, 1 iope my brother will deſerve you, © 
By proving an affe&tionate husband ro you, - 
Þby. Madam, I am aftranger , but will endeavour to 


| Phy. My Nentis doth excel her fiſter— 


The obſtinate Lazy. : F 


m—_ my ſelf known unto you by atiy ſervice I 
can do you, i. 
Yan, Thank you Sir. : 


— Aſae. 
Lor. Come brother,will you go with us ? 3 
Fal. lle wait upon your Miſtreſs. EB. 

| - Exeunt Fal. Lor. Van. 
Cle. My faithful friend, miay all chy wiſhes pro: per, 


And a fair end crown them moſt happily. 


Phy. Sweeteſt of Ladies / Fo 

Clea. Thou did(t prefer goodneſs before the raifing 
of thy houſe. ' - 

Phy. It grieved meto think ſo noble a Lady ſhonld_ 
bo ſo poorely diſpos'd of; = 

My brothers birth, nor forunes conlddeſerve you. 

Cle. I was ignorant , and might have undone my - 
ſelf, " 

Phy. Tdid pitty you. 


| Ce. And ever have oblig'd me to yor for'r. 


Phy. If your Gfters woman Miſtreſs Nexrrs beob- | 
{tinare, and you proſper ; 

Hereafter you-may do me a mulcirude of favours. 

Cle, I nere will fail to do the beſt I can; now ler us | 
follow them. 

Love is a paſſion not to be withſtood; 

And (until hearts be murual) never good, Extunte 
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7% cend Tertia, 


Enter - c arionil ſolus like a Negro, » In « frog 


ap parel, 


Car. - AN "THEE, life is likethe various year, 
Which hardly bears one form a  fors 


'nighesip ACC: 
He ſure -- mXh reſpe& rhatto obtain 


| - . His Miſtreſs, thinks all trouble a conrent; 


Theſe two years have not had ſo many quarters 
As Idiſguiſes, ſcarce as many daies 


| ASI deviſes ,and yer to no purpoſe : 
| What may do in thisT carmor gueſs. ; 


Bur for mine own purpoſe muſt hope the beſt. 


My late long reſidence rch Spamſh Court, m_ Tlay 


there Leig ger Embaſſador, _ 
Hath made me ſpzakthe Caſtilian lanzuage per- 


fetly; 


Which will be my great furtherance, becaifſe 


Polidacre affe&ts that rongue exceedingly: | 


| - And [know will gladly pive me a free acceſs 


Unto his houſe arall times. 


Eſtoy yo (como deue_) mny idol 
| Porque tt mi, Lcora haze un Negra. 


Exter Polidacre , Fant and Nemtis. 


They ſhall nor ſee me yet. 


. Sir, your daily importunities have fo moy ime thiat 


7 muſt yield unwilligly, onely I requeſt to have 
| OO Oi 


” 


Do 
H, 


e obſtenate Lady. 353. 
our marriage: defer'd a month dear Sir, don not de- 


ny me this. 

e || 7o!. Ithankrthee gule. 
| Exter Falorns 
Welcome Faloras : my daughter's yours after four 

j weeks be palt; 

Bl Fal. Worthy Sir, y are roo. bountiful, Moſt excel- 
12nt Lady, you will make my forcune envied. I - 
muſt diflembleyer, for will not wrons Carioml!, 

New, 1 like this well. 

Lzuc, Bur I will rather die then have him ===== Afrde, 

Car. 1do not doubr my friend. 

Pol, I have labovred much for you, _ _ 

Car. Now Ile diſcloſe my ſelf, and counterfeit the 
ay —_” as wellas I can, 


%\ 


I ” Taken forth of Acarcane, 


Y pres en todostri empos, y 06caſiones 
Por la cauſa comun ſin- cargo alguno, 
En battallas formadzs, y ef: Yi 
Puede uſar delas armas cadaun : 
Poy las miſmas lIigitimas razones 
- E's licito combate de unoan, 
A pie, acavallo, armado, a: ſarmads 
Oraſea campo, abieto, oraeſtocado. 


DonC arioml, would 1 could hear of otiee ! X 
nat. He is che brov'  proportion'd Aries I ever 
aVs ſaw. | Aft. 
- hs Pol; 


354 e obſitnate ady, 

| Po. Iwillpeak to him, 

Habla (voſte) yngles > | | 

Car. Yes Sir Llearnt your language at Bruſſels. 

Po/. I ſhall be mot glad (Sir ) ro be acquainted wit! 

Oll, | 

CG Lg Grave Nelides years be doubled (moſt honou- 

, . Table Hero upon you : your courteſie has won 
one of the greateſt Erhiopian Lords to become 
your ſervant, | 

Luc, What an unequal'd carriage he is of ! --- Aſide, 

Car, You look,Sir,like a noble Gentleman ,1I ſalure 
you. | 

| Fal, Well, Don Cari9mil maiſt thou proſper , your 
Mitireſs has conſented a month hence ro marry 
me, but doubt me not my friend. 

Car. According to the Ethiopian cultome , 

Great Lady, I adore your pantofte . 

Luc, Youare a worthy, and anoble Aoor, 

Car. This is your ſhadow ; you ſhall command me 
fair one, 

Neu. Thank you Sir. 2 

Pol. I heard you mention Cariuril. 

Cnc, - | 

Whenwe were in the Spamſþ Court together, 

I being commanded thither an Ambaſſador 

Fromth *Empetor of both the Erbiapzas 

I Andofthe mighty kingdoms and valt countries 

i OfGoa,C affares, Fatigar, Angote, Xoa, - 

il Barne, Bakgnazo, Adea, Vangue and Gojatnine, 

He wrong'd me,and I am come hither ro ſeek + 

An 
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And with my ſivord to puniſh his rade fanguage. 
If you will rel me (Sir) where I may find him, 
You ſhall eternally ovlige me to you, 

Pol. He is lately dead Sir, 


Car, You do but jeſt. | 


Fal.. I was with bim when he died; 


Car. Then he had nor ſo honourable an end'as I ins. || 


rended him. 


Pol. IF 1 ſhovld nor ſeem too inquiſitive ,T would . 


delire to know your quarrel, : _ : 
Luc. Iam mach taken with rhis obje& Afpde, 
Car. Yon may command me any thing, 
We meeting in the preſence one afternoon 
(*Monglt many things) did happen to diſcourſe | 
Of Ladies; he ſaid that none of ll the world 
Were ſo beautiful as the Spaniſh: 
I chat had read in many hiftartes 
The Engliſh have the beſt and lovelieſt faces, | 
Did cell him fo, yercoultd nor change his mind; * 
Afrer long alrercations he grew hot; 
(ave methe lie repro:hfully ; which forced me co. 

rell him, rhat rhough Iowd ſormuch honour to 
| both the Majeſties of our great m afters , as not 


for private wrongs to diſturb our Embaſſies: I. || 


meant before 1 diedro viſit his countrey, and call 
him there unto a ſtrict account. 
Pol. I rhankyou for yout free relation ; 
While you intend to flay in England, ufe 
My houſe ar your pleaſure,/pray you do, 
Your company will be  aiwaies welcome co me ; . 
Aaz And 
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Donmare Lady. . 
Caſtilian language, which 

! You ſpeak both readily and purely: 

Will May 1 demand your name ? 

ll Car. Tis Tzcapels, and 7 me ſubjet to . 

Great Preſtor 1ohy (whoſe powerful Scepter awes }. 
Wl Sixry two Kings) and in Garama live 

Wl Magnificent for flken palaces, 


| | And I love the 


| Fal. His behaviour is withourſuſpicion ----Ajae. 

| Pol. Tis dinner timeor nigh, pray you be my guelt; 

| You ſhall be very welcome (Sir ) both now and at 
all mes. | 

Car. 1'le waic upon you. 

Pol, Falorus,let me intreat your ſtay, : 


Luc. Injurious tyrant Love! News / 
Sl Nez, Madam, 
mh Dc. Stay a little, | 
I! How frail is avy womans reſolution / 
gy 1 thar ſo ſeriouſly have often thought . 
Ill Neverto change my name, am now become 
I A {lave unto a Hoore ; I feel the mighty 
Ill Fabrick of all maiden vertue totrer. 
I What may befall me worſe > bur Imay as well 
Il Withſtand a volley of ſhot, and as eaſily, 
11 As reiift theſe new defires : tis very [trange 
1] Thar I who have denied the earneſt ſuir 
Of ſo complete a Gentleman as was 
C ar:omil,and negleted his friend, 
I} (For 1 will rather fealeaway,and do 
| Mean ſervices to my inferiors, 


Fal. You ſhall command me. Ex. Pol. Car. Fat. 
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. Then be his wife) ſhould dote vpon a perſon 

Some Ladies ſcarce dare look upon, a Aer, 

A ſun-burnt Moor I'me ntrer firangerro. 

Whar would my farher ſay if he ſhould know 

My thoughts > baniſh meever from his fight, 

And never more think of Lucora's name. 

But Love 1s not confin'd tothe opinion 

Ofothers. O this is a revenge for my 

Slighting of brave Car; yer if 

He were alive again I could not love him. 

Alas Iam undone ! O rhat my Fates 

Had been ſokind as to have wrought my hearr 

Fic and propenſe to have requited him > 

Nets, will you be fileat of my love ? 

Be ſo good Nentss. | | 

Nen. Why, Madam , will you have this Black- 
amoor > me thinks my Lord Falorus 1s a handſo- 
mer man by much. Alas / he will rake you be- 
yond ſea, | 

Lac. Nothing is ſtrong enough to divert me. 

Nen. Your ſecrets ( Madam) are as ſafe in my 
breaſt as yours, 

Lac, Befal what will, IT am reſoly'd, 

Aﬀetion thar doth tend 

Nor crookedly, but roa noble end, 

Is worthy; and they. Rubbornly repine 

Ar tneir creation who fromit decline, 

Exennt ambea, 


Fin afits terti. 
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| And Fle ſubſcribe that I will never have you. 
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Altus quartt Scena P (1344. 


Enter Phylander azd Amiphila. 


. Phy, © Wezreſt Aztiphila ! 

£4;t1. JI wonder Sir, 1n what I have ſo forfeited my 
_ faith that I cannot be credired. | 
Phy. Urge me not, Lady,unto a belief, 
That will be my deſtruction : 
Delay me rather with a lictle hope, 
And fave me from deſpair. 
Ant, I can bur ſay whar [ have ſaid already. 
You do not truſt my tongve;Pray take a parchment, 
And there inſcribe a ſad and ſolemn Oath: 


Phy. The fatal Ravens hoarſe crying 
| Is Thracian Muſick unto your reply. 
Would I had heard a thouſand Marndrakes groan, 
So you had teft me in lence. | 
Azxt. T pity you, bur did you know me truly, you 
 wovuldbleſs my demial (young Philander.) 
Phi, Bleſs it! O Lady, | 
Durſt I but be ſo horribly prophane 
As to curſe any thing you pleaſe to do, 
Iwould go ſtudy imprecations, and 
Vent them in places that are haunted by 
"Wild walking devils; bur my grand aftection 
Condemns that violence, Do not then ſuppoſe : 
kD EE T 4t 
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That thongh you were a Sucenbas, I durſt 
Utrer ſuch impious breach, Beall the faulcs 
(Thar eichertruth or Poets fictions 

Have ſhewn in women) in you, I will love you 
With ſerious admiration, 

Ant. Sir, I will releaſe your aFeRion, 

. I mpoſhble. 

Nor the faireſt creature (by diligent ſearch pick'd 
If all che infinite Myriades of beauties, (our. 
Selected from the ſpacious kingdoms of 
The Earth, and Tmight chuſe her freely) 
| Should win upon my hearrro diſpoſleſs you ; 

She ſhould nor Lady. 
Ant. You will not hear me. 
Phi. Then may erernal deafneſs ſeize vpon me- 
Speak Lady, and though you do ſay the laſt 
Word I ſhall ever hear, F will with joy 
2 moſt attentive, The dark cave of ſleep 
Is not morequet. | 
Anti, I am contracted. 
Phi. You are not Lady. 
Ant, Tam Sir, 
Phi. Unto my father? 
Ant, No. 
Phi, Then ſentence his fre death by naming him, 
Ant, Will you deſtroy the man love ? 
Phi, And you him that loves you> _ 
Ant, What is done cannot be undone, 
Phs. It ſhall, 
Ant, You muſt not know his name therefore, 
As MM 
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Phz. Ifchere be any manhood in his breaſt, 
He ſhall diſpoſe hirnſelf : Ie challenge him 
By ſuch ſure circumſances (and ſet the papers 
| On publick places by rhe Play-Bills) rhar 1f- 

| He dares bur uſe a ſword he will be known. 
= Azt. Soyou will publih my diſgrace. 

Phi, Too true, O Lady, dear Antiphila, 

Give me his name. I will nor kill him foully, 

We will meer fairly - 7miay die vpon | 

His ſword, and you thereby be freed from my 
Unworthy ſuir . | 

Ant . Sir, promiſe me one thing, and I will tefl you, 
Phi, Here 1s my hand,you ſhall charm me. 

Ants. 1 muſt lye, and groſly, to be rid of his Court- 

ſhip. | | nnmnn Aſide, 
It 1s Taxdorix, You muſt not-ſpeak it unto any, of 
quarrell abour ir. © 

Phi, Tis not:you mock me(ſiweet Aztiphila,) 

Ant, Todeed Philander I do nor. | 

You will be ſecret for my ſake, untill 

I doreleaſe you of your promiſe. 

Phi, Y ave had my hand: filence muſt be my death, 
Ant, le leave you Sir, and build upon your word, 
For I perceive you are diſpleaſed. Exit Antiphila, 
Ph;, This tis to be-a fool : which 1s rhe trueſt, 
And briefeſt definition of a Lover. 
What fury faſcinated ſo my ſences , 

As wilfully to make me become a ſlave 
$f Untothe childiſh pafſions of a woman ? 
1 ©n this occaſion wood I rnderſiood 


The obſtinate Lady. 
The ſaddeſt Epithers of Necromancy, 

That I might joyn them tothis ſex + O my heart! 
] am orecome with rage, and will be rather 
 Apezrjur'd Mahumeran, and wade 

Throngh Rreams of blood into her arms, rhen a 


Soft-conſcience'd aſs,and ler this villain have her: 


Could envious hell ſuppoſe a body of 
Sodelicare a compolition, cood 
Within it lodge a mind ſo poor and worthleſs ? 
This is a womans weakneſs” no,tis a baſeneſs 
Cannot be march'd 1n all the faults of man, 
But why am I ſo angry ? I will thew 
My fury, not in idle breath bur deeds. 

Enter Roſinaa. _ 
And this ſhall be the time: thou baſe ambitious 
Slave, before we part thou dieſt, 


Roſin. O good Sir, why > I nere offended you , : 


Heaven knows I love you beſt of all the world, 
Ph;, Thou art the hinderance of all the bliſs 

I could expe& or wiſh for upon earth, 

Roſ. Sir,ler me hear the reaſonof your rage, 

And (if you find chat T have injur'd you) 

I will not bes for life. 

P44. Find it ! I know it clearly, ; 
And will not honour chee, vile man, fomuch - 
As'tler my tongue joy n ſuch unequal names, 
Rof. I underſtand you not:Dear Sir,be plain. 

Phi, Art thou prepar'd todie> if nor, kneel here, 
And pray thy ſelf into a readinsſs, \ 
Roſin, Be not ſoviolent; 


361. 


Phi. Re-f 


| 
[ 


Y- 


The obflivate Lady. 
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Ph:. Repent. | | 
Roſe. Let me underſtand my offence; the chryſome. 
Ts not more innocent of wrongs to you, child 
Then guiltleſs I 
Ph: . Therears of Cr: ocodlee ! - 
Ref. Ihurably do tpon my knees 1mplare you 
Thar you thas rafhly will not rake away 
The life you nev2; can reftore, and will 
Bewailefor in an overtat? rCPSNLINCE. | 
Ph:. Toheaven, and got to me make 07120ns, 
Roſ. Tam teſolv'd. 
For your deceaſed morhers ſake (at whoſe 
Sad funeral letter / was entertaind 
Into your fathers family ) and for 
Thoſe tears and fghes, and forrows ſhe did weep, | 
Groan, and expreſs at her delivery of you, | 
Be merciful unto a faultleſs ſtranger, 
P41, Atedious and an exquuite rorture for 
Thy death, ſhauld not derer me from it.. My mother 
(Could ſhe ariſe out of her watry grave , 
Appear in both our views, and be aneloquent 
Srppliant unto me for thy life) ſhould not 
Prevail to win me to ir, _ 
Rof. Then nothing will arishe, keepin your ſword ; 
Tam your mother, draw off this Perriwig, 
Andmy face will eſtabliſh your belief. 
Phs. Ic We indeed; here proſtrate on my knees 
 Formy rude language [docrave remiflion. 
Roſ. And you obtain it and my bleſſing too; 


Bur you deſerve blame for your violent fury. . 
Phil. O 


| > CO 


-Of your untimely end ? 


The obſtinate Lady. 
O let me kiſs your gracious hand, and ſeal 


My pardon on your happy lips. . 
Why did yo" grieve us for the ſad report 


Roſgn, Yo ſnall know all anon. Bur yer conceal 
My being,tull your fathers love be rip?, - 
And grown mature for a ſecond marriage ; I 
I pray you do, | 
Phil, Mother, I will. | 
Now I've good hop Antiphila will be mine, 
Scena Secunda. 

Enter Cariont!, Lucora azd Nentis. 
"ar, And Lady you ſhall not wiſh any rhing 
{ If thar an humane power can obrain it) 
But I will maker yours, I hope you do 
Not wrong my love with a ſaſpicion 
Thar I cannor perform what ere I promite. 
Luc. 1 do not,Sir,diftruſt your affection - 
Bur give me leave ro doubr I ſhall not live 
According to my content in e/Erhiopia. 0 
Car.” Molt noble Lady,lI that have ſeenbork places, 
Dare promiſe you, you will. 
L1c, I cannot tell Sir, I muſt believe you. (exceed 
Car, For theſe few words (whole tiveetneſs doth 
Vaſt andelaborate volumes ofeloquen-e) 
May all the joyes thar ever have made happy 
The numerous Queens and Emprefles thachave 
Been ornaments and glories to the world, 
Meer unto their perfe&ion in you, 
Luc, My Twcapels ! \when I did ſee you firtt, 


- 
y ' (10 m6. 


| 
| þ 
l | 
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| 


"354  Theobſimate Lady. 
I fell in Love as deep as Lady could. | 
Car. And may I dye when (1nunperfe& rhoughts) 
You dorepent your choice: Miſtris, /can | 
Make famous Gamara as pleaſing to you 
As is your native Countrey: You ſhall find | 
Delights above, not equal ro your mind, - 
Luc. Sir, your company ſhall be all things unto me. 
Car. You ſhall not touch one drop of water,bur ſhall 
Be of more virtue then the Theſpiay ſpring, 
Where reverent Ports of the former times 
Quaft off huge bowls to great Apo/lo's health. 
Young virgins (whoſe ſweer voyces do exceed 
Anemoſyne's daughters) ſhallſing you aſleep 
Each might, and {when you grace the happy woods 
With your rich preſence ) they ſhall make a conſort 
With the innocuous querilſters of the ſpring, 
Toentertain che Miliris of my life. (----Aſfide. 
Nent, And I go thither they ſhall ceach me to fing-- 
Car. The Jewel-tippets of your ears ſhall weigh 
The curiovs points of precious Ificles, | 
When Lee breathes hot vapours on the earth. 
Your ſedylous ſlaves (enrich'd by noble blond ) 
Shall bear your Litter through the redious ſtreets 
Of Gamara, wiileall the gallant youth 
Within it rens to wonder art your beauty. 
Lxc. Ido believe you love me ſo much Sir, 
That you will ſhe jt all che wayes you can : 
And Ido thank you for it, andlove you, 
And 7 will fhew it all the wayes. / can, 
Cer. O happieſt ſpeech my ears did eyet hear!---- 
2 OO Amphios 
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- The obſtinate Lady: 
Amphions ruſick made not ſuch aſoundj —== 
Nor Orpheas Lute that rarn'd the ſtubborn ſpleen 
Of hells inhumane dogge, when he did play 
For the redemption of his raviſh'd ſpouſe ; 

Nor Phebus (when unto his gold-Rrung Lyre 

He for ſupertoriry did fing 

His ſweereſt Anthems and beſt Madrigals 
Againſt ambitious Pax) made harmony 

To parallel che ſweetneſs of your tongue, 

Luc. If rhar all my endevours can deſerve 

Atthis heigttc your aftetion , by my fault 

tr never ſhall decreaſe, oo 

Car. You over-a& me much, bur never ſhall 
Have thoughts beyond me, 

Luc. 1 pray you ſpare my company a while; 

A while I would be private wich my woman, 
Car. Lady, will do things unwillingly h 
Ar your comtnand : butgive me leiſure (faireſt) 
To print my heart upon your heavenly lips, - 
Ere my departure hence-----The Ottoman Empe- 

rours- | -=== Kiſſes her, 

In their immenſe Seragho never ſaw 

Your matchleſs features incheir numberleſs 
Succeſſive mulcicudes, I am ſo bleſt,  . 
Thar my excethve joyes canniot be eveſt. Ex. Car. 
Inc. Nentis | ; - 

Neat. Madam. 


TY 


Luc. Unfold thy heart unto me : Ler me know 
What thovghts thon haſt of me, | 


Nent, I may offend. 


Luc, 


La, Indeed thou ſhalt or... 


Neut. Then I do wonder (Madam) that you will 


WW - Beſtow your (elf (T think) utworthily. 

WW Zzc. How! EE. 
Newt. This is unpleaſing to you, I will be 
Hereafter Glent - I have offerided you. - 
Lac. No: proceed. = — 
Net. You area Lady untill now unſtain'd 
With any blot (fave obſtinacy ro _ 

The brave deceas'd C ar:ox1/) and will you 

_ Give the1yorld reaſon, a good one (pardon 


My honeſt boldneſs (Madam) ts raxe your judee- 


ment: | ; | 
And (which is worſe)your virtue for this choice? 
Is not Falorus far more worthy of you 2? 
Marry him (Madam ) and live fill in England. 
I'me ſure my counſel would be ſeconded 
By all the friends you have, did they bur know 
As much as I. Bnt (Madam) if you have 
Sertled your affetion paſlt recall, andare 
Refolved, I will be moſt obedient 
And ſecret unto all your purpoſes. 
Lac. And wilt thon 209 tO Fo thiopta with me ” 
Newt, IfT do ger no Servant before, and if 
You will (if I diſlike the country) give 
Me liberty.to return home, 
Luc, Moſt willingly. 


The obftinate Lady. 387 


Enter Falotus, Cleanthe, and Phyginois; 


Newt. My Loid Falorns. 

Lyc. Where >* 

Phyg. IfI can find the leaſtopportunity 

I wall try ( Nezt:s) of what mertal thart made; 

Fal.' T hope (Miſttis) our company 
1s nor unwelcome to you. 

Luc. By no means Sirs 

Fal. How gently it paſt her tongue ? X 

For thar ſweet word I kiſs your hand,dear Lady: 

Luc. Where did you leave my father my Lord ? 

Fal. Aboy: a reading Gacorardin, 

Nent. Sir, I can perceive when Iam flatrer'd. 

Phyg. Eaineſt expreſſions of love deferve a better 

vame, h - 

Neut. Why Sir, I catinot believe you love me. 

Phyg. You need not doubt of rhar, Miſtris, I do 

With as much ferven:y as ſervant can; . 

I do beſeech you Lady to believe me. 

Next. They are of eakie faiths rhar' believe all their 

ſervants (ay, 

Lac. Whar ail you my Lord ? you are nor welf, _ 

Fal. Unwelcome gueſt away —— I was thinking of-- 

Lac, Of what ? EL 

Fal. I ha forgot--- would they would all love me-- 
| == Mfide. 
| Iam moſt ſtrangely alrer'd on the ſudden: 
' | My fiendſhip (7 fear) will be roo weak a tye 


— — 


The obfttnate Lady. © 


l Tomakemeblenc. OR | In 
|| - Clean, My Lord ! _ Lu 
WW Fal. Thou hadſt a Maſter did deſerve thee better, | Fa 
Wt; Ce, Bur he isdead, and 7 am yours by his + Ls 
ms Laſt Legacy. EB. Fa 
W Fai, Whatwould(t rhou ſay >------ 4ſzde. Ls 
Cle. I hope y'are well. _ = TT 
| Fal, Hehas found outan alteration in me : W 
| I muſt beware ofpublick Ggns. I was Privately, fl Fa 
| Full of Carioml ; my thoughts were buſie = Ro 
WI _ Concerning him : Ly 
I . Madam, I pray you pardon my neglect _ 7 

y Of frequents viſits ; / have been roo guilty. 

: Luc, Youhave not offended, . 

Fal. Tis your great goodneſs to ſay ſo. mW 
Nent, This,Sir, 1s too 1mportunate, | = 
Phy. To ſlack (dear Miftris ) bur wink at my in- WI t 
ſuſhciency. | Te 
| Nene, You ſaid, you love no woman in the world At 
| But me, | A 
| Phy. And may you hate me if I do. At 


| Newt, AsT ſee you ready to give me full ſatisfacti- I Fe 
| on that you mean faithfully, ſo ſhall you find U O 
me wlling torequite you = _ N 
| Phy, No man can boaſt ſuch happineſs. O 


| Newt, Str, be moderate; y are not fo ſureof me, | W 
| bur (uponoccaſion) 7 can retire; neither would 7 | Ai 
ill have the company take notice of us, M 
] | Phyg. You ſhall command me (Miftris) —— 

If Fa/. Theſe paſſions are new tome : woo'd /were. 


Th} 


l private, | a. 


KB Lzc. You ſaw not my brother Philander.to day? 


Lc. Your brother (Newrrs ſaies_) ſhall ſhortly be 


—_ 


BB, 


Incher did obſerve her ſo well before; 
Luc, My Lord! | | 
Fal. What ſay you (Madam?) 


Fal, Notruly Lady 7 did nor. 


marriedro | 
The rich widow her ſiſter. EE 
Fal. So he doth hope: Enter Tandorix, 
Rofrii; Madam dinner ayes of you, 


Luc, You hear my Lord, 1 
Fal. Nay Antlethe , ſtay not for me, wait on the 
Lady - lle follow immediately, 

|  Exenit Luc, Nen, Phy; Clean; 
What ailes me? let me ſee 
What is the cauſe of ſuch an alteration 
I find within me - doubtleſs 1t 1s Love, 
Towhom > to whom bur to the worthieſt = 
And ſweeteſt Z#cora? Take heed, tis dafigerous; - 
A ſudden ruine ſo will ſeiſe my friendſhip, 
And prove my former proteſtations 
Feign'd untruths.Cannot the noble name 
Of young Car:n:lprevent me > No, 
Nor certainty of all the evil wills 
Of all the friends Zhave ; ER .—} 
Were both our better Genius Orators, «* it 
And here embraced faſt my knees, and wept * | 
Miraculous tears (to quench the rifing flames 
Lucora's irreſiſtible eyes have kindled 7 
In me,or to drown this _ —_— Loye _. 


| 
} 
| 
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E Harh ſeald upon my heart) 1'de be as remorſeleſs 
Wl As the moſt fiern and unremoved Scythian, © 
 Anddeafer then the people that inhabit 

Wl Near the Egyptian CararaRts of Nile. 

8 But / am baſe, baſe to infringe the knot 

Wl Of amity a long and ſerious knowledge 

Ofeach other hath ryed berwixr us. Twere ſafer 

| Sayling with drunken Mariners between 

i Hard Sy//2 and Charybd:s, then to ſuffer 

WM! - My muchdivided thoughts, and forth of them 

! To work ſuch a concluhon to my paſs1ons, 

As might hereafter confirm menoble in _ 

i Thiopinion of the world : but ./me moſt ignorant, 
WW And know not what to do. Wood I were ſo 


Scena Tertide 


Ezxter Lorece, and Vandoni. - 


ll Zor. Sweet Miſtris, your bounty will become 
il Anenvy unto future times. 
| Par. Solet your love Sir. E 
; Lor. But ſpeak(my Dear ) what happy day ſhall give 
A fair conclufion unto all my wiſhes? | 


hl Lor. Nay be not angry Sweet. 
Ill 44. Madam (and pleaſe you) your own. good fer- 
| vants defire to ſhew. yaur Worſhips ſotne pretty 


Pan, k 


| Difraught,that my own ſelf 7 could not know, Ex, 


Yan, Whithaſte good ſervant> Emter Jaques. | 


b, 


'e 


fn 


: tha 


Ji 
I 
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6 bftnate. F.2d, | X " 
//an, Ic pleaſes ns well : when begiisic > _ 


: v 


1aq. Eene preſently ; [le goe and cell them all whar 
a good womanyou are. Exit Ja, 
Loy. This is not ofual with you ? - 
Van. Indeed Servant: ſo ſeldom, that 7 remember | 
not the like : a LO 
Sure tis for your entertainment ; they think 7 have | 
Been a niggard of it, and help to nuke ir our, | 
Loy. You are too good. x 
Van, So you can never be. = | 
Lor. And yet I will not fail todo my beſt,  _ il 
Van. Tpray you do not (dear Lorece) for tis 4 good | 
reſolution, . © — | 
. Enter Clownſh Makers, = 
Lor. Iſee we ſhall have ſome odde thing, _ 
Va, I wiſh Sir it may prove worthy your laughter. 
Lor, My fair Yandona , 1 behieve you will have your 
—_. . - | = 
Van, Taques is among them :- he may moye you, 


Inj, Ag ether of you ackyhat's heregis a Mak © 
Which we Aftors do hope well comtent you s | 
If not, when it ends let us all part friends, 
And of your attention go 1n and repent you, 


Thope yourWorſhips wilkſay I kave pronounc'dthig . 
_ wellenough, | 

Lor. Tomy content honeſt aqua, 

Van, Fme glad you like it. 


Bbz laq, Com® ||| 


| Fac omeHymen,thou fellow that always wear (+ yellow, 
| Draw near im thy Frock, of Saffron; 
Once 1 mere I ſay appear before this gentleman here, 


if 
Wl Bo 
| Wl ' CY 
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ill Omnes. 


Lor. Prichee Sweet lets be married this aftortovn, 
and this ſhall be our Epnhaldmion, 


e 0b(trnate Lanye 


' And this Lady tn the white apron. Fi 
If the boy thou doſt bring hath a voice fit to f ng, 
| E.. have a merry new Ballet: _ Ls 
egin thou the Song, and it will not be long Va 
We hope ) his hewill follow't, 
8 BM 
A Song. | H 
Wy Hymen, Say,Boy, who are fit to be - W 
| Doyn'd into an untty > Ia: 
They that will permit their wives 
To live pleaſant quiet Irves, | 
»d will never entertain Hh 
Thoughts of jealoufs ret Vain, *. 
| Hym. Now Boy let this couple hear 
= What ſhouldbe the womans care, 
| Boy. _ Awife ſhould be ſecret, true , 
ll " Moſt obedient, and no ſhrew ; 
Should obey her husbands will, 
7hile therein ſhe finds uo ill. 
Such a wife and husband too 


We do wiſh both him and you, 


I" AHN 


| 


Theobſtinate Lady, - EY 
Van. Stay my leiſure good ſervant:t'will not belong- 
1aq. Now if you! pleaſe to caſt a glance Hither, ye 
{hall ſee us dance : | 
Fidlers play, begin and firike : What ye ſeedo not | 
diſlike. Co - Theydance. | 
Lor, What a mag toy tis Miſtris / | 
Van. Taques ! this day uſe my wine-cellar, you and 
your company : © 
May be as free in 1t as. you will. 
Hym, Her Ladyſhip ſayes well : Good now holets | 
oo thither, On | | 
Without more ado, | 
Iag. Goodman Wedlock , where was your mind 
marle? 7s there not a piece behind yer > 7le not 
budge a foot ill Zhave diſcharg'diir. 
Hm. Our with it then, 
Taq. Mr. Marriage, put me not out with your grin- 
10g: for an you do all's ſpoil'd. 


Gentleman and Madam, you have ſeen 

what our Mack, and performance hath been: 
If you like both tis well; and if but one, 

Of the other wood we had done none. : 
For clapping of handswe care not two chips; 


We are ſatisfred if you joye your lips, 


Br. Thank you all, . 


] 


ax. And ſo do 1: yon now may go. 


aq. And ſo we muſt,for Tha done. All's done : this 
laſt (what do you call, ) was the full end of it, 

ym, Why go we not} + 3 

| - Bbz3z ' Boy, 7 
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i Boz, Tamvery dry wirh finging and dancing. 
Wl 7aq. Follow me to the wine-cellar, Exeunt Markers. 
I Far. You muſt keep your promiſe : you are expect- 
WH edbythis. EE . - 
WI Zor. Lady, 7 kiſs your hand : This 1s my vale as 
i oftenas / come. | 
q lle ſeal my welcome on your lips, Farewell widow. 
| Yau, Remember my ſervice to your brother, 
Zor, Command me any thing. * | Exennt Ambe, 


Scena Quarta. 


Ezxter Caronil Sous, 
Car, The tedious winter of my many griefs 
Her calmer heavenly breath hath now blown aver; iſ - 
And all my tears and fighes are now converted | 
Into a happineſs will ſoon be perfect. | 
WW The gallant Caurtier Paris Alexander | 
1 ( When he had ſtole the young Atcrides Bride, 


D 
» 


| 

BI The ſiſter of the two Tindarides, + | 
And with great triumphs entred into Troy) ( 
WW Was ſad and melancholy unto me... - | 
WH How wiſe the Fates are ! Ere we canobtain 

| | Perfect fruition of the thing we love, 

W We muſt break thraugh great difficulries & tedious, 
W Unrco the end thar we may more eſteem 


[1 


Andprizeour happineſs ' when we atchieve it. 
A Thanks (exceltent Lady) for-your gracious promiſe: 


} 


| | May every Loyer henceforth bleſs your tongue, 


A 
| I} 
1 


The 061 17ARE IAA? - 


She hath prefix'd chis hour to be the time 

Wherein I ſhall out-grow all hope, and fix | 

Upon the proudeſt height of fortunes wheel, _ 
| Hail happy hour ! This is her chamber window, 
; | And this thedoor whereby ſhe muſt eſcape, | 


Enter Lucora and Nentis above. © 


Shine well ye ſtars,and let —_— find _ 
Your influences to a lover kind, — 3 
Nev. See Madamyhe is come : My Lotd Twcapelo | 
hasnot treſpas'd on a munute, | i 
Lnc. Thenis our parting near : your tiefy ſervant 
hath prevented your journey, 


Car, Nentis! 

Luc. Moſt honoured Twcapelo, I am here - 

In preſence to give anſwer ro my Love, 

Car. Areyou ready worthieſt Lady? 

Luc. Tam,my Love. Ee 8 

Car. Negle& your Jewels: Gama#a ſhall ſupply 
you. B 7 II 

Lac, 1 care for nothing if 7 have but yov, 

Car, Deſcend (my Dear} each minnre's an aze 

Until I crown my joyes with your pofteſſion. 

Lac, I come. Nentis farewell : reporethar my 

Eſcape was unto thee unknown,and that 

I ſtole away when thou waſft faſt aſleep : _ | 

I would not have thee blam'd for me. Excule | 

Me to my father all che wayes I have - | 

Inſtructed thee 1H, Defcendurt, 

Car, Cintbia, tfiumph ; and ter thy brethgr hear = 

PIER Bb4 ” Ka 
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Jo 1746 LAGJ. 
His eyes did never witneſs ſuch a ſtealth: 

1 Be proud in thy pale luſtre, and make known, © 
Apollo dorh tell tales, but thou relſt none. | 
Not yet / how tedious ſeems a moment! 
Delayes 1n Love 


* a 


aw: ; 


Y - 


Wy Would raiſe impatience in O/ympick love. 
Extery Lucora, and Nentis, 


my But (he 1s entred / welcome ſweet Lucora, 
WL Above expreſsion welcome, my ctown of joy 
Wy 1 would not change for an imperial Sceprer. 
me Zzc. Iam moſt happy in your love (dear friend ) 
mW Thanks good Nemis- My woman cannot go 
mW  with's, 

. Car, Then farewell Newt:s. 
S Nez. May the propitious heavens crown both yaur 

heads with allfair fortune, 

Ear. Our thanks ga with you. Exit Nentis, 
Lac, Tris your promiſe,Sir, that I ſhall live 
Without contradiction in my Religion, - 
mW Enjay my conſcience freely : your vow was ſolemn, 
Car, Idoacknowledge it, and will perform ir. 
WW -----True----not to be denied, whar a great froſt 

| chils my affection! 0 | 
Ig Z-c. Then He beconfident, | 

| Car, You may: | - | | 4 

In £amamaz'd, and loft within a wander, | 
IH - Let me conſider ; have I cauſe to love 


} », 


I + Lady chathach couch egiectedme 


i | 
| 
[| | 
! 
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That 


That ſhe hath prefer 'da Negro? Andtis likely 


By your dear hand, then tareturn from hence 


_ OÞ[PA 71 F 6.8 


(When ſhe knowes me} will care as little for me ' 
Asere ſhe did, and (if ſhe meers with one _ _ - 

Of this.camplexton'I feign ) conferre 

Her perfect love upon che flave ? Tis clear, - 

I havenoreaſon to do it, neicher willI; 

For I am'free, know liberty again- 

This poor unworthineſs in her hath loos'd me. 
Would it not be a weakneſs in me (ler me argue it). 
To beſtow my ſelf upon a woman of _ .] 
So obſtinate a nature, that ſhelov'd me leſs | 
When ſhe beliey'drhat for her ſake I had 

Done violence vpon my ſelf> It would be 

A maatchleſs one, beyond example, and which 

Future times would admire, bur not parallel, 

Luc. Come, ſhall we hence > delay 1s dangerous, 
Car. No; beit what it will, | 
Luc, VVe muſtnot ay here long. 

Car. Nor will we. 

Luc, Alas! whar ailes my noble T; ucapeloy 

You had nor wontto anſwer me ſoſlightly, 

Do you not love me wall > 

Car. No. 

Lac. The heavens forbid / 7 am Zncora, 

Car, Ido confeſs you are, but muſt deny 

I love you, 

Luc, I could endure your Sword with better exten 
Us'c, and revenge what 1gnorantill F have 
Committed againſt you, Thad rather dye 


- | with 


4 RE BLICEL FITC 
With this firovg poyſon in my breaſt, 

| Car, Kill you./ LL 
{ Lady, would not doit to obrain 
# The Soveraignty of the Sea-patted Earth, 
S Live many yearseÞ happineſs: I wiſh it 
Wy With all my ſoul, elſe may I dye unwepe for, 

$ Burt give me leave to leave you, and beſtow 

| Laughter, not rears for my inconſtancy. 
Think me unworthy of your worthy ſelf; 
For I cannot love you, nor will marry you. 
Wh LZzc. Surely you will. Have youa cauſe to be 
Wy 50 mercileſs unto a paftionate Lady, 
mW One that ſo ttuly wonders at your worths ? 

Tpray you (Sir) jeſt nor fo ſolemnly : 
' Thunder is Muſick in my ears to this. 
WH Car. Idonor: credit me (moſt fair Lucora) 
WW 7 amin earneſt, nor would I ſpend the time 
= In words. Shall I calt Next: > 

8 Lc. Rather call Baſi/ckes to look me dead 
W_ Then her,to help to mourn your nokind parcing. 
= O! donotthus : wherein am TI deform'd | 
W So ſuddenly, rhat you ſo ſoon ſhould leave me ? | 
WW Car. This is a trouble ro your ſelf: you cannot , 
WW Speak words enough to trake me yours, 
Zac, Can I not ſpeak ſufficiently / Then I 
Will try ifthere be Magick in my knees 2 
Look (Sir)a Lady kneels ro you for love, Shekyeels, 
WW To whom the nobleftin th2 Realm have ſu'd. | 
i Car. Allis in vain. | 
i Z4c. Thou man (that arr more laſting in thy al. 
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Then the Egyptian wonder through the tormes | 
Of many bleak tempeſtuous winters) P 

Say worthleſs man,ifit becomes rhee well 
To let a loving Lady kneel rothee, 

And thou be mercileſs and not raiſe ner 1 Þ. 

Car, Ipray you riſe. 

Lac, And will you thenbe reconcil'd unto me > | 
Car, Nol cannot. . 

Luc, Then I will curn a Starue. 

Car. 1 pray you leave me and forget me ever : 
Henceforth you ſhall not ſee me any more. 
Luc. Not fee younany more / 

O faithleſs man and full of perjuries / 

Thy narure 1s tran] parent, rhou art falſe 

As 1s the ſnooth-fac'd Sea, which every wind 
Diſturbes; a falſe Barbarian, and born under 
Deceitful Mercury, A Britaia would | 
Rather have died chenthus have wronged me - .. - 
Thou art inhumane, and mayeſt boaſt the conqueſt, 
Tell your moſt ſalvage countrey-men this AR, 
(1fthe juſt God of Seas revenge me not) 

And nuniber it *mongſt your proud cruelries, 

Car. Be pacih'd xI pray you leave thisrage. 

Lnc, When I am dead I (hall, and nor before, | 
And rhat ſhall not belong ; For thou ſhalt ſee me, | 
Mercileſs man thou ſhalt, and adds thar to | 
Thy bloody conqueſts ; boaſt how a (lighted Lady 
For thy unkindneſs made her ſelf away. | 
This hand (wherewith would aye Offers to I4ll || 
BLycn my {elf | vj} i 
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| YO The 0tftrnate Lady. 


Wy To thee) ſhall take me from my miſery. 

W Car. Hold: T am Carwml. | 

ds Luc. How! ſay that again, w 

| Car. Iam C arinl, 

W Zzc. That breath hath rais'd me, and made me 
my ſelf. | 

S Car. I counterfeired the Negro to obtain you, 

The wiſhed period of my oriefes; and might, 

Bur ill not love that woman that ſhall ſcorn 

Wh All my endeavours,andentertain aftranger, 

ws An Ethiopian, and prefer him, no - 
 judg (fair Lzcora) 1f Thave not cauſe. 

Wy Zc. Yes, yes you have: Bnt now you donet need 


Wy More gf your Rhetorick to diflwade me from you, 
WW There are not in the world temptations 
WW Can make meyours : Icannot givea reaſon , 
WW. Tis in my nature, and a ſecret one. 
W Car. Iameladiris fo. | 
8 Loc. Thisis the happieſt honr 
BY My life did ever paſs, and quickly chang'd. 
E Car. I rejoyce at the alteration: Madam, you 
5 a _—_— 
WH Command me todo any thing but marry you. 
'Lzc. Then Icommand you never move me more, 
Car. Iwill obey you. | | 
Lec, Now you may call Nent:s: 
She is not yer inbed ; I ſeealight yer. c 
Car. Moſt willinel 
ns ay: | 
Nentis, Nentic, Enter Nentis ab0U6. 
Ml Ver. Whar's the matter, marle, 
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Luc, 
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Luc. Come down. - — 
Nen. Iwonder much : I come / Madan, J 
ſeendi 
Lac. You will be ſecret,Sir;of what hath paſt 2. 
Car. You may be confident I will. 
Luc. 1 elſe ſhall ſuffer much in my honour. 
Women ! take heed: the men whom you depy .. 
May win you to be theirs by Policy : 
They Proteus-like will vary ſhapes, until 
Beyond rheirwiſhes they have plac'd their will.” . 
Enter Nomis, | 
Car. Your woman's come : Good night. 
Luc. Good night (Sir)  ExitCarionl. 
Nentis,] now will never paſs the Seas: 
Ti ucapels is become Carioml, 
Nen, Amazement ceaſerh me ? 
Lzc. Anon thou ſhalt know all. _ 
' Nen, 1 hope that now you will be rul'd by your 
friends,and take the Lord Falorus to your hasband, 
Lic, Hang husbands ! , 
Ney. The Gods bleſs them all 1 fay, and ſend me 
a good one. a 
Luc. Let's to bed: lock the door efteryon.” 1 
Exennt Ambe, - 


Scena Quinta. 
_ Enter Cleanthe ſola, 


Cle. How joyfully the birds ſalute the morn',' - | 
| Warbling a welcome fromtheir gentle tn nl 
But Iam of Ahtother mind ” maid = 


Anrorg || 
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[ 382 _ Theolflivare Lady,  » 


| | Azroradoth no ſooner bluſh upon + © 
| . The world, but I make my complaints afreſh, l 
| | Tam in love, and for my wretched State - * | 


g Can blame no body bur ſiniſter Fare. = is 
| | . | | _  , Enter Canoml, ff 0 
$ Car. Well mer (Axc/ethe) I will hide no longer Wh, 
|. My ſelf in this diſguiſe, Againthon ſhalt | \ 
Be my Axzclethe : wilt thou be my Boy, L 
. And {ing me ſongs, as thou hadſt want ro do > |: 
Cle. You have obtain'd your Miſtris I fee,my Lord: 1. 
« Car. T have nor (boy) norwill Lſeekher more: 
"Some other time thoit ſhalt receive the ſtory. 
Cle. My houris come : dear Cp:d be my aid. 
Andwill you never have another Sit > 
Car, 1do not know Axclethe,but if I have, 
She muſt not be ſo obſlinate as rhis, 
\ , Cle, Bur fay a Lady ofa nobfe houſe - 
.COne that is not unhandſony} were inlove 
| ?With you, did love you viokentty (my Lord) 
Would you not pity. her, but be unkind >. 
Car, Boy,I do know what tis to fove in vain 
{| So well, and what a miſery is1n1t , 
'| That ifſhe were but reaſonably well, 
= She ſhouldnot grieve for me, indeed ſhe ſhould not. 
*C/e. You are moſt noble + old Philoſophy 
' Neverdefin'd a virtve which you want. 
5 There is a Lady Sir,and not:ill-favour'd, 
1 Bornafavancient honourd family, _ 
* - So muchin love-wich yauythat if you do - 
# Refuſe her (my Lord) you dodevy her life. 
| Car, What 


i "Thoolflinate Lupe. 


,, What 1s ſhe cal'd Arclethe ? | | 
{c. My Lord, my Commiſion. doth not reach o , 
frre; | 2, : 
. She'd have hername conceal'dunril y*ave ſeen ber. 
f; Fro morcow morning you may meex her here: © 
She with a gentleman (a friend of hers) 
Vill here expe& you abour ten a clock. 
ar, V Vell,Iwillfee her (boy )andif Ffind 
er anſiver thy reporr, I will be kind. 
He thar neglects a loving Lady for 
'Veak caufes,may the Godsthat man abhorre. 
| Exennt Ambo, 
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[ he.obfiieate Lady. 


Attus quintt, S'cena prima. | 


A Banquet ſet forth : Then enter Polidacre Antiphila; 


Servants aud Muſitians, 


Pol. XJ Ouwill pardon a ſudden entertainment. ' 


Ant, Þ 1hope we need not complement. 
Pol. You do inſtruct me. 

Sit down (my ſweet Aztiphila) and raſfte, 
Fill wine: — 

All healch and happineſs royou (dear Miſtris,) 
Ant. A true return of loyal thanks. 

Pol. Play a more merry tune: I do abhor 
Whar ever reliſheth of melancholy. 

Sing,the ſpheres are dull------ 

Apply irto your ſe that beſt deſerve it; 


The Spheres are dull, and do not make 
Such Muſick as my ears will take : 
The ſlighted Birds may ceaſe to ſing, 
Their chirpings do not grace the ſpring: 
The Nightingal i ſad in vain , 

T care not to ah her complain : 


Whale I have ears and youa tongue, 
Tſhall think all things elſe go prong. 


- 2. 
The Poets feig'd that Orpheus could 
Make ftones to follow where he would: 


They 
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They feign'd indeed, but ( had they known 
Yogr voice) atruth they might have ſhowy. 
All inſtruments moſt ſadlygo, 
Becauſe your tongue excels hw ſo: 
While I bave ears , and you a towgut, 
I ſhall think all things elſe go wrong, 
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Ant, Tis pretty. : | 
Po], Reiterate again your yielding, Lady , | 
And once more let your breath perfume thoſe 
words. | | 


ff A-t. Sir, Tam yours. 


Ps/. And I my fair Antiphila's, your tongue 


Hath made me happy. 


Ant, May your joy laſt long. | Exenntommnts 


Scena (, ecunda; 
Ewter Phifander 4nd Roſinda ;» womens apparel. 


Phi. How glad Iamto ſee you like your ſelf? 
Dear mother; pardon anexceſs of joy, _ 
Ref. Such figries of true affetionneed no pardon, 


Enter a ſervant. \ 


Ser, Sir, here's a/Letter for you. | | 

Phi, For me! from whom > the hand refolyes me; 
Preſent my ſervice to the Lady that ſent it. 

Tell her, ere long 1 will come kiſs her hands. 
Ser, I will Sir, — Exitſervih, | 


| "© Phi; Mgs 


| Phi, Mother, I writ. uneo Avtiphila, An 
| Anddiddefire her (for guerdon of my love) | (V 
To hold me ſecond in her thoughts, and (if Th: 

She married not my father )ro have me, Mc 

Roſ. She may perform | An 

- What ſhe behiey'd would nevet come to paſs. bs 

: 0 

The Letter. | Ph 


II; , 1 confeſs I am not contrafted, and that 1 T" 
told you ſo to make you deſiſt, 1 ſhould be ex- Ye 
| = ding ungrateful to deny you ſo f mall arequeſt, There Ye 


zs nothing tnnders me from being yours, but your Fa- 
ther : And I ſolemnly vow unto you, that (if I have mt 
him) you (hall have me. Bit let not this beget any hoje 
| 3#n you; ffor (if I benot his) it ſhall be his refuſal. Let 
| zr onely manifeſt ſo nnich, that (had I never Fs him ) 
 Teould have lov'd you moſt truly, 1 pray you, let this W 
ſuffice, anduſe me ſo. Chooſe amther Miſtris, and lt . 

#22 be her ſecond : Tow will love me well enough, if 
 2ou love another better. Farewell, 
Your Fathers 


Antiphila. 


Roſ. What writ you to her (Son) concerning her 
Profeſſing a contraR betwixt us two? = N 
Phi. That in my rage I met with Taxdorix, C 
 Andoffer'd to: bereave him of his life; 0 
. Who thereupon did yow ke was a woman, 


And 
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And for a G&xleman calF'd-Periyann, - 
{Who often had dem'd r9-marry her} 
Thar habig did aſſume, thereby ro learn 
More eafily what did prevent her joy, 
And whether he afteRed any other. 
Thus I yaur being kept. unknown. 
Rofin, I'mme gald you did fo, I 
Phi. You do well, Mother, to weara mask: yout 

ſhall — po | 
Thereby be ſure ro beconceal'd. untill 
You find the fitreſt opportunity >. 
Your ſelf (unto my. Father) co reveal, _ 

— Exennt AMmbv. 
Scenga Tertia. WT, 

Enter Falorus ſolus. 


Fal. What will become of me (unfortunate man} - 
Who needs mul live in fire, or live in ſhame> 

I know not whac. to ſpeak nor what to do, 

Both fear and grief do ſo confound my ſences - 

I fear to wrong Carmi ſo much 

As to be tfaiterous againſt our friendſhip ; 

And grief unſufferable endure for rhe i 
Faireſt of Ladies, incomparable Lucora: | 
I would ſhe had been kind unto my friend; 

Unto him then 7neyer had prov'd falſe; 

Nor will / : 1will rather ſearch out frozen 
Climares, and lie whole wghirs on hills of Ice, 
Or rather will take powerfull potions, and icep . 
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| aſant houres 7 have to live ;_ 16 
|. Butthen Ifhall nor ſee that beauty: who || c1 
| But ſenceleſs fratitickes would have thoughts & || 1 c 

poor > M 
My reaſon forſakes the government of this At 
Weak frame, and 1 am falne into diſorder, EB 
Oh ! I could figh my body into air, In 
And weep'tinto a Lake, ifmetcileſs narure Is 
Had made it of a ſubſtance ſuitable _ -. P] 
Unto my wiſh now : methinks I could leyel MC 

A Promontory into a Province, and tread A 
The centre thro”gh to read the deſiinies Ts 
Ofſouthern ſtars; and bleſs their fortunes that A 
Are born under their tight ; for (Tam confident) ' Wl Hh 
Their influences are more mild then ours. M 


There 1s no other Fate can fall on me 

Shall awe me now; Iwill be proud and daring 

As the ambitious waves, when wrathful blaits 

Of Northern windes do hoiſt them violently 
Againſt the higheſt cloudes , and rather will 
Deſtroy my ſelf then wrong C arioml, 

Exit Falorus, 
Scena quarta, 


Exter Cleanthe in womans apparel, and Phygionis: 


Cle. And ſery'dmy ſiſter well to leave herſo. 
Phy. How much(dear Madam) have you impovett- 
Mens eies, by hiding your perfe&ions {ſhed 
In their apparel > indeed I flatter not, | 1do 
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I do not know the Lady owns. ſo much beauty, 
Cle, Tf my Carioml will like me, then 

] ſhall attain rhe end of my deſires : 

wy I appear but lovely in his eye , 

And what Iſeem in others I will ſlight, 

But (good Phygioms) ell me I prethee 

In your affeQtion what ſucceſs you have. 

Is Nentis won, or do you hope ſhe will > 

Phy. She's-mine, we are contracted. 

Cle. Joy wait on you, 


And make your, lives of many years pa(s pleaſant; 


Is it not ten > are all rhe clocks grown envious 
Againſt my bliſs, and will not ler me know 
How nights coming is? for I eſteem 
My felf moſt happy in his company, 

Enter Carionil like hinsſelF. 


Car. This is the place Anclethe nam'd, . . 
Phy. Madam he's here, | 

Cle, Befriend me my good ſtars ! 
Car, Here 1s a Lady and a matchleſs one 
Wood two years fince I had beheld this beauty, 


- — > 
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When firſt I came from Spary and had my heart free, 


Then many a ſad day had been merry untome, 
For unto her Lucora ſhould have yielded. 
Sweet Lady, you that arethe faireſt creature 
Nature did ever form, vauckhſafe ſo much 
Ofhappineſs unto me as togive _ 


Me liberty to touch your lips---- do you K'ſſes her. 


Know me > and haye your ears ere heard 
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So poot i Bame as is'Carroni! > © ” 
Bur'7 am much miſtook; you ate not ſhe - ; 
Whom here 7was to meer: I needs muſt doubr., 
The fates did not incend me ſucha Joy. | 

Cle, Tam. | 

C ar. Deceiv'd Ppthagers  hadftthou " dream C 
The ſweerneſs of this voice, the muſick of. 

The Spheres thou never hadſt recorded, Speak, | 
Faireſt and belt of Ladies,let me heat ' 

If you have ſo nnmarch'd a pity in 

Astolook 6n me with a friendly eye. 

Can you love me 

Cle. Moſt noble Sit ; 2 do moſt violently. 

Car, If thatro live with you detain'd menort, 

I ſhould be griev'd that my joy for ſ6 great 

A fortune did not. ſtypitze:my ſenſes, 

And caſt me into an eternal ſleep. 

Whereis Antlethe > heis much to blame 

In not attending you, _ 

Cle, Whom ſpeak you of dearSir > | 
Car. My boy. - -, 7 
Cle. Ido not know a boy ofrhar namerruly : 

Nor (I think) is there. 

Car. You do amaze me. .- ' 

Cle, You may believe me, Sir. fora am he, 3 
Car. Wonders in Riddles. =. 
Cle. [am your Page Anchethe, and ſiſter to. | 
Lugor.e, Wa for loye attended you 

Diſguis; becanſe (T foytd) for the greatermiry 
Berween our families Ny facher neyer 


The #bti%ate Lady. 


CO < 


2 on mc wed tw et 99 on ww et S WWTALLT 


GE os On ONT ER En =" no 


Would 


Would give me where [ would beſtow my ſelf, 


Car, Your Nurſe did ſteal you when you was a 


child ? 


Cle. Moſt true,: This gentleman her ſon,my friend, 


Occafioned my eſcape, by giving me 

A knowledge of my birth, His true relation. . 
Can vindicate me from ſuſpicion. p 
Car. I needitnor : 

Were you not ſhe (as I believe you are) 

And mean of birth, / ſhould account my ſelf 

A gainer by you, Sir, you have done that 
Hath plac'd you in my heart among thaſe friends 
For whoſe fakes I my life will ſacriice, 
Phi, My Lord, you doindebr me to your ſervice: 
In your acquaintance 7 ſhall be moſt honour'd. 
Cle, Sir, if you pleaſe he will telate my Story. 
Car, By no means : keep ir for your father, when 
You dodiſclaſe your ſelf, But can you pardon 
Thoſe incivilies T did commit | 

When you was Avctethe ? 


Cle, Wrong not your ſelf: you did make moreof me 


ThenT deſerv'd, or could.- 


Car, But why, my ſweer Cleamhe, would you not 


Let me know who you was before 2? 

Cle, Dear Sir, I ſaw how violent you was | 

In your affe&ion to my careleſs ſiſter, 

And had no hepe you would leave her for me 2 
And (if you did obtainher) meant to do 

What my diſaſtrous fate ſhould prompt me to. 
Car, Sweeteſt of all your lex. 


Cc. Cle, Bue 
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' 392 The obſfrriate Lady. - 


Cle. But (if you never got her, and orecame . 

Her obſtinacy ) to-declare 'my ſelf, 

Tf not (but Love had triumph'd in your fall He 
 {denot have liv'd to ſee your Funeral; I Fre 


Car. The Gods requite this goodneſs, and make me || Le 
Of you, my dear Cleanthe; I contract (worthy 
My ſelf upon your lips : which we will perfect 
Ere you own publikely your Father, for 

The enmity will make him charge-yeu otherwiſe. 
Cle. I pray youlerus. 
. Car, A thouſand thanks, come ſhall we walk (fair 
Miſtreſs)? 

Cle. Concluſions fair the fates rothem do give 
Who conſtant 1 in their loves, and faithful live. 


Enter Faloras, 


| Cax. Stay, dear Cleanthe, here is my friend, he ſhall 
Partake my joy; well mer my beſt Falers. 
Fal. Itſeems you are not T#capelo now: 
Where is Z#cora ? have you married her > 
Car, No, Thaye nat , friend. 
' Fal. Refrain: 
Tam your epemy, embrace me nor, | 
Receive my ſword, and peace this heart (Carwml. ) 
_Grees hrs ſward, 


Car, He harh not yer defcri'd you : 
_ Withdraw a little FM dear Miſtreſs )Sir, 7 pray you | 
To bear her. company , for who can tell 
Whar.jp this phrenſfie he may doz Exexnt Cle. Phy. 
= Hereabouts we ' willawaic your kuure, . 

| i -4r\ 


| & cauſe of this diſorder in you, and 


He ſhall nor ſee the gray-ey'd morning break 
From th* oriental Mountains any more: 


Let me partake of that unwieldy grief 


Hath bowd my friend ſo much benearh himſelf. 
Fat. Leave complements Carioxl, and make 
A paſſage for my ſoul, that it may leave 


So vile a habitation as this body; 


And (when medead) ripout my heartandin't 's 
Survey my fault, for 7 want words, and have 


Not impudence enough to tell it you 
Car. O what might be the cauſe 


OR Wiincte La. 
Car, What ailes my friend > ler me but knows the 


Inclos'd his fecrers 1n, is ſodifturb'd ! 


| Noble Faloyus,think rowhom you ſpeak, 3 


It isC arioml, whoſe life you do 


Make burthenous to him by the ſuſpicton 

Of wronging him whom you haveever lov'd. 
Fal. You do deceive your ſelf; 7 lately have 
Tranſgres'd againſt our league of amity? 


K you deſire to be a happy man, 


And ro enjoy what moſt you ſeek, be kind 
Unto your ſelf, and run my body through. 
Car, Can I be happy and Falorus dead! 


No, [ſhould live a deſolarer life 


Then ere the fricteſt Axchorite hath done, 


And wear my body to an Anatome, 


For real ſorrow at ſuch adire miſhap - | 
Live then (my friend) and may you number dates | 


" _ 
—— 


; chis matchleſs 
And worthieſt Cabinet thar ever man 
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| 394 The obſtinate Lag). 
Unril Arithmerick grow faint, and leave you, 
Fal. You know not how much hurt you wiſh your 
ſelf. 
Would you torment me twice ? If nor, forget F, 
Falorus utterly, and let medye. = 
Ce. Legatind yoo not. ...: :. = 
| Fal, Would you have me blaſt my own fame by 
ſpeaking EF 
| My faulc ?:And have me Executioner 
Unto my ſelf ? - x a ol 
Car. Releaſe your Soul of all her griefes, and ſay 
. From whence your ſorrows have original. 
Have you notofrrold me of my impatiency-? 
| Give ne now leave tobe as plain with you : 
- The avgry.winds never enrag'd the ſeas 
| So much as ſome ſmall grief hath done my friend, 
| Idoconjure you by our former loyes ; 
(For ſure not long fince we were friends indeed) 
Toler me know why you are thus diſtemper'd: 
| Ido notfear bur 7 ſhall free you from 
This paſs1on ſo precipitate and dangerous. 
| Fal. Youare moſt good, and get your ſelf, Cariozl, 
Aname above the ableſt character, 
None (likeit) can decipher you; and would 
I alwayes had contipved Falorus, 
Then / yer had remain'd your friend, But (if 
You needs will know the reaſon of my fury 
Draw out the ſword,that(when you have receiv'dit) 
Your hand, and not your words may ſtrike me dead, 
| Car. Be not importun'd longer; eaſe your heart: 
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For 


& ob(linate MY. 
For (credit-me) [ grievertoſee you thus, 
Fal. I am in love, ſuppoſe rhe reſt, and kill me, - 
C ay. V Vith Lucora > 
Fal. Too true, now curſe me into duſt, and wich 
Your breath diſperſe me inroare - but ſpare me: 
Chide me not for my falſhood , and inflict - + 
Bur one puniſhment on me, and be that the ſword, 
Yer hear me ſpeak one word ortwo before. It 
I have not woo'd her, nor have ſought performance ||| 
Ofthat free promiſe that her facher made me, 
But faithfully have temporiz'd wich him ; 

Nor did / willingly conſent unto 
This paſhon , ic did ſeiſe me violently. - 

Car. Be-you more calme, take her ( Falorus ) you | 
A liberty for me, [ſpeak in earneſt... _ (have | 
Fal, Then all is well, return my ſivord (dear friend) | 
C arionil, Iwill not hinder thee: Gives hims hes ——_—_ 
My name ſhall not be blaſted in chy 6ghes; -. 

Fall worthleſs man, tis pity 1 ſhould hve, -. 

Offers to kull bimſelf. 

Car. VVhar mean you ( my Faloras? ) for UCAvEns 

ſake leave, . _ | 
And your own lightraſhly extingunh not : 
IT for Lucera do not Care, and have 
All my afte&ion unto her recal'd, 
And amengag'd unto another Lady; 
Iſtole her om her chamberin my diſguiſe , 
And then (berhinking me how ſhehad us 'dme) 
_ Frold her that 7 would nochave a Lady 
 YVhowonld prefer a Aloo before me, Her 
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| Slighting of me made me to leave her ſo. 
| Fal. Ts this not policy to delay my death > 
| Car. Ifere you found mefalſe,believe me nor. 
Fal. Ir then is true> 
| Car. Moſt true, Falorus. | 
| Fal. Licence me ( friend ) now to embrace you z 
| (Cariwmt) and welcomer indeed (well mer 
| Theneveryer man was unto me : I | 
Willlive and owe my life unto you, and( when 
Youpleaſe) I for your ſake will lay it dayyn - 
| Freely I may L«cora now atore ; 
| And (racherthenro loſe her) Iwill try 
| All waies that are contain'd 1n policie, 
| Car, Bur ſay ſhe never will conſent ? 
Fal. I am | 
Moſt confident ſhe will topleaſe her Farther : 
| Bur (ifſhe ſhovld nor) Fcould ſuffer it ; 
*Twas not my Love made me thus paſſionate, 
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| /t was becauſe init / wronged you. 
| Car. Did younot marke(when you did ſee me firſt) 
| A joy unuſual fit upon'my brow > 
| Fal. Thad ſomuch of ſorrow in my heart, 
Thar with 1t all my ſences were poſleſt. 
| Whar out of it did you colleR > 

Fal. I thought * 
| Lacgrahad deſcri'd you, and you had 
| A peremptory denial to your ſuit. 

Enter Cleanthe and Phyginois, 


Car. Bur you perceiv'd I had left my diſguiſe; 
| 's le. Sir, ſeeing you had miade a far concluſion, 


And 


e obſttmate Lady. ' 
And meaſuring each mivute for an hour, 
Until 7 were with you , /rudely come 
Uncal'd for.cs you. | | 
Car. Ever moſt welcome my Cleaxthe; friend, 
This is the Lady 7 did mention to you , 

; | She was Avclzthe, bur is lifter to | 
> | The Miſtreſs of your thoughts, and cal'd Cleanthe, 
Whom long ſince all her friends believed loſt, 
And have theſe many years left mourning for, 
Fal, A ſtrange diſcovery and admirable ! | 
Car. Some other time command rhe punt 
This mutually among our ſelves we'l ſperid. 
Fal. Lady, account me ſervant to your vertues, 
And you,Sir,may command Falorus alwaies, | 
Phy. Your love will honour me (moſt noble Lord.) || 
Cle. Sir, for you will interceſhon make 
Unto my ſiſter, and do hope ſhall proſper : 
Iwill make known how much you are her ſervant , . 
And what affe&ion my ears have wirneſled; 
For I (unſeen to you) did hear what paſl'd, 
Fal. You will oblige me everlaſtingly. 
Car, Now letus walk. 
Fal. Whoſoever loyal friendſhip doth regard, 
Wirh fair evencs the Gods will him reward. 

| Exemnnt 0nines, 


OED 
> ——— 


Scena quinta. _ 
Emer Jaques ſ lus. 


Taq. Phavea Licence for my Lady,&the brave gal- 
lantMiftreſsLorece,Bur it colt coo muchaconſcience, 
Ewood 


390 
I wood a writ five times as much for halfe I gave 
for 1t : But t'1s the faſhion among great ones , ſo 
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they have theic wills they care notat hozy dear 
a rate they buy them. This marriage is like 
- Chriſtmas, when it comes t brings good cheer 
 with't, we have fart Veniſon, hold belly hold: 

- andwine I am ſure we ſhall want none , for the 
Vintner had rwenty pounds on me this mor- 
ning. I ha beſpoke a merry company of Fidlers; 
Otheyare boon fellows ! and there will be old 
dancing , for I mean to ſweat my doublet quite 
chrough ere I leave, 


' Enter Lorece aud Vandona. 


| Madam , her'e: the Licenſe your Worſhips ſent me 


for , the Parſon and this will make all ſure. 
Lor. Tis well done Jaques, for this, be thou the 
Neptune of the Cellar, raiſe a tempeſt, and drown 
- whoever doth go down the ftarres ; 


Like old Silerxs behave thy (elf. 


Van. When we have din'd, lets go to my Lord Po- 
_ tidacres, and invite that houſe. 

Tor, 'We will (my dear Widow.) 

Tag. Twill be a merry time I ſee, Exenrt Omnes. 


w Scena ſexta. 
Emer Polidacre, Lucora, Antiphila, and Nents.. 
Ant, Fu wend=r we have nor ſeen the Ethiopian Lord 
- rodaay. | 
Pol, He'{ not be long abſenc, 
 Lmenra, 


4 


WH] LH TH > > N<GO>P 


WM 


v0 vWF CS WW SW 


= fate. 


| -The obftenate Lady. 259 


Lacora, thon lrſtmy heart for thy conſent : 
Falorusis a worthy Gentleman, 

And'one of an'approved faſhion, 

He doth deſerve & Princeſs; my Lncora, 

I know his vatute is moſtnoble, elſe . 
] would nortnove thee for him ,and (alchongh 
The time is not expit'd) will you ſteal 

So much from age, and be his wife ? I long | 
Toſeethee well beſtow'd. = 


- 


Luc. VVharere you pleaſe t'command I will per- : 


fort, 
Enter Faloras. 


Pol. Here is Faloras! welcome my Lord, I ſhall 
Shortly ſay. my ſon; my daughter I have won, 
And when I pleaſe, unto you ſhe will give 
Away herſelf. 

Fal. Youare moſt noble : 

Bur can you (faireſt Lady) look ſolow 

As1s Falorus? can there be ſuch a vertue 

Of rare humility within you, that 

You thus confer afteion upon me ? 


Luc. My Lord, my father defires ro make me yours; 


And I have learnt ſo much obedience, 

As willingly to do what he commands. 

Fal. I with I could (moſt excellent Lucora) 
Thanke you in all the languagesare worth 
Yourdear attention, you have made me ſo 
Exceeding happy, Ienvy not his wealth 

That ownes the inhauſtible mines of fam'd Perw. 
Lec, I thank you for thislove, andhaye a hope 


a 
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Requite you Sir. 


ol 


Fal. My joy hath dul'dmy ſenſes. 


Enter Lorece, Vandona, aud Jaques, Pol 

| | If 

' Lov. Now brother / have I not ended happily 2 [i 

Vandona is my own : We onely want . Fol 
The ceremony Ecleſfiaſtical. Ar 

My Lord, I am your ſervant, --.., (Fa 

Fal, I havea Miſtris gor, the richeſt beaury W] 

. Great Brittarz ever was renowned for, | Mc 

Ler. Much, very much y faith; have you won her So 

For whom hopeful Cariom/did dye? Cl: 


Fal. 1 won her not ( Lorece) her fathers defire 
Meeting wich her conſent, have made her mine, 
Vas. Siſter, you have beena ftranger to ine, I pray 
you be nor ſo. - 
|. Nez, You ſhall ſeeme oftner.; - | 
+ Lor, Thou mailt be Mercury, and I will glory 
Thou art my brother. 
Van. Madam, I'm veryglad to meet you here. 
Ant. AndI as joyful of your company. 


Emer Carionil, Cleanthe, and Phygionis. 


Loy, Wonders ! C arionil's alive again,and here. 
Pol. For ſome ſirange end he did give forth his death: 
But what yonrg beauteous Ladie's that ? 

Lac. It is a fact worthy of admiration, — 
Pel. Riſe Lady : kneel not utito me, She keel: 
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Cle. ThenI were moſt unke rs be your Child:;* 
BP. How ! my. daughter that was loſt > _ 

Clea, Yes my Lord, and beg your blefling. 

Po]. May the good heavens make of thee (my 


(Tf you be ſhe) an old and happy woman. daughter) 


Lac. T am a Siſter to you : Spare ſome time 
For meto ſhew how muchlT do rejoyce 
Ar this unlook'd for good : none of your kin 
(Fair Siſter) are more glad then I to ſee you, 
Whom we had never hope to ſee - I am 
Moſtproud to be alli'd unto - | 
So excellent a creature as you are. . 
Clea, I am moſt joyful of your love. 
Ant, We are moſt gladrto ſee you ſafe; 
Van, Asif you were our Siſter, 
Clea. My thanks (ſweet Ladies ) | 
Po!. Deareſt Cleanthe,confirm thy father 1n 
His joy : relare thy life, char out of 1c 
may grow confiderit thou art my daughter. 
Phy. Lady, leave that ro me : My Lord (and if 
ou with her ſilence can ſolong diſpence) 
I would do that. | TE 
lean, He is my Nurſes Son, to whom (my Lord) 
I owe all thanks for my eſcaps. 
Pol. Sir, wheti you pleaſe you may begin. 
en. Whar, nor a gentleman ! Iam undone, 
But muſt be ſecret in'r,  ===— Aſa; 
Phy. My Lord. | 
as Ladies Nurſe, my mother, had a Sonne 


Older 


_ 
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Older then the Lady C leanth+is'by ſeven years; 
Whom ſhe did love ſo- extraordinarily , - - 
Thar for his ſake ſhe foulely er'd from verrne : 
She thought it was an eakie thing-for her | B 
(If char their lives attained to rhoſe years) (1 
To make your danghter wife unto herſon; _ I; 
Which is the cauſe ſhe privily eſcap'd. 

., Po/, Moſt ſiravge / 

Phy. By.chance heard riiis of my brother, who 
Told me (again(t my morhers ſtrict command) 

Whar a great marriage he ſhould have, and that 
Cleanthe was the daughter of a Lord, 

Your Honours child , = - 
Whom all we. thought bur of a-mean deſcent - 
(For ſhe had won the country to believe 
Thar ſhe did find her in the open field: ) 
 pittying her hard chance, did tell her all, 

And promis'd her I would attend upon her, 
Until ſhe had her parents happy made 
|| With knowledge of her ſafety. 
|| - Cle, The reſt I muſt relate : 

I DearSir, be kind, and (if 7 have done ought 
I! You ſhz!ldiſlike )pardon my firſt offence; 

I was no ſooner come to town, but ſaw _ | 
This noble Gentleman , with whom ſo violently 
_ {fellin love, that for his ſake (pray pardon me) 
My own apparel 7didlay away, : 

And did become his Page : And (when /did 
Diſcloſe my ſelf) be kindly didrequite me; 

In brief we are contracted, 
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do 


1 did not well without you to do thus ; 

But your forgiveneſs, Sir, I cannot ubr: 
He told me that there was a difference 
Between our families, and therefore you 

(If your conſent was ask'd) would never yield. 


. » 


laq. Wood'I were uh Cellar, I care not for theſe || 


drie andredious tales, _ 7 
P!/, Whether I ſhould or no cannot tell, 
But I am gladthat it hath chanced thus; 
This match an ancient diſcord will conclude, 
And may the Gods be favourable toit, 
Car. Moſt Worthy Lord , my faichful thankes, 
Phy, Here alſo is a ring which by | 
Your Father (my Lord Fa/oris) was given her , 
When at the Font he for her anſwer'd; _. 
She wo'rt about her neck when ſhe was ſtolne., 
Pol. IT know it well,and:am:confident 
Thouart my loſt Cleanthe : Be his wife, 


And may the heavens make vp the match moſt for- || 


C arioml, now amglad I have,  (tunate.. 
A man ſo honour'd ro my ſoti in law. LM 
Car. My Lord (if that I can perform my will) | 


You never ſhall repent your daughters choice. | 
Pol. I do not doubt I ſhall. Now I would . know 
Why your death was reported, - : 


- . 


The fair Zxcora, but could never win her; 
—_ almoſt to defpait I did aſlume 
The habit and Colour of a Negro. 

Pel, Then you was Ta oct 
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C ar, Iwasin love long which your eldeſt daughters 


« 
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9 99» ae 


| 404 
| Car, Iwas indeed - 
Knowing ſhe had refuſ'd the greateſt Marriages; , 
' And many of the hatidfomelſt of the King 2dome, 
I fully did believe ſhe never would 
| Like any manofthis Complexion, 
' And therefore feign'd my ſelf an Ethiopian, 
| But firſt gave out my death, and thar unto 
| Myſelf1 had done violence, for her. 
Luc, Surely, he will not do ſo unwerthily 
As to make mention of my fond aftetion, Afide, | 
Car. Bur all could nor prevail. 
Lnuco, lam glad he ends ſo. --- Aſide, 
Cario, And therefore I defiſted wholly: which when 
Anclethe ſaw (my ſweer Cleanthe now) | 
She did diſcloſe her ſelf. 
Polid, I do perceive the Heavens intended you . 
Should reconcile our Families. 
149. Her's love,and love agen : IT wood ſome body il 
would love me. | 
Lzco, My dear Siſter, you muſt not think me rude 
Becauſe I doexpreſs my love o fully, 
_ Poli, Be myC; artont ; 
All that are mine refpect this Lady : For 
I do intend to make her ſo. 
Car. We are her Servants, and moſt joyfully 
; Shall kneel uncoa Lady of her VErtUes, 


me 00 tate mo 


Enter Philander, and Roſinda. 


\ 


Fal. What Lady's that 7 © 
Car, She's 
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Car. She'smasked, and I cannot gueſs, | 

Pol. Philanderhi6 Lady is thy Sifter, the lot | 

Phi.Grow not to weak, mybody,tocontain(Cleanthe, 

My ſoul within thee ar theſe joyes: | | 

Fair Siſter, I am glad chart I can name 

So beauteous a Lady as you are ſo; 

For you the heavens be thanked. Oe, 

Pol. Cariwml's alive,and muſt be Ryl'd your brother, 

Cleanthe him hath choſe : 

Perfe& thy joyes ( Philarder) when thou wilc, 

And hear their Hiſtories ; : 

+ ME This Lady you muſt call mother. 

1 WF 76), But I muſtnor. - | 
Pol:, How ! | 
Phil, This hereI will ; | 
Dear mother, now confirm my words. MAnmackes. | 

Poli. Welcome tolife Roſinda: Thy face and beaury 


I do remember well: But wherefore did you 
Raiſe the report of your untimely death 2 
Rofin. Thar ar a fitter time. This give me leave 
To ſpend in joy. 
My dear Cleazthe (for T do believe _ 
Becauſe thy father doth acknowledge thee, 
Thou arr Cleanthe my ſo long loſt daughter) 
Never was mothers heart ſo light; I cannot 
Ucter my joyes, my tears muſt witneſs them, 
Totime I am indebted, that he hath 
Spared my life untill I ſee rhee ſafe, 
Cle, I want expreſſion - But my life ſhall be 
A comment on my heart, wherein you ſhall 

d 3 Perceive 
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Perceive what your Cleanthe is. 

Phil. Now you aremine{ fair Amtiphila,) 

Ant. 1 will perform my promiſe. 

Phil. Both your conſents I begge, 

Polid, How's this ! 

Axnti. 1 did engage my ſelf, 

That (1f I were not yours) I would be his. 

Pol. Then may the knot prove happy, and continue 

A firm one, while the Gods do lend you breath. 

Roſ. It 1s my wiſh. 

Pol. Was you her ſervant too > Wife,chide me in ſe- 
cret, I was forſworn, _ 

| Ref. Weall are frail; Mortality may boaſt 

Of ftrength, bur many concluſions deny it. 

New, Away,I will have none of you,I will not begee, 

Pol. You ſhall norneed, I (for his love and care |} 

Unto my daughter ) will give him canal 

A Gentleman, which ſhall deſcend unto | 

[| His poſterity, poverty ſhall not ſpoil his fortuns._ | 

| Fey 'Tis nobly ſaid, If you do like him, take him 

| w_ : 

Ment. Now I'm content. 

Phyg. My joy is great : My thanks (ſweet Miſtriſs) 

* My Lord Polidacre,] am your grareful,though un- 
worchie(t ſervant, Now,Miftriſs, you ſhall know 
the policy I won your affections with; my aftecit- 
ons being ſerled ſo high , and I poor , I made my 
ſelf Draculemion; Put your promiſe, worthielt 
Lord hath now enriched me. (parlous Wit. 

49, O me Was you that merry fellow? ag — a 

7. | | ; | ("4 } 4 
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Phyg. One thing.I muſt crave of you, 
P?1:4, You ſhall obrain Sir, | - 

_ Phyg. Thar you will pardon my Mother. 

' Polid, 1 do for your ſake, 
Laco. Since I perceive you in the bounteous way 
Of granting Boons, Sir, I aſſume the boldneſs 
To become a Perwoner to you, 
Polid, My dear Lncora freely ask, for I 
Doubtleſlely ſhall conſent ro thy demand. 2 
Laco, Seeing the-gracious Heavens have bleſſed our 
With the recovery of my long loſt Sifter; (houſe 
And ſince the powers divine have link'd her hearc 
To the affections of a noble Gentleman, 
A marriage like to grace your honour'd Age 
With hopeful Nephews;l humbly crave your licence 
To enjoy the freedom. of a fingle life; 
For I've no inclination to become 
Aſubje& unto Hymexs glorious bondage. 
Pol:d. Remember (my Lxcora) all your promiſes, 
And ſuffer nor your obſtinacy to cloud 
The happineſs of this Evening. 
Falor. My excellent Miftris, you have rais'd me neer 
The Zenith of alt happineſs, and will you | 

' Now leave me on that mighry precipice, 
To fall intoa ſad Abyſs of miſery > - 3 
Clean. My dear ſweer Siſter, give me leave to trouble 
With a few words aſide ; (you 
I ſaw the Lord Falorus for your ſake 
(Berween a great affe&10n and firme friendſbip) 
In as high a paſſion as you can imagine, 
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| Anoble and afaithful Lover to you ; | 
| Hein his ſoul adores you, Iam confident: 
| And I'mobliged by promiſe to become 
{ His Interceflor for your kind affeRion : 
do beſeech you therefore grace your Sifter 
| (Though bold,beingyourger,to importuneyou thus) 
| T* honorthe Lord Faloras with your Love, 
| Lucor, I dare not (my fair fiſter ) be ſo cruel 
| Asro deny you in your firſt requeſt; 
| T'fe entertain his flame and be his Bride. 
{| Iwill be plain with you, had you been filent, 
Ina ſhip bound for Spar I had gone to night 
With ſome Ladies of our neer kindred towards 
| Lisbone, | 
And ſo avoided the Courtſhipof Falores, 
| And all my Fathers continual importunities, 
 Tomake this eſcape more unexpected, and 
{ The better to provide me for this journey, 
I had conſented when my father pleas'd 
To marry him ; bur your intreaties haye 
|! Prevail'd above all my reſolutions. \ 
| Faler, Dear Madam, let me beſeech your aſſiſtance. 
Roſin. My Lord, I will defire her , and ar confident 
Tſhall obrain. I pray thee (my Lxcora) | 
| Submit to rhe 1ntrearies of rhy friends, 
' And let not thy refuſal of Faloras 
| Beger a ſadlook on this happy evening, 
| Lnucor, Madam, youand my 6iſter ſhall overcome - 
* And though (my Lord-Falorus) you may raxe me 
| For anobſiinare diſpolition, you ſhall find me 
0 | (Through: 
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Throughout my future dayes)to made am2nds, 

And ptovea very loving wife unto you. 

Falor. Now you haye fixed me 1n a fortunate 

And glorious life, 

Po1:d. I thank thee my Lucora, - 

lag. Every body has his Sweetheart but TI; one or | 
other take pity on me,and ler me not be a Cypher 
and ſtand here for nothing. I ſee the | | 
faulc 1s in my years, otherwiſe Ser- To the Spe- 
vins-men are-not ſo {lighted by La- & ator Le- 
dies. dies. 

Pelrd. Let us withdraw ; you all 

Shall ſuppe with me to night, and we'l defign * 

The happy day that ſhall each couple joyn. | 

Cario, You that have Miſtrifles,do not deſpair 

Toger them, be they nereſo proud and fair ; 

One way or other (you have ſeen itdone) | 

The obſtinateſt Lady may be wone. Exewunt ones, | 


| 
| 
| 
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Lucora. "He obſt:nate Lady yet is obſtinate, 
E - And( careleſs either of your love or hate) 
She dares continue ſo : Nor will I beg 
Some friend within to come with his low leg, 
And's hat in's hand to woe your praiſe': It is 
So poor, that I had rather hear you hiſs. 
Our Poet bad's be bold, For's Play was good, 
And that t'would take, if it was underſtood, 
And ſowe are : For what's our fate we muſt 
And will endure, be't lawful or unjuſt, 
Unto your juſtice we appeal, which les 
Wit hin your hands: Do what youpleaſe,andriſe, 


Cleanth. O fifter ! This is likely to ſpoil all: 


Gentle Speitators, alſo gue me leave. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


a 
' 
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Ladies and Gentlemen,if we have ſaid” 

Oxght that hath pleas 'dyour ears,or paſtime made, 
Our time wehave ſpent well : but if that we 

Have tedioas been, and you did fit and ſee. 

With wearimeſs, our Poet will repent 

That you this Comedy we did preſent. 

T'ave paid the Aftors wel,we thank you & kyow it, 
And wiſh that you would gratifie our Poet: 

' Hewants no money 45 the caſe now ſtauds, 


Tet ggajes you to be liberal of your hands, 
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Lavin, 
Sforza. 
Horatio. 
Barbarime, 
Machawvil, 
HMattemores, 
Trappolin, 
Mago. 
Pucannello, 
Balfleſh, 

C - x 
Barne . 
Tier. 
Whip. 

A Notary. 
A Guard. 
Officers. 


Attendants, 


The actors names. 


The great Duke of Tuckan ® | 
The Duke of lars. | 
Son ofthe Duke of Savoy, 


Two noble Florentines, 


A Spamiſh Captain, 
Suppos da Prince. 
A Conzurer, 

A Jaylour. 

A Burcher. 

A Puritan, 

A Farmer, | 
A poor workman, 
A Coachman, 


Eo, Meoand Areo, Divels. 
Hymen, Luna, Mars, 


Mercury 


» Tupiter, -Maskets. - | 


Vemts,Saturn, Sol,” 


Iſabella. 
Hortent1a, 
| Prudentia, 
Hipolita, 
Flametta, 
Mrs, Fine, 


Wife to Lavimo, 

Wifeto Sforza. 

Horatio's Miſtreſs. 

The Captains Miſtreſs, 
Trappolines (weerhearr, 

A Plaintiff, | | 
The 


Ag | ct. 
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ED Allarts, be't kyown as yet we caunit [aj 
To whom you are beholding for this play; 
Bmnt this our Poet hath licens dus to tell , 
Iorgemons Italy hath lik'd it well- 
Yes 45 it 10 tranſlation; for he nere 
But twice in Venice did it ever hear : 
There ut 4:d take,and he doth hope (if you 
Have your old hnmors it will pleafe here too, 
He ſwears he hath not ſpoil dit, and proteſt 
We think it good though he doth none of Þ beſt; 
You bften have heard worſe it h houſe before, 
And had we made the Prologue wee d ſay more. 
That labour he hath fav'd us,cauſe he wood 
INo partial friend ſhould crie it up for good; 
Arn exoellert new Comedy as you (ay, 

when you have ſeen't he ſo will judge his play. 
He is not peremptory, like to ſome | Comme, 
Who think_that all is beſt from them doth 
Ladies and Gentlemen, you that do huaw 

To cenſure rightly. as you think. ſo do: 

Our Poet ſcornes to beg your hands, yet ſenh, 

T hat at the endif he the favour bath, 

This (hall not be hu Laff, that hel endeavaur 
Ta gratifee you fhartly with another : 

Homove 1» 12akes, hefor your preſent? ſends 


friends. 
A 
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Trappolin fuppos'da Prince. 


Au primus & ſcena prima. 
_ Enter Trappolin ſolus. 


M* wench Flametta is adear rogue, the pretty 
| fool dotes on me; my LordBarbariz can,do 
nothing with. her; his piſtols and jewels ſhe 
Cares not for. And tis a handſome thing - no 
Pomatum ere toucht her lips, or painred her 


£ cheeks, yet are they, cherries and roſes; Iam moſt 
?, happy to be what I am, and co have the loye of 
h ſuch a one as ſhe. 


Emer Flametta, | 

| ; 

Flam, Good mortow Trappolin , how does. my | 
Love ? | j 
Trap. Firſt let us kiſs, and after I will cell, i 

t For ever thine Flametta.. © | 
Flam, O thanks my dear. 


. A 
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[| Iam ſomerhing buſe. 
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The obftinare Lady. 


Enter Barbarino. 


Bar. Thevillain Trappolin has a handſome wench,' 
and (which angers me) an honeſt one; I have 
ſpent many weeks abour her, but could never do 
any good, ſhe will not neither for love or mo- 
ney; and ſee where they are atalking together, 

Trap. Yonder 1s my Lord Barbarino. * 

My dear Flametta, Iam your Honours ſervant; this 
free promiſe of thine, Ican neyer enough thanke 
thee for at your Lordſhips command, How 
happily ſhall we live together in marriage, borh 
loving ſo well and truly ? Your Honours humble 
ſlave. Let us kiſs agen, --- your poor vaſlal ny | 
Lord; thus will weſpend our daies in theſe de- 

Tights; fo will we kiſs Flametta--- I beſeech your 
| Honour to pardon nie: we nere will be a weary of 
our ſelves, ifthou doſt figh , thy Trappolin will 
weep,---- your Hotour ſhall command me al- 
wates; and wien thou fingſt' thy Trappoliz will 
dance. 
| Flaw. And Tam thine my honeſt Trappolin , 
 Andeverwill be conſtant unto thee. 
| Trap. T'lcattend your Honour preſently. 
 Flam. There's no may alive-ſhall make me prove 
MN Unfaithful unto thee, ſo much I love. E 
Trap. Your Lordſhip mult pardon me alittle, 


 t- a ®%- p- | "my SST©EAS. Soo. a a a 


Flam. My Trappolin ſhall not beſtow a kiſs ; 
' Bur I will pay ic him with uſury ; 


LE) 


J— 


—_— PR 


a 
Fong 


= "lt. fart Lotus av, ear... habeas 
* I \ , 


| Trappolin ſuppes'd a Prinee. - 413 Y 
Ic is impoſſible for thee robe oO 
| More chy Flamerta's then Flametta's thine. & | 
 E7rap. 1 will come to your Honour preſemly, - . | 
> MFlir. Pardon Sweetheart that now I miuſt be gote, | 
My ftay angther cime ſhall make amends : | 
A kiſs, my dear; my lovely Trapp®trn ; | I 
Wirh ſuch I ſhallbe never ſatished,  —_. . Ex, + 
Trap. Farewel my dear rogue; my Lord I come, : 
Your Honour muſt pardon me, you {aw how I was | 
employ'd, I conld nor leavethe poor fool , your 
Lordſhip ſees ſhe loves me, and proteſt her labour 
is not loſt: now if your Honour hath any thing to” 
command me , I am ready Trapp9{no, your poor: 
_. EE i on. 
Barb. You are a ſawcy peremprory villain, 
And I have well perceiv'd your baſe demeanor; - . 
Alchough Itee the wzn-h 15 yours, you ſhall 
Repent the freedome of your evil language, 
3 ſure you ſhall, Eo. 
ſrap. Good morrow my Lord, | =: 
et him do his worſt I care nota ruſh for him ; he 
would ha my wench, and I am glad I abus'd him, 
I ha made his Honour ſomething collerick, ler 
him diſgeſt ic how he will. ' Ie - 


La 5s == [Lv pw. wy Lp We, 


Ext; 


Ezxter Lavimo the great Duke, Prudentia, Barb a- 
| rin, Machavil and others. | 


avin, The-Twſcane glory havewe yer upheld, 
d fron the fierce aſſaults of enemies  — _ 
| Ee Reſcued 
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Reſcued our cities, ſet them ina peace 
As happy as the Gods did ereyouchfaie, 


| Sforzathe Duke of Alan our old friend , 
Who hath inall our wars ftill ſer us aide, 


Hath promiſed me the matchleſs 1/abetla 
His ſiſter for my wife ; and ſeeing now 
We haye no more todo withenetmies , 

I will to M:/ain goand marry her, 

And quickly unto Florewce willretorn, 


Where I will celebrate our nuprial 


With that magnificence becomes our ſtate, 
You, whom Tever have found faithful to me , 
Lord Barbarins,and Lord Macho] , 

To you I do commur the government 

Of T«ſcany until I retrueny;, 

And full commiſſion ro do what you ſhall 
See neceflary for the good of Florence : 
My dear Prudeztia, the onely joy 

Of our deceaſed Father, the laſt Duke, 
Live happy, and enjoy thy own deſires, 
Which I do know are vertuous all. 
Prud* Moſt noble Sir, ic is impoſſible 


 TharT ſhould happy be, and you not preſent: 


Burt Iam unworthy co beſeech your Ray; 
Go and be fortunate in a worthy choice, 
While Ito heaven ptay for your ſafe return. 
Dear ſweet Pragestia, and alſo Lords , 
Look well unto my priſoner Brunetto; 

Yer let him want nothing but a freereleaſe, 
For ſure he is moxe then he ſeems to be. 
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] have beeri fongabout this Journey, now - 
All things areready; my Prudentra 
Farewel: atid lifter, be not melancholy , 
For in few weeks Twill return, and bring 
A fiterhome to'keep thee company, 
The beauteous Milanes. 
Prud. And may ſhe prove 
According to your wiſhes, noble Sir. 
Barb. And be joy unto.the Florentines. 
Mach. Andbe a happy mother, that there may 
Not want an heir unto your Highneſs. 

Lav. Our thanks ; - | 

Onward, tis timeT- were upon my way. . Extun. 
. Barba, Now will1bereveng'd of Trappolin, | 
Who harh ſo boldly ro my face abus'd me; . 
| have authority to do'r withall, 
I'e make him to repent his ſawcineſs. 


Enter Trappolin. 
He's here, but I will do't as if by Juſtice, © | 
Trap. I can think of nothing but my pretty villairi 
Flammetta ; O 'tis a dear rogue , and ſhe ſates ſhe 
loves me, and I know ſhe does -' when I haye 
married her I. will betake me to the country, 
where wewill live as jovial as the day 1s long,---- 


Enter Mattemores the Spaniſh Captain. \ 
Mat, T'le fight for Florence while I have avein = 
Ee 2 2 Tc 
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 Ere win a Flag while I am in the field ; 
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To hold oy! hearr from falling unto death ; 
e Longobardy Mantuans 


I'de make"the T#/caz Duke troknow the man 


| Whom he hath truſted co conduct his crops, 


Durſt bur Gonzaga ever ftir again, 
Methinks there 1s no nobſer thing on earth, 
Then to ſee hills of bodies, lakes of blood : 
Nobraver Mulick then the Martial Drum: 
Nor Diapaſons ſweeter to theear, _ 
Thenunro it the Warlike Trumpets make ; 
When I bur hear this harmony, I could, 


Full of delight, venter my ſingle perſon 


Againſtat armed Troop, Away with peace, 
Ir isthe-Canker andthe bane of minds ; 

*Tis thar which makes us to forget our ſelves, 
And ſpend our lives -in ſenſualiry, | 
Then glorious war advance thy armed arm, + 
That ſoldiers may have waies to ſhew rhemſelyes; 
Wo'd Gothes and Vandals once again would come 


Int” -[taly, or Moors 1nto our Sparn, 
[That Mattemores might wear outhis ſword 
With hewing bones. : and cleaving armed mey : 


Each.ching doth ro his ceritre fall, and 1 
Would 'unto mine, which 1 Is £0 fight ordie, 


Who artthou ? 


. ow LT 
" Matte. you! what are you to good tO ;be asked ? 
Trap.lam Trappelin. 


Matte. By chat I know not, art thou a man of _ al: 


— 


Trappolin ſuppos'd a Prince. . | 
Is Trappolinin any Captains roll > 
T'it writ ? EL © 28 
Trap. Yes (Seignior Captain) in the Parſons book, 
The day thereof my bapciſme 1s ſer down. . 
Mat. Andin that honour oft haſt thou ere fought 
With Infidels,and ſlain a ſcore or two? \ 
Trap. Not I, Heavens be praiz'd,a ſcore or two ſaid || 
you Captain ? then ſhould I ſure never eſcap2, for þ 
. Tpromiſe you many an one is hang'd for killing of | 
one. : 
Mat. Fie, what an ignorance is this / haſt thou. a 
mind-to become nozy a ſouldier? | 
Trap. Indeed,Setgmor Captain,I cannot reſolve you 
as yet, [am about a wife, le ask her if ſhe will } 
turn ſouldier roo, and ther if [like it ther's an 
end, Bur I pray you Captain what is a ſouldier} 
Mat. A ſouldier, Trappol:s, 1s he that does 
Venter his life a hundred cimes a day, _ 
es; | V Voodin his countries,and his Princes cauſe 
Stand canon ſhot, and wood of ſteeled pikes; 
VVood when his bodie's full of wounds all night, 
Lie inthe field and ſleep vpon his helm 
Trap. Good Captain pardon me, neither 1 nor Fla- 
metta will be ſoldiers ; heavens defend , venter 
my life ſo many times a day ! there is more ſafe- 
ty and gainin turning thief :. [loye my countrey | 
and Prince well,but my ſelf berter; 'ris-good ſlee- 


? ping in a whole skin, tis better lying with, F/a- 
wert41n2 warm bed ; marry Thad thought a ſout - 
3 dier hadyort been ſucha fool. i 


1a 


ow many of them might there be in Fl/orexce, 


—— —— —  _— — 
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Sir Captain > T- _— 
| Mat. Thou coward, many hundreds. 
| Trap. The Gods ſend chem more wit, thats eene 
| allthar 7can ſay : bur [pray you Sir Captain, now 
Ithink ont”c perſwade my Father 4bd mother, 
ſiſters and uncles, and annts, and all the kin 7 have 
to turn ſouldiers, that rhey may be kil'd quickly 
and 7 be their heit ; 7ſ\wear Caprain you ſhon{d 
loſe nothing by'c, 7 would give'you a good pre- 
ſentfor'r, 
Hat. Baſecoward, 
Trap. Good Captain, what is the meaning of cow- 
ard Thave often heard that word, and would 
_ fain know thetrue meaning of 1t, 
Alat. A coward is a fellow baſe as thou, | 
One that doth ſpend his precious time in ſloth, 
Cares not what alterations kingdomes have, 


} - Soheathome maywelter in his pleaſures; 


A fellow that had rather bt all day 

Drinking tobacco, and caro-1fing cups, 

Then-die his ſword in blood ofenemies. 

Trap. VVhy then Captain, 1n faith 7 am a very 
coward; tis berter by half then a ſonldier, [know 
there is far more pleaſure in a glaſs of good wine 
and a pipe of rrue YVarewes, then 16 bullers whiz- | 
zing about nes ears, and pikes or halberts , ot 
what you will abeating our ones reeth, 

Mat. Tho': dunghil wretch, 

Trap. Seigntor Captain, be not angry, for 7 vow / 
mean earneſt, / ſhould never dige(t rhe _— 


— 
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life, nor am I ſure wood Flametta, andthe Gods 
help chem that do. Eo Bo 

Aarte. Thou earthen-minded ſlave, tis pity thou 
. ſhouldeſt eat or drink rhat haſt no better 

thonghts,, a 0 

, Trap. Not as long as T pay for't,what theDevil have 
; Icodo with your ſouldery Sir Captain? give me 

4 leave to be of my own mind, and a Coward, for | 
1'me ſure no wiſe man but wood ſay as Ido, let 

thoſe follow your wars that are aweary of heir | 

lives. = B 

Matte, Thou art asdunghitl a minded Raſcal asers | 

F I heardin my life;/ would not for any thing thou | 

waſt a Spaziard, thon wouldſtbe a ſlander tothe | 

whole Nation. And Villan, 7 tell thee.if thoy -| 

 wert one, 1 would kill thee; Zattemores would | 

doit, andſo[leaveit. __ "Exnt«. | 

Trap, Farewel my Sir Dox, go hang your (elf, what } 

. hive lto do with your wars tropfor nothing would } 

1 venter to fight but Flametta, and for her 1 durſt 

not exceed abour it fifryCuffs,or a bour with alit- 


ry tle pair of Cudgels at the molt: 7 ſhould never 
" endure to ſhoot off a Gun, not {,che very noiſe of 
- it would make me endanger my Breeches, | 
{= . 

or | | Emer Horatio, 


Brunetto, honeſt Brunetto,how doſt dozbe merry man, 
this time will have. an end man, and till ir come. 
be as jovial asthoncanſt, thou wouldſit ene a bleit 
LL Ee4 nn 
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* thy ſelfto a ſeen how I vext the patience of my 
Lord Barbarn. | 


Hogs. You havenot ſure. 

| Trap. Marry bur I tave, and to the porpaſe te too, - 
| Horat, Then you are undone Trappalin. (5 
| Trap,. Why man? 
| Horat. The Duke has left him and rhe Lord Ma- 
| © chavilgovernours till his return, _ _ 

[- Ti rap. The Devil he has. 
| Horat, Tis very true. 
| Trop. Troch then I am bur lictle better 7 fear, 


| Enter Officers, 


Ss 7. Thar be, - 

{-2. Lay hold on him, | 

q' Trap. _ I am unden, thy 7; rappolts ud to 
|} rhe Jayle,pray you my ſmall friendsgrive me leave 
ro ſpeake bur one word, Remember me- to my 
- —_ Flametta. 

5, Away with him. 

| 4. Topriſon with rh ſaucy Rogue, — Exeunt, 
| Herat. T cameto Marntoa to 2yde the Duke 

| My Uncle cainſt his foes the F lorextines, 

| Where heating every man to praiſe rhe beauty 

| Of ſweet Prudentia, the report did win tne; 
| Being taken in the wars, I was not ſad, 

|| Becanſe F was togo where ſhe did live : 

[| But ſeeing fo many Princes all defirous + 

it | To marry er, 1 knejv theg great Duke never 


Wauld 


Trappolinſuppos d a Prince, 

Would beſtory her on Savoyes ſecond Son. 
And therefore yet Thave concealed my ſelf; 
Nor doth ſhe know [ am Horatio - 


For want of oppartumiey 7 yer - 
Could nere ſo much as figh wichin her heatino, ” 


Enter Prudentia and Hipoluta, 


Hipo, The Lady Iſabella, by her picture, 

May be ſuppoſed tobe a marchleſs fair on2 "= 
Each feature of her face is wondrous 200d, 
And her fine head of haii's a cnrions colour. 
Prud. 1n her we ſhall be happy all, for ſhe 

The world reports hath equal ro her forme | 
A noble and a vertuons miad ; Whoſe that > 
Hrpo, He is your brothers priſoner, called Brametto, 
Thar inthe wars of /Afaxtoa was took. CITED: 
Prud. Tis a handſome man, 
Hips. And thought by all rhe Court a Gentleman 
Of good deſcent, but he hath not t ciſcloſed E 

' His} parentage lOany, | 

Proude, why doth he not ? 

Hipol, That no man knows yer beſides himſelf. 
P-ud. How melancholy he doth ſeem? 

Hips. He hath good cauſe for it Madam : 

Who can be merry in Captivity ? 

Pruden. Tis true; 

A Gentleman of good deſcent ſuppoſ'd, 

I never ſaw a man of braver Carriage , 

Nor one that pleas'd me berrer then he doth ; 


Aha. 
Hips why | 


——— _—_——————— + en 
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| Hifo. Why figh you Madam ? , | 
} Proud. To think of fortune; perhaps this priſoner 
{ [s of a houſe as good as the Medrces, 
| Hath l1:ed before the wars of Afantua, 
{| Jnallche happineſs you could deſire, ' 


And now we ſee him thus. 


| 77ipol. Merhinks Zhear himfigh. 


Prud. And {o do I. 


Methinks [am nar as 7 was before, 
Hepolita, 
Hip. Madam. | 


%. 


[| Tf Ifo ſeldome uſe ir, . 
If Hip. 1go Madam. Exit Hipolita, - 
| Prud. I haveſent her hence that I might ſearch my 


heart, | 


# For ſure it is not as it lately was; 

{ Ir 1s ſo fullof thoughts, I cannor find. 

{| The free acceſs unto it I had wont: 

{| What ſhould thereaſonbe, what have I don 


To breed this alreration > nothing I, 
Ere I came here I felt my ſelf as free 
From this ftrange---what 1t1s I cannot tell , 


| The place is nor bewicched ſure, nor have 


T ſeenovghr bur this hapleſs priſoner. 


F| [| Alas paot Gentleman, (for in his looks 
Wi! And inhis carriage I can gueſs him ſuch) 


| Hepo. He'3gone.. - Exit Horatio. 
| Prad. But with how ſad a gate> | 


8 Prud. Pre:thee go tune my Lute,I have a mind _ 
| To fog alitcle, I ſhall forget to play 


How 
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How little to the fates art thou beholdins - 
To er thee live apriſotier thus? how now! ; 
Whar i'ſt Ifay, talkof Brunetts? Oh, : 

I amin Love, the Gods will have it ſo. Exit, 


Scena tertia. 


Enter Barbarino , Machaul , At. and Of- 
ficers lead] ng Trappolis after them. 


Barb, This man , Lord Marhavit,is one of thoſe 

Thar deth in Florence nouriſh vice, heis 
A pandet, one that if he ſees a ſtranger, | 

Straight makes acquaintance with him,for whatend 

Your ſelf may gueſs ; ſohe may gainthereby - 

He would betray our daughters, lead our ſons 

To Brothels, vicious and full of rottenneſs. 

Trap. 1 wonder how the Divel he came to know 
any thing that I did. 

Barb. This writing yeſternight was preſented ta 
_ - 

Here you may ſee what enormities he isguilty of, 

Trap. His Lordſhip would ſhev himſelf a grear ha- 
ter of bawdery. 

Mach. Tis good we did examine him. 

Mat. And there is not ſach a cawvacd in 73 ſcary; : 

He's able to corrupt an army, 

Trap. Seignior Captain, never fear it , for I nere | 
mean to come into one. 

Barb. Bring him before us. 

Trap, Ah char I durſt rell my Lords Excellence ay 


ey er Sun un 
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|  Sir,do you never uſe to carry piſtols about you 


Il ftealthem. | 


| Barb, ApimpI'meſure heis, 
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he deals rhus with me, tis fora wench, and yet 
how eager he ts againſt bayydery, - a 

Offic, Forward Trapp1in, go before rheir Excellen- 

f CICS. | 

Barb.. Sirra, this paper doth not onely ſhevw 

' . You are arogne, your looks declare you one, 

 Thouhaſt as ill a {ace as ere I ſaw. 

Trap. And yet Flametta think'ſt as good as his , 

1 did not lie and if I ſaid a betrer. __.. 

fac. Ere we come to his pandariſme, 1'leexamine 
him about other matters ; 


Trap.. Sometimes and pleaſe your Excellence / do. 
Bar. Write down thar Norarie, 
Trap. What does your Lordſhip mean, I did not 


Mac. I know well enough what 7 do ; firra, you 
went to ſhoor ſome body. 
Trap. Beſeech your Honour to take me along wich 
you, I mean money, 
Mach. That's vain, then Notarie tear it out. 
- Barb. Do you nere carry other armes neicher > 
Trap. Many times my Lord, 
Barb. Notatie down with it , he ſhall be ralk'd with 
for that, 


| Trap, Your Honour isdeceiv'd agen, Imean onely 


armes vpon ſeales , or ſcurchions from the. He- 
ralds. | . 
Mac. Thisis nothing Notartz, tear it out, 


Mac. 


et 


Ne 
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Trappoltn uppos a aPrince. 


Mac. Dovou never catry no Love Lercers, as from 


a Gentleman to a Lady,” or a Gettlewothab to a 
Cavalicr, or ſo? - ; 
7;4p. O very oft my Lord. | 
Barb. Do you ſo indeed> Notarie write ic dgygh, 
Trap. Your Honpur muſt ungerſtand me, Liters of - 
Love, of friendſhip, as when a Lady writes unto 
her brother at S:eza, a wife ro her husband at 
' P;ſa, aſon to his mother ar ſuch a place, a father 
_ rohis daughter 'married ar ſach a town, I am of- - 
ten hired, and carry them ro the Poſt, 
Mac. Nortarie, you muſt rear our this too, 
Barb, Burfirra, ro come nearer tothe matter, 
Do you not keepintelligence with Whores? 
Have you tiere plaid the Ruffan ? by your means 
Hach no man been provided of a lodgings . _, 
Trap. This I have no excuſe for, the whole city | 
knowes me a pimp. Aſide. | 
And thar jj 1s very nigh my living. . 
Mac, What ſay you firra> 
Trap MyLords, I am bur a poor fellow, and muſt 
we. 
Barb . By Bawdery ? 
Trap. Tis bur a friends part, | 
_ A wicked ones, Notarie down with this at - || 
arge. 


Trap. Alas my Lord,what hurt is it, if Thelp a Get- | 


tleman toa ſound wench , where 1s there any || 


fault> good your Honours,confider mie, think not ||| 


Iam a. man alone in this buſineſs, that many || 
others liveby it as well as I. Br. | 


, \ 
Pope 


—_—— - 


30 Ppena ſupper dg Prixces. 

Bar. What av impudency is this? _ 

Not onely ro do ill, but ra.defend jc,  - 

Ts a tratiſgteſſion exceeds forgiveneſs, L. 

Trap. Good my Lord take puy.an me , weladay 

 whatſhould 7 do /. '; -2; je 

1 liver only done a favour ip ig. far my;felf, byt 

_ alfoa tant A for many a Gentleman, = 

Mach, Donor teare ourthat , Norarie. 

Trep. Beſcech your Honours let hum-cear't our, 

Bok. What ſhall we do wich thus villain ? 

_ Why let's hang him and ther's an end. of 
him. | oh "Ho 

Trap. That's true 7 faith , conſider my'Lords, that 
never man was put to death for ſuch a-matter, but 
rather that they have been beloyed, and well paid 
by noble men and cavalieres. ©: FÞ 

Aach, Had we not beſt to condemn him to rhe 

_ Gallies? or lets baniſh hm. - 

Barb, I'thar's the beſt. 

Trap. Beſeech your Honours pity me. ” 

Mac. Aﬀter to morrow, Trappolre, if. thou be'lt ſeen 

- - In Flrexce thou ſhalt die, be hang'd; we baniſh 
thee for term of life , therefore prepare againſt © 

|  morrowto be gone. _. | 

|. Trap, Pray your Honours. | 

' Bar, Notarie,write down he's baniſh't, _ 

Mac. You rogue,it is irrevocable , and therefore 

"make you ready, C. 

Trap. 1chipk [arche firſt man chat ever wasbaniſh't 

for ſuch a matter; wereall of my Proton nn 


> 
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SY City Pa fog Jihins we e ſhould make an Ar» - 
my Royalat us; | 
Barb. This Marte 3s concluded,Trappolin; 
Go ſeek you FRuDE: MyLord Maghevil; 
We may recon 4, Extunt. 
Matte. Thouman of durr;hadR chon a Souldier beep, 
This baniſhmenc had never been pronounc'd. 
Trap. Bur Sir Captain, fear 1 ſhould have been kil' , 
which 1s worſe, | 
Matte, If for thy Councryr had been anoble death. | 
Trop. I had;rather five Cap. then die nobly, © _ 
Matte, Thou man compos'd of ſand, in vain / ſpend | 
My breach to talk with fuch a ſlave as chou; 
Go and - han 5.0 for © thou do doſt - >» ny i 
And might 7 judgs thee, it ſhould be thy end. Exit. | 
Trap. Thou brazen-headed Coxcomb,may'ftrhougo | 
to — divelwith aDcum before thee;ſhad as leeve 
be baniſh't outofr my Country and walk in Lan 


as be our on'tin the wars. 


ee eee eee eee es Mee eee eas e cot n—ns 
i . 
. (,, 


" Enter Thratis. 


Brunetto,O Brunetto L mult leave thee muſtbe gong | 
Man to morrow, farewell Florence. | 
Hora. Why 3 whats rhe matter Trappolin : ? | 
Trap. Why, I haveþaniſh'c the Lord bon, and. | 
the Lo:d Mathanl. - "Ln 
Hora. How ! you baniſh't them > _ mo 

Trap. They have bapiſbedme,or I her, 'ris all one, 4 
1 muſtbe gone, andihe divel a bir a mony [twve: | 
ſhall 7 help theero a Wench Brunetto? or if thou | | 
aſt ' ij 


| haftnomindroone, knowſi thou' any body that 
has? 7'de fain be, earning a licrlemony.  , © 
Hora. I'wiſh thee well, live honeft Trappoſiy, * - 
And ſo thou ſhalt be ſure ro proſper berter; 
This Ring / give thee, ſell it, and che mony 
Spend ro-maintain thee. + = 
Trap. Honeſt Brunttto, faith 
Anere 1canZwill requite thee fully; 
Farewell,. /mult alſo take my leave -- 
Of my Flametta, we ſhall cry together 
Like unto School Boys that are to be whipt, Exit: 
| Hora. Alaspoor fimple Trappolin, [pry 
| Thy fortune, yer 'cis bercer far then mine ;* 
Of all mankind 7am molt miſerable, 0 
And lead a life would make a ſovl prove morral , 
 Yer'do I nor repine : Moſt dear Prudentia; 
I never can endure enough for thee, 
| Sothatat laſt / may atrain my wiſhes - 
[I | There's nor a griefmankind did ever ſuffer 
Nor pain, /would nor paſs to make thee mine; 
Thou arr the Centre of my wiſhes, all 


Horatio's thoughts upon thy beauty fall, 
Enter Prudentia. 


ll! Prxd. O Heavens, be merciful, ar if IT rell 
| Him am his, ler him ſay he is mine ; 
| FT have a fire wirhin my breaſtmuſtout, 
[1 Longer /cannot hide it, if henow = 
|| Do's not wooe me, I ſhall ſolicitehim. 
Fl How ada pace hewalks 5 how melaticholy 


Do's 
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haf Do's he fook: : Love compels us ; unto chings; h 

In others we y corn ;..1'le ſpeak unto hun; . 

Becauſe 7 fear he dares dove me. 
Bruxetto. '-- * 
Tora. Divineſt Lady. 

P-4d, I thought a - OS @< for ſo 7 gueſs you) - 
ould have endured affliction) betrer far, | 
har in the wars durſt venter ſa his perſon. . | 
74, Moſt Excellent Pririceſs, many thouſand met) 

an ſniffer well che dangers.of F bagel, 2 | 
cit; But there are few or rene ara 
| Bexrout the paſſions of a mundafflit 
Drud, Then you are ciſcontent;: Alas,youl 
Your liberty, and (euch. };/canyor blame you: - 
24, Then ſhould 7 hate nay 4 f beiog a ſlave to 
one 
Whom 7 defire FSG ALY AAS | 
ethat command the deſtinies of men. . 
ow let me die; and if / ſhatl not proſpert 
now,Nobleſt Lady, that the priſoner 
har ſpeaks unto you 1s a, Prince by birth , 
am Horatzo, ſecond ſon ynto \,' A 
he Duke of Save, and the Premond: Piince ; ; 
t Mantoa the. fame of your perfeRtions 
aptiv'd my ſoul, .and whenthat 1 was cook, | 
did account my | ſelf a hap y Man, 
ſing togo where you did live; [know , 
oft deareſt Princeſs, rhar Tam anda 
0 grear a-happineſs as is your. love; 
et Tf youdehty me, witpeſs hearen, 
E 4 


o's 
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And chat if chi5fr 1 as , Wa 


- had I wearift mi 
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Bur here fie tank or 'y a tek | 
The Duke my farhier 0H wh a pay 4 
Bur thraldom for your ſake I hay pf 


Above liberry and plac a One 
Prod, My thinks, not GS G2 
A Prince, moſtworthy braye Hole” 0 
I ſcorn ro.difly widrhty _-_ 
Like (othre thr ve b tonite thett jo 
Know I Jo loot : 


» *% 


My heart unto che Kappy, 
Andifa try 6 rk oh 
Hors. Dobr; fe foto Bop, Fab am when 
That @vvy Shen Fling of Kirigs 

Now ſhe hath dain'd to ay theſe happy words, 
Icare not though AVER nd THITAFCT me. 
Moſt excelletiewndrmltet lady; © 


Ye ave raiſed HERS 49 
May all rhe Gods 


Prud., M My deg Uh ate et h, 14 
Thy a < ww; 
Law _— we nh 
When weY eſe Glo; ſy Ind well - 2 
Hora, Admired Prirh6ts,yGhr arbor eivs faih,. | 
Bur never ſhaſl6ftsfore me, : @ 
Prud. Heat&hsVERRAY, > © 7 | 
An? make us in tWi fes hve, Een 

- PIs : Prive. Ml 
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"Hi i baniſh't inis very dillefol,: T'wall 
oO know nor. . whither , and - every 
| 20 Flamerts tors" intomy mind, T thirik 
how: ctiedoatien weiparted-, ang: Gage Shan 


ſhe pes in —_— {0 ſe {6 hemmagef hl 
Y ; Oo | of 


had nor told nice avis 
not. Farwel my en c0n ab.I Dd | 


11, for Captain Mats mere _ Wd 
bur by my confacndet be could. goes 
me looferfarfutha marter;-Farwel mon ]6han brs 
of anteſtaſoond aacdBelogin's, 
this is a very Melancholy: | E 
a living body :thefe rwo 4 my "Tome they. \tatl 

wings, of four legs: letme berhink inoxhichar to 
bertake my ſelf; for in Tuſcany Nay Cranſt- DOT, 


 Jdeto Rovecaind curoEcierif [had any. Latine ti 


me ; there js wothing of Msllew.or Naples , with- i 


ur { meanto-rury ſouldier Fof-one dinner aday. 
Farwel ally good fuppers [was wont torhave, 


the wenches: /-helpt Chonlianen eo: Fence, 1 
that's the likelieR Glace ofall;snd.there #'lefol- 


Jow-my;cw trade, {love 40ibecingring of Ment. 


and Polax Ryals, welltheniHile 'tO iYemae ,.cand 


_ HPwRe pit inn goes oainful-life in Zraly. vadh, | 


Ef z 


of eaſe and pleafiire , eſpecially if the fleſh b® 
 young.end handſorne;. Methinks Ihear a buſlins 
in yon trees, I hope it be not a thief for then 1 
ſhall loſe the ring Brunetto gaveme , and may g0 
hang my ſelf. Yon's an old man, an hebeone [I 


= © Bn. mot YH Fn / ; 4 _ 
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” - care nor, for ſure I ſhall be good enovghfor-him. 


T3: | Enter Mago 4 Co njttrer, 
Mags,” Songyou are baniſhr, I know s{{ the matter, ' 
TRpen true, old fried, I am indeed; but how 
. the Divel came you tro-know it-> 
{ [Mago.: Why the Divel cold me. 
"Trap." Alas 'tharere T was born: I pray-you father 
- -  cotyuret' do nor/hure me. - on. 
Mazo.£Sofi Trappolin, I am ſo far from hurting thee, 
-  thatthee1 do intendto make a Prince, | 
Trap. -Tprayyou pardon me father conjurer, I have 
no:mind-to domineer or ſwagger in hell, 
Mag. You underſtand me not, thou ſhalr return to 
Florence. | T8 
Trap. And be hang'd there for my labour, _ 
Mago, Be honoured chere,and be ſuppos'drheDuke, 
Who now-ir) Mz/a7z is abant his wife, 
:Trap. Faith if you can bring chis abour, father con- 
- Jurer,I ſhonld laugh indeed: bur ſuppoſe it could 


oO 
_ . be done, when his Highneſs comes 


"Woe be to my neck. = 
| Mag. Nofear atall,leave all rome, and but remem- 
| - . berwhatT ay and hon arr ſake, 

|| 77ap. Faith I know not what to think of this ; but 

_ ALE Conju- 


: ! 


4 


Trappolen ſuppera a 
Conjurters can do much Þ © © > 
Mag. T'le do-1t never doubt, come near to me, 

- Within this circle go, and do not fear though. 
oo | thou ſceſt divels sKpabour thee. - 
> I & 774p. Father Conjurer farewel , [had rather livein 
im, | baniſhment then ſee the Divel. | 

BM Mage. Thou filly fellow do not fear, inthis | 
Myriades of fiendgdare not, nor canthey hurt thee; 
r, * I Here thou ſhalt fiand asafe from any danger 
As ever thou didlt yer in any place, 
Think'ſt thou have ſoliccle power over ſpirits, 
[8 As chey dare diſobey whar Zcommand > 
er i Tellme thy wiſh, andif thou haſt it nor, 
I Before thy face Fle fink away with fear. 
ee, | S1v= me thy hand and come. _ : : 
4 wr ans conjurer, 7 faith 7 wiſh noching more 
then what you have promiſed me already ; could 
that be done Fneed nere be a pander agen. 
ro Mage. Why do you ſtay > 
Trap. Shall I be ſafe ? | 
Mage. As free from peril as you can defire. 
ke, | Trap. Why then 7'le venter , being for ſuch a 
nmarceer s 50 
n- | Bur honeſt father Conjurer, iffor fear [chance 
114 || Todie, ler nor your divels rake my body. | 
| Mage. Come, do not fear atall, there is no need. 
of Trap. 7willvencer, bur /pray you let not the di- 
_ vels come too near me. 
war You that below frequent the Stygren 
ake, oo | 
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Andin Cooptus waves doþarhe yorrfetves , 
Yourhat yponr the irands of Phlegeton' © 
Do uſe to walk, attend unto my charmes, 
Appear, 1 charge thee to appear,thow fiend, 
Thou thar over mans head power haſt, appear. | 
Es thou ſpirit come, ===, TO 
Trap. Gogd father conjurer 

Ler hot the Divels be too-ugly , left 

Tplay the floyen and annoy. your noſe... 

Mago, Fear nor. -- 

Trap, Honeſt Maſter Counhyurer, yonder comes 

_ your Divel, pray you carcle--me once. more , for 
[me afraid he'{ be roo bald with me. - 

Mago. Not all the fiends that are in hell can do 

The leaſt annoyance to thee, Trappotim : 

Thou arr ſafe, and fo believe rhou art, come Ea 

Give me that hat unchanted. | 

Eo, Here it 18, - 

Command me ought elſe, 

Mags, No, vaniſh now: | 

Son Trap. obſerve me well, this har 

Keep alwaies on thy head,'tis Eo cald,. 

One of the things will make thee thought 3 
Prince, - 

Trap. Tis none of the handſomeſt, mine's of a het- 
rer block, I think ſome Naples Devil made it, tis 
ſo high crownd,; one that ſaw me in this would 
rather rhink mea fool then a duke, | 

Hago. Meo thou ſpirit of magick glaſs appear, 


I charge thee in dread P/atoes name tocome z 


+, 


WE. 


T ap. More Devils my, Is the Circle = Fat he 
Conjurer? andr* be nor I pra: od rake an order 
with.it, I have no mind af al to Venter my felf 
againſt the Devil, I 

Mago. Have F nor cold thee chou art fafe? fear not, 

Trap. Yonder's another Devil 1 think of Kira for 
he btings a looking olaſs wichhim. - 

Mago. Deliver ir, be gone. 

Trap. I thank you for it, . (beworn ) for i in good 
earneſt facher Conyurer I would haveas little the . 
company of your Dexils as is poſhble. 

Mage. Bur before I ive 7OU this mirrour (Sonne 4 

Receive this powder by Mag:ch, art compos'd, 

And ſecret ſpslls;he upon whom hou 29. ag ir 

(It hath Fach hidden Tecrne in 1c) will 

Be took by alt for 73 rappolin, 

Trap. For me? 

Mage. Yes certainly for thee. 

| Trap. Say you ſo ?why then I faith wich all my had 

Give 1t me, I ſwear unto you (old father) the very - 
beſt man in TuRany ſhall he Trappolin, 
Mage. Here pur it upand keep ir ſafe. 
Trap. AndIdo —_— me. - 
Mago. Now are you ready for the looking glaſs) 
oe . Tam'very ready in deed. | 
A Son Trappol:n,this lookipg glaſs, was wroug gh | 

id o the deep Caperus of the dark Abyſs, 

Compos'd of the mud of Phlepeton, 

And with the blood of cortur'd Miſcreants, | 

Itis a Mirrour I have ſtudied long | 

'F'£f4 - ---- ->- _— 
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And naw have brouzhit unto perfeQion: 

This upon thee 1 do beſtow, ,a9ift- 

|| Such as the Crowns of Emperours could not i. buy, : 

| Trap. And yet Father Conurer,I have ſeen half: a 
dazen berrer ſold fora piſtol, | 

Mago. They were the works of marralls : When 
thou haſt i | 

Aclake Ile give thee two : bur look i in this. 

And thou ſhalt ſee thy ſelf the Nuke ; and if, 
hen he returnes agen, thou meereſt him 

(Bur chrow the powder on him firſt) and he 

| Begins to rage, bidhim look in't, and ir 

i Will Chew him the reflexion of thee, 

Trap. Say you ſo? why then give me the glaſs, 

| Mags. Here, ſtand ill, I will now raiſe vp p the fiend 

| Thar hath the Cloke which I have promiſed thee, 

[| 774p. Father Conjurer,as you love your ſon 7 rap 
polin,give me another 

; | Circle or two, far I promiſe you I Fear this almoſt 

li worn2 our. 

| 2fago. Still than dat fear ; be bold and confidene, 

| Hell cannot hurcthee as thou tand(i, | 

| Trap. Why thenler him come. 

Mago, In Proſerpin' s dread name our Soveraign 
Queen, 

| Arete, I do charge thee ta appear ; © 

Thus by the waſt of thisenchanted Wand. 

| 7 do command thee fiend unro this place | 

Trap. No mote Father Conjurer, hold, here comes ' 
rhe Neyil, he's a Taylor } in hell ſure, for do. a 
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 Baniſh't by envious Lords. 
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m Thou againft whom fierce Cerberus dates nar 
ark, , Eg + L M4 : 

Here is the Cloke, which ;ro obey thy will, 

We (that thy ſeryants are) have made, * 

Mago, Tis well, © Bet 

Be gane, I licence thy depart;this Cloke, 

SonTy appalin,doth perfeR thee the Nuke. | 

Trap, 1 know not, bur 'on my conſciencethe pooreſt 
of his Highneſs: ſervants near wore a worſe, it 
ſeems to me ta have been made of theſe miſe- 
rable rhefts ofa beggerly Taylor, t'is of ſo many. 
Colours; and for the faſhion of it (by your leave 
Farher-Conjurer)tis very clowniſh,and ſomething: ; 
inclining to the fools faſhion. _ gr 

M ago, Thy words, Son Trappelin, are vain. Thoſe 
{Counts | | 

And Marqueſles that ſwagger it in Gold, 

Shall not appear ſoglorious to the eyes . 

Of men as thou in this. = 

Trap. Farher Conjurer,[le be rul'd by you, put on. - 

Mago. Thou art the great Duke now in ſhew, the If 
wiſeſt GC, | | 

Judgements will believe thee ſo, now take the glaſs 
and ſee thy ſelfin't. | 3 

Trap, Beſeech your Highneſs pardon me, I ara 

A poor ſubject of yours, for a ſmall matter. * 


Mage. Why Trappolin what folly is this? _- 
Trap, Beſworne to you Father I thovght / ſaw his © If 
b : Higaneſs | 
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| Hghneſs, and was a begging to be pardoned: 
||| - Zfago. Away with ignorance, twas thy Reflexion, 


- fr, - as 


| Asthou didſt ſeem unto thy felf, ſo thou 
Shalr likewiſe to the world appear; now mark me, 
Nor one of theſe can makerhee like the Dyke; 
| They altogether do : nere leave rhem off 4 
\,, Without thou art ſecure, for one bur miſſing 
| . Thou wilt appear thy ſelf : The Har is cald | 
After the Devills name that brought ir, Eo, 
The Looking Glaſs Hes ,the Cloke Area, 
And there are fiends wichinthem, = 
Trap. Father Conjurer, Tthank you for your kind» 
nefs, take all your ware agen;carry ſo many Nevills 
abour me? ſo 7ſhall be ſure to be carried rorhe 
I | Devilbyur. 
'" ago, Suſpe& no hurr, they can as well deſtroy 
[4 Their immortality as do thee harm, _ 
If .Trap, Why then(honeſt father Conjurer )/le venter 
Is myſelfamong them ,bur 7 ſwear unto you if they 
begin to ſtir le ene fling them all away with- 
our more a do, 
Mago. Farewell ſon Trappol:n, return to Florence, 
And flouriſh in the pleaſures of the court: 
Other affairs command me to be gane , 
Give methy hand; farewell ſon Trappolrr. 
Trap, Be notſo haſty (my dear old farher) one word 
before you go:how ſhall / ſay, thar 7 bring not my 
| . Dutchefſe with me, brr come alone ? 
| 'Mago Why any thing, what you will. _ _ 
{ Trap. le make um believe then thac 7licenced her 
= OI - 408 
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ro ſtay as: Jos as "he leaſes; ww has Feame "s 
_ lone to ſee how they governed mmy abſence.” 
| Mage. 'Twiltdo, now have you doriewittrme? | 
; Trap. Thave : I thank you for all your things here, 
| fare you well honeſt facher Conjurer, Exit Mago, . 
Trap. Noor Trapp 15 nomore Trappolin, 
Whoar 7 am it my glaſs Ile look again: 
The grear Duke, ha! cis well, tis very well ; 
This ſcurvy Cloak doth ſeem his gallant one, 
And this baſe Har his Highneſs Beaver; - my face, 
My body, leggs and all ſeem changed, Tfaich 
t- y DOA, ICSB 
The Conjurer is a wondrous learned fellow. 


68 You ſcoundril Lords that baniſh't me, le make © 
Sport wirh-your ſcurvy Honors that 7 will. 
Eo, Meo, and Areo attend 
Unto your offices well, and guard your friend, 

G Scena S ectinda, 


Enter Sforza the Duke of Milain, Hortentia the Dut- 
cheſs, Iſabella his ter, Lavinio the great _ | 


with Attendants. 


Sfor, Moſt oabli brorher (for ſo the Temple Rices 
Of Hymendone do licence me to call you) 
Honour ourentertainment one half hour © 

Longer, and we will leave you with your Bride. 
Lavinio, Great Princegthe glories you have done me 
L leave to future Chronicles to tell, (| here 
And fill you do increaſe chem; ſure naman. 
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ij In Milain ever did receive e ſoch h—— 
| ||| You always ſhall command me. 
| ||} Sfor. Sir, we deſerve no complements,we have | 
| ||} Qur wiſhes, if yau | bur reſt {atisfied' - 
| |) QFfour good meaning. (ours 
l Lavinio. Moſt gracious Madam, the-Kemay Emper- 
;\ Would have wondred ar your. Court had they buc 
Tf Kknownit: 
1 Which of them all would net have bleſt. his fates 
|} For ha fruition of ſo rich a Beauty , 
{ As 1s the matchleſs Lady Iſabella > 
If 1/ab. Sir,of yohr own you may ſay what you, pleaſe, 
[4 But I am ſure you over-praiſe me much. "I 
| Za Deareſt of all the world, thou doſt deſerve 

I Princes and Poers both co ſpeak thy worth. 

[ 'Bleſs'd be the powets divine, that me of all 

| Mankind did chuſe ro make moſt fortunate , 

|| Ingiving methe glory of the earth, 

| Sfor. Sit down moſt noble brother, from your Bride 
{3 We will not part you: fiſter,rhis place 1s yours; 

| F Soler them naw begin, 


| | Enter Hymen, Luna, Mars, Mercury, Jupiter,Venus, 
I Sarurn » Sol, after Moi ch. 


| Hye. Hither we are deſcended from above, 

{| Togratulate your nobly graunded love; - 

I That you moſt worthy happy paire ſhould know 
WF © Gods themſelves 'are pleas'd with what you 


Me 
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| Mey an here hank, eames: on, 
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I dow hrovght che-Deicies along, which do 


Command 


May Tuſcaes Cities boaſtof Mi/arxs Spouſe ; - 
And furure Ages;when rhey would compoſe 


-Onie grac'd with all the vertues, her expreſs 


Tobe4 Lady like this Milaveſs. - - 
And may the moſtingentous Flaeutians, 


Your Citizens (Great Duke.) bube. their minds. | 


In writing, and it finging Marriage-ſongs, 
Dele@able Epithal amiuwes. 

While you do live love ever, and may u 
Continually your generous heats renew. 

Thus Hymen wiſhes, and it will go hard. 

If what a god ſays ods do nor regard, 

Thus 1 co vr ound the night,bur that wouldprove. 


A ons unto A *Rices and ro your love, _ | 
Here they dance, and Hymen /eads it. - * _ 
Luna. Cinthial am, that with my borrowed liohe © 


Out-ſhine the Stars,and do command the night; 
Many a time, whenelfſe I vail'd would ride , 

I will appear toſee you wirh your Bride, 

Lamps nor wax lights youſhall not need, for I. 
Inſtead of them will ever more be by. 


_ And may you n this life you have begun, 


Equal 1wlove me and Endymion. 


To you they? ſhall be ſuch as Lovers wage, _ 


and ruterthe dayes, thatchey may Wald” T 
You all the year ith plenreous happineds, - 


| 


Mars. Though my aſpe&t be fierce,and v WATIS preſage,] 


Sweetff 


| 
F! 
{ 


! 
i 


Ss 


| 
1 


[ Sweer kiſſes, —oFiletn ndtack frehiogs 

| As amorous Queens enjoy ant amorous: 
|; Yancherefore withour picyboth may fight | 
' Bartailes, ocallefdange- ianiefaliohr AFL \ 
And maythey latamilI part yowned x 9 ot 
Which ] grande Lenibovar Go” 


| Mer. Hermes Jam Maja 5 wing'd San, d ſhine | 
i AmongthePlanets in a Globe of mine — 
I Andthough * tisrrue 7.favour rhefcs and. fletghts; 
| Yer will do none tr” diminiſh your delights. 
Love therefore, laugh and kiis, embrace,and be 
Secure, nothing can thure you withourme; | 
is Andifleverdo, may Iforgo 

* My Sphere, andlive among the fends below, 


| 7Zepa.:Of all rhe Gods and Goddefles Tam 

#| The moſt ſupreme, andbearthe chiefeſt. name; 
W For Love whar 1 15 1t that Thave not done 
To bring my wiſhes -to concluſion? 
I for my ſelf have done no morether) I 

Will doffor you; to make you'livein joy. 
Therefore-moſt happy. pair of Lovers,fear 
Nothing, hrice fove himſelf doth hold you dear 5 
Live merrily, and4erthis be your mover, 

| That Jupiter himſelf was once a Lover, 
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Tie 90d range. . 
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Venus. Since romp Orbe Libenod farr, my 
(The marning andtheevening Star) 


I never could commend + ps 


* Majitieſpernswnd Veſper boſe (i, 
Thertame, Farr Venus falz 7 | 
To proſper yas withsl, 
May vtdidy Dretres grant you lefe, 
I le. makg. yow-loving min and wife. 
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Sat. Though 1 am old and rigid in aſpþe& , 
And cold and youthful ſports do not affect; 
And though my influences many ways - 
Adverſe to others be, andcroſs their days: y 
For you,heaven-loved pair,my ſelf 7'le force, ol || 
Andruna milderevd agentler courſe; -- =- IN 
His ancient cuſomie:Satmwe willforget, - + Of} 
Riſe for your pleafures, for yourpleafuresſer.' | + . 
Doubr me not therefore, for my vow'islixong; - - 
That for your ſxkes again Iwiſhme young. --... 1 | 


Sol. Phoebus Tamghe glorious gEmde of day, 
Thar all the Planets ighrenwwthiny ray: 


I loſe all my mn alliny Beachs - |. 
Mey a TE Octantireams; 

4. ye my =drics I donots Is gdh 

To make you liven j JOFos dloye in j 

In Summer time w l 


Will onely peepro Rey di nd facile, 
To make me think, this have doae'ere, 
| In Winter ſeaſon wherthe Frocke XhÞ 


- popes tengo 
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i | And hinder Rivers to go on thewt:w! 4 - 
When flakes of Snow-do cover Garthi cab face, 

if I for your ſakes will thaw promo op 

_ Inpleaſures evermore you ſnall ne. 

 <fpollocannot falffe his word. | 


Here they dance another dance which - 
F þ Tymen leads,” | 


| Hm The gracion Planets obchinmrnaatie dir 22 
powerful influences » you have heard © 
To Bikes you both according to their —_ | 
Voweng to be your keepers and your 

| Them for your ſakeswith me I ra ape — 
W! Thatthey mi geht proſper you as well as 1, 

|. : Becauſe this marriage knot I de tye ſo ftrong ;- $ou'h 
ll 7The itrhere nothing ever ſhould untie, 


Towwhom » 

leſt happy "las 4 Gin 3 

5 hll Fe for bit 
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vd wits them 


wh m_ Hogs: wi4,nom _ dove, | 
ur Drotner *WOU O £O is 
ort. And it pip molt Ble brother, when 
Qu pleaſe. we,will attend you to.your Chimber ; 
d fiter,we will ſee you-laidinbed ; EL 
ethinks it is a very pretty thing - 
ſee a Virgin bluſÞ, look pale zndbluſh. 
. 'Tis ſporr taothers,to the Maid. "tis none. ;. 
:. Moſt excellenc,Princeſs when yqu pleaſe let's 89 
Yr now each minute is as redious to me 
$ years have been, fo muchTIdodefire © 
e chaſt embraces of my matchleſs Spouſe. _. 
or. And worthy friend,ler us enttear your my 
pong io Miley ciopatie, "- By 
Gy Yau 
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You cannot be in Florexce more beloved; - 
Nor by the better nor tze meaner fort. 
Untomy urmoſt power, - © © 
Hort. Lights. $4 | 


Lam My faireſt, dpareſtlove, your hand, this part 
Of happineſs makes me ſuppoſe thereſt, =,” Exe 


Marr, Thoſe lazy times that do degenerate minds, 
And breed vew thoughts'in moſt Heroick hearts , 
By noble ſpirits are tobe abhor'd, 

And lothedas the ruine of their fouls. _ 
Whilſt Idid follow the Triumphant War 
Through fire and blood, I was a happy tan ; 

I thought no pleaſure was a parallel ' 

Tothe loud cry of mortal wounded foes*: 

But now I am transformed from my ſelf, 
Hepolita hath charm'd me with a look; 

May I but hear her ſpeak, how I rejoyce / 

M ay I but hearher fng, I think me bleſt, 

O how my heatr's aſhamed of my tongue, 

W hich never until now effeminate thoughts 

C ould win upon. O would to heaven rhis Lady 
Were bur a man, andcircled round with death, 
That I might kill her, and releaſe my ſelf : 
Or were ſhe like the Warlike dmarzor, 
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wif 


OE 
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— "Truppohnſuppos aa 
VVich whidf jenowied: Th} G1 
Thar wich my; ondhr I mig & cfallerige ber,” ns 
For an etchancer; ati: 4witch. How fo fondly” "0s 
And fooliſhly 'F rave! tron reſolutions - Ps 
A womatis Fowerfal beant defiayy: » 

He adobe - men, 1! gh ep 'rowns; * 
Cover the'fea uh Pleers , Tone rivers dry PW 
 VVich armed ſquadrons lie-conduQs to: . 
hom potent yr xp $7 fear, and Emperors wilh 


To'make their friend, gLadies' fnile, or eye 
ng above reParice, and makes die. 


"M1 
- tt 


ds, Enter Mid atio and Prudentia. 


* > i Hor4. Moſt dearetwoithieft Princeſs, Zam bleſt 
Above the proudeſt of my former wiſhes ; 

Your love to me was like a thing defired, | 
Bur far from expe&arign : as men NF 
Forlorn and wrerctied; being content to die; 

And ure to ſyffer, wiſh to live, alchough, 

They fully do deſpair of life; of late 

Even ſo was it with me, [ lov 'dyou 

Above my lives expreſſion, bur did ever 

Deſpair the blefſedneſs of ſuch an honour. 

Prug. My dear Horatio, I cannot ſpeak 

So well as you, bur I canlove as truly. 

Mat. A ſtrange diſcovery ! I will retire 

More cloſe and hear the relt, 

Pru, And noble Sir, 

Becauſe I know my brother FR GrearDoks |} 
"Will nor. at all, or ſcarce allow this matches - * } 
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1 will with. you RR you. u command, 

Leave Florence, and what, forrune i it ſhall pleaſs | *s 

The Gods to. fend us, bear with; rtulneſs. 

Hora, Excellent merciful Prodgutin,. © + + t 

I muſt pray Heayen make you a fullrequiral, BO 

For 1 all ever be unable... _- "ave 

Prad. 1 cannot fidy longer with. ON; now, at onr 
next- meating 1'le oy Fo. wit wy company, 
- A kiſs. 

Farewel my hearts beſt pleaL re... "Exit Zd'M. 

Hora... Let others travel s 5: llc aver, - 

To talk of ſuch a City , ſuch a place: 

Go to magnificent and ffoly Rome, - - 

On:e the ſole Empreſs of the conquered world; 

To Yemce rich, commandipg, polirick ; 

Unto ſweet Naples, plenteous in Nokilicy : 

Unto great ary ; unto fat Bologna, 

Civil Ferrara, Arruſtoes town, _ 

Strong-walled Padua which Antenor builc , 

0 The Trojan Prince, and Titus Livitis fames 

K For this nativity and ſepulchre; 

| To ſubtile Bargamo, mol highly honoured 

For nzer relationto Tarjuato Taſſs; . 

To proud and ſtarely Gemva renown'd * 

By her ſeafaring citizen Colombo ; 

Worthy Varens, old C atullus city; 

Bloody Perdggin, warlike Beſſia, | 

Glorious Mantug,Yirgilins Maro's birth-place, 

Good Rimins, Iron | Piſtoya, 


Fine languag 'd Siena, and induſitious Lila, 645 


ts appbLn ſupper” Fl F FPrivge.. 
odd-humpr 'd Forh, horieff old Reenia, [5 > no 
11l-aired Simryallix, Capma | £7OY. a 
Effeminare andamiorous 4 ack | « IF : 
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The C arthagtnian ns Souldiers were © 
Spoil'd and debauch' with pleaſures; ; Piſa ajoging.” LA 
Peſaro a garden of beſt fruits, Ancona 4 

Pray s'd for the Port Lojad, and true Hrbino-, > ;: Z x EE 

Je ow Aﬀecols, long Recanati , buile CO 


© ® 


| © Upona keep hillsri e, Foligno full | 
4 Of ſugry ſtreets, arno! Res ienins, en i 
Faro fot handſor wornen molt extold, I 


And Modena happizſ'of thetn att; 
From beaureous'comely'Florence when / part - 
——y Prudentia, thunder trike ray heart. Exit. 
Mat, allane reſgl ntion ; for the man = i: 2 
1 cannot SEE bir; Yo the Prificeſs- * Holi 
Tolook ſo low, and dote vpon allave',,, © | ae. 
Seems very tirange, and full of wonder: ro me. . Þ INS. 
Had Delphian Oracles,ever ador'd - - EE 
For uttering truth,ſpoke this, / ſhould have doubedd: | 
She whom we thoughr 4 Sainr,a pattern for Nunnes,. - 
Thus to forger her ſelf,ic doth amaze me. OLD 
O women , 7 could rage againſt che ſex/ 
Andlovid Z not Hiyolea I would. - 
She.cannot hear me, and / needs muſt ſpeak _ eee ” 
A word or two, they are all falſe and fickle all, * SONY 
The yoyſon of mens happineſs, within ' RS; . 
| (Though they are fait wichour) moſtfall of fi, 
Emer Barbarino and Machavil. © : Ss, 
F 54 Good: mortow Captain Mattemores, © oO 
 Gg3 Mac 


_ 


(5 


| Mac. How Do I: i” an, GT; 6 
| Mat. Your Honours Ve ſlaye, Ig a9 wel al, bas; 


ill | fad ; iy COME, ; p 1:ciaF} 

fl And fo had. all che Conte good caſe ae, Ne I) 6: 

Ih Did ieghey bye know ſo much as 1. ol 1-1 
| Caprain, OTE t 30 7 ” : 


— _ martcer.2. | _ 
Mat, T'le not be filent for p& Hongurs ce; FI 
Prudentia the Princesa Is 10, (Love, .. 5% 445 
' With whom do you uppoic| my.T oe. 

Mas. 1 think with norke, f gr wegll! hte he: \SY 1 


M.A wwW a3 8nE = »> 
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Hath ſiighted Modeng.s Pa I. Juke : } 
And ſeen 'd careleſs c of lo _ Terk a i "Mb 
Hat, iAlas! WW: -: LY 

She were moſt happy were it one 'of DE. C. 

Ic is Brunetto ſhe's 19: love witha ls: or I nngrs 
Barb. How ? OS | 


ac. Im poſſible 7 N- pc; 
Mat, Ir 18 D thing mol; true, my! cies 22 eares. 
Have. ſeen and head j ir, while. ſtood unſeen. | 
"Max... Y pn amaze us, | 
Barb. Irisa thing 1 . Never ſhould bave chought, 
Though ſpent my life. ſond imaginations. = 
Mat. "As I have ſeenan amarousclaud recelve 
A ſtately hil inco her lovely bregſt,.. 
And: of his lofty, head our eyes bereave 5 
And ſeem to lull tis. 6nces! unto reft-; 
_ S»did the-ſcorneful-Lady daigp tp "Sai, 
All her majeſtic Rate, and fore oppreſt 
With inward Marorg her © Eager armes ſhe calt "I 
: Iz Mu. | About | 


ol - - ſq 


ow 


x 
wo *, 


About chigweck kt adembeart him 1 


we't hinder RE, 


b 0 © Enter Heratio. 


Barb, Here i -isthali nan We ſpake of. | 
ficeshotiGur let us keep it cloſe” 


As _y_ we canz You of the guard, 


Emer the guard. 


Barb, Scifſe'/ oh Cw carry him ro priſon, 7 Y b_ 
Bid Puchanzello keep him ſafe, 


Tis our pleaſures. 
Hora. What violence is this? O.had 1 been ſuffered 
ro wear a ſword, fome of yongbould re Pay duly 
, forit? 
Mae. Away with him. 


- Exeunt the guard: with Haoratit. Þ} 


Mat, My Lords,you have done wiſely to prevenc We: 
So great a diſhonour as might have enſu d : 
Tainted the family ofthe Medices , - | 
And been a laſting! forrowro che Dake. 


Go «6 | ab |: 
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|| Bob. His Highneſs is retutned,; On 
[ | 24ech, Great: Sir, upon our kiors v we e rekcome you; 
| You come unlookr for, we did not expe&t 
| ! This happy time foſoon by fourteen days, 
Wi ll Where t 15our Dutcheſs) -—_ 
I 77: Your Dutcheſs will not come till the: Gods ; 
'know when, for I donot, Ihave gin her leavers 
Ray aslong as ſhe will,. but beſworne I fear you 
have governed but ſcuryily jn my abſence,l hear 
that youh have baniſhc an honeſt! -P2or man cal'd 
= Trappolin,is it true? 
© 1/44ch. So plexſe your Highneſs he deſerv'd no leſs. 
| 77ap. Why what hurt had he done, had he knockt 
. any body oth the head ? —_ 
| Whar was his fault ? 
| Bar. He was a pander, and corrupted roach, 
_ 7:0. You lie Sirra,not panders but whores do that, 
| andpor they neicher if they be. ſound: baniſhone 
of my ſubje&s fe ſuch/ a marter? belides were 
there no more in Florence but he ? | 
Mac. Be not diſpleaſed we humbly pray your High- 
neſs,” 
| For we did think we did it for the beſt, 
WW 2ar.: I wonder at our Duke in this, 
fra. Well, I am very weary, I lefrallmy train be- 
hind wich my wife, arid rid as faſt as I conlddrive 
that Iwight come unlookt for the berter toſee 


hon? yowbehay av'd your ſelyes,which you haye how: | 
Y bag 
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Frappolin upped a Prence. 457 8 
bad enough. WhenT was almoſt at Florence a (au” 
cy Vartstrob'd mae'and fiole tny heiſe from me,ſo 
chat I was beholding to my leggs to bring me hi- 
hicher; Barberino and Machavil come you hither 
back of yo Plus, en op 
Mach,” Whax is Jour Highneſs pleaſure ? 5 
Trap. Sirra Barbegzwo hold by Mach's"breeches,and - 
{toop, for on thy back 1 will ride ro my, Palace, 
Barb. lie go ferch a Coach for your Highheſs. 
Trap.The Devil rake your Coaches,ſtoop I ſay with- 
out more ado : yhergis your obedience? Fs 
Matte. 1 think the Duke's run mad, or foxt ſoundly 
at theleaſt, / know nor what ro think of this. ** 
Trap. Yon Sirra Dougup by my fide, ſupply my Lac 
| keys office, wonder not bur obey. "0: 
Mach, Thereis no remedy : heaven be merciful, 7 
_ his Highneſs run mad for fear when he was 
robd. - , 4 
Trap. Now on and do not loyrter : | 
Thus like the Rozzay Emperours will Z ride _ 
-- a through Florence; Rumble not you had 
c p, | ; Nw 
Chatiors them carried, a T#ſcay Noble me; mine'is 
the atelier and the braver way ; 
Eo,Meoand Areo thanks. 
Matte. Hejeers us and-miſcalls us. 
| Trap. On apace, © - 
That-[ may quickly be in my Palace. Exeunt Ommes 


Fins Aus Secundi, © 
| , L- Att 


| Aus Tertius, Scena prima. 
| | MO (. 


|  Emter Horatio mpriſon, 
if! Fore, I Neothe manenthral'd black and obſcure 
il! Ls the clear beauty ofche brighreſt day; 
8} Throvgh Iron Grates he only ſees the light, © - 
And thereby doth increaſe his miſery; ._ 
If} Thoſe whom he dorh perceive in joy to paſs 
| Augment his wretchedneſs, by making him 
fs Torhink that thus I lacely was my ſelf: 
I But admirableſtLady ofthe world, 
Divine Prudentia, may I die abhor'd 
q By all mankind, if I repine at all, * : 
| Seang for thy ſake I do ſuffer this ; | 
| The exquiſireſt rortures curious inventions make, 
$ Forthee I would think ſports, and undergo; 
S Mayſt thoy hive happily and free from care, 
| Andall my miſeriesof no moment are. 


Enter Trappolin. 
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opotin fp 1a Prone,” 459: | 


_ manfor doing 4 ' 1r:49 againſt the law of 
friendſhip, I am ley da Riince;the Florentines 
acknowledge me the: great Duke whar ever 

| dotho neverſo bad paſſech with approbacion-poor. | 
Trappolin curn'd Duke . 'ris yery ſtrange , » bur ery 
rrue; | 

Would the fares fruone pandersin r chis wiſe, 

He were a faql beſworn would not turne pimp, 

Seeing Pandats Dukes become, he isan afſe 

Thar may hay will ler the office paſs. | 
' O me Brujette, alas for thee man ! how A thou | 
chere ? Ichink.in#my hearr an there be a miſchief: | 
in the world thou wilc be ar one end orother off c 
So ho Pucchavella, Pucchavelle : | * $5 
' Puch. Whocalls: = 


Enter Bucrhanelle; TT j 
Trap. That do I Sirra,let me Brunette out preſently,” 
and bid him come rome, - | 
Pucch. Your Highneſs pleaſure ſhall be thor Ex. || 
Trap. Alas poor 'Brunetto! marlwharthe has done to | | 
be locker inſuch aplace, Ithink in my conſcience 
tis not for any Leckery, for I could never get. 
him to'r, © and many atime I have offereFhim 
. many a good bit: Bravetro tocome into the3 Jayles 
I cannot tellwhar to think of ir, bur be'r. for whae | | 
1t iyill que he'goes; my good friend Brunette whaf | 
"gave me a Ring ſhall nor lic there ; 
Hane {t Brienetto, | Enter Bragens, 
Hora, Great Prince : 


| Trap, Het 


7 | po” Trappolin ſuppoa a Prince. 
| Trap. He niakesa ve wh low leg, vor Twill nat be. 
| OuFrZONe IN COurT 
i | Deareſt Brimetto. 
ff Hora. Your Highneſs doch forget your fefercead 
| j ingly, Lam yourpriſoner, | 
| | Trap. My beſt friend good Bruvetto. 

Il He. Beſecch your Highveſs £0 hemarabgn your 
j|_wN (elf, - | 
8 T74p. So I do, but never muſt forget thee. 16 am n glad 
i to ſee thee in good health, dear Brunecto, 
oo 1 ſhall fall ro the ground even now in this ſa- 

_ Juranion; beſeech your Highnefs, Fam yu priſo- 
| - Ber, your {lave. 
[ > { am thy ſervant Brunento, 
| Hora. Wonders! 1 am aſtoniſhed; upon my humble 
" ll knees 1 do congratulate your ſafe and ſpeuey re- 

rurn. 

Trap. And upon my knees 7 do embrace thee Bru- 
xetto, thou art an honelt man,my moſt ſweet Bris- 
zetto. 
Hora, I know not what to chink, "nor what to ſpeak; | 

Beſeech your Highneſs riſe. 

Trap. Not withour thee, vp Brunetto, honeſt Bru- 
etto up I ſay. : 

_ 'Beſeech your Highneſs, F am your humble 

bes. 

(rap. [am thy ſervant Brunette, and : as long as thou 
lieft onthe ground ſo will 7 roo; up therefore, let 
vs riſe and ralk, away with your complements; 
# cannot abide then, up 7fay; lers riſe; thou ſhalt - 

not 


PP a -- kat Þ 


I hn. MEL. 
Hora; / amamazed;by price Labuli ey: 
' know nor: what to think, you honour me above all 
Expreſſion 
Trap. Honour a bg, love thee Braverts, thoy art. 
a 200d honeſt fellow, 1: love:thee wich alt my- 
hear? Complement wich me;aud 7will be yery 
38x ory;  wirhore more ado] rell.chee / love "tee | 
anello: ſoho!;:: SLES 
es Pachanelle; bring rwo chairs hicher preſenely. 
Hora, Your. Highneſs. at 
| Trap. Away wich Highneſs, I ſay away hh; ir, call | 
me Layis Duke, plain Medzces,, / cannoc abide | 
yo ur Highheſs , your Excellency, yout Worſhip. 1 
ateſuch le gimflams, dear Branerto,how I Wy. 
thee.lfaich- 7 dowithalm y-heart,and if /heunro | 
thee Twould 7 might be R's. 
Hoya. Sure 1 am awake. this is no dream. _ 
Trap. We will live merrily together, fairh wewill | 
Brunetto, how glad I am to ſee thee in health? || 
come Sirra, what a while ha you been a bringing a | 
couple of chairs!ſer them here Sirra and be gone. 
Exit Pucchanello. | 
Brunetto, fit thee down, fit down man, / ſay. 
| Hora. 4 willarrend your Highneſs on my knees. 
Trap. Why 7 am nor thy Father,am /?leave fooling 
and fit thee down, that we may talk rogerher, fir 
. thee here 7will haveic ſo, | 
Hora, Tam afloniſhr, 1 humbly pray your Highneſs. 
Trap. Pray me no praying,bur fic thee down, fir chee 
| here man, Branete. 
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L | Tu Tam fomeching aweary Branctro,and wiltnor 


{-Hora. There is no remedyy] muK obey. 
m 


| Hor, Whar does your Highneſs mean ? 


E Trappo on ſupp08's He-Primte. 
Bruxetto be rul d. XY 
- Hers, On che right Ys 3 RES Ragl a co. hank, 


not fit withour ny thereforeF pray thee. niake 
. meftandno{onger; abey, me for i am the Duke, 
Mota. Here thenſo pleaſe your Highnzſs,  - - 
Trap. Why = wilc-have ir.rhere, there tex it 
” ..be, bur T mnGook thats on chelefr hand;'what 
* do you think- me-aclown and-withour breeding, 
.,. thacT hano niore manners. in. me>"for-fhame of ih ; 
the world,fit thee down Zranetre fit thee down & il 1 
withour more bidding, withour thou wilt ha.me il - 
lie onthe g oround, forT am weary Fan ſcant 
ſtand, 
Thap, So, welldonesfit arigwhat art doitis; art 
afraid of me > 


Trap. Marry and thou drawſt back Ile draw back 

roo; Brunetto x chee (full andler us talk. - 

Hora, 1 will obey your Highneſs. | 

Trap. Highneſs me no more' highneſs, 7 cantiot a- 
bide ir, my name1s Lavin, call me Lavin Duke, 

| andrisenougb a conſcience. 

Hora. Great Sir,7 am far unworthy of theſe honors, 

The nobleſ Florentizes would be moſt proud 

Tobe thus graced by their Prince, 

| Trap. llike not theſe ſer ſpeeches either, ſet ustalk 
as we were companionsin a Tavern rogecher,and 


notaſrer c——_— faſhuon,l am as weary of 1 = a 
2. os 


- «ui din - 4 cadets 5 adabhinnd” Sts + oe 
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1 Braet oem berrcur' t 101 


any thing Re ee it hk cho be | 
eyery body; riſe chereforg'T' ay | 
ſerttis in chyplace againor Tizkneel | | 


merciful Pitnce Hear me before, teffyou 
tndneſs towards me afcerward. | 
Trap. UpT ſay | Brunette, pI pardon thee any rhing, | 


Ent 


uponcondti61 thor wi riſe and fir thee down. 
Hora. It 1s your Ig 
Trap. Now 700d BY) Pnet ves Michour any fear (for f | 


ſwear unto ie ory not care whar thou haſt done, | 
and forgive thee whatſoever i ic be) cell me me i: 
cauſe, ' = 

Hora, Dread Soveraign, I was for love pat in, q 

Trap, Who put thee in? 

Hora, Your Highneſs Governors, Lord Barbers, 
and Lord Machavil. © 

Trap. They are a couple of Coxcombs for their pains; 
who art in love withal : ? | 

PD Hora, O pardon me, - - | 

Trap, Sit ſill or T will nor, and if tho doſt T wil, 

Hora. Your Highneſs Excellent fiſter-----O orear. 
Prince! 

Trap. Sitftill Bruvetto, waſt thou laid up forthat ? 

Alas for thee, haſt chon married her > 


AS $5. fa, X* 


Nora. 


Il Hora, So 200 - neſs n 
il Trap. It dot er pleaſe my Highneſs: 
1} On adft , and. 
hel wiſh thee : co. {dftchou think that 
e ſa would be angry. *R%.0 or this, 
|4'þ chou her conſent HE TIES 
i: Hora, Thave. _ : KEE Fob FE 
1 Trap LIamyvery gla of it, ng -=M 
. too: prechee y RB ap me the here gi ce ro $0,and 
| bid Barberinoor Macheavil come-to me ;Hie; 
for my filter preſently, and if ſhe fays fo ro'me, 
Fe ſoon have you martied. + . 
Hora, ow Highneſs ſhall command me to "my 
eat 


Moyre willingly untomy lee ford. = 


|} "This bafineſs doth 1 imporrr; . he heavens be RY 
|| Andever be'propitious to you, bleſs you 


{88 According to your own and my defiress Ex, 

ar Trap. This Brunetto is a good honeſt fellow, and hath | 

[| always behaved himſelf very well , and whaxſoe- 
ver he be Fle.givehim Prudentia for the Rivg he 
gave Me, I will not be ungrareful ; he ſaid he was 
in love wich my -ſiſter, andif he had them all, 1 
wo'd een ſay much pood do his heart yvich chem: 
bur he means thePrinceſs and rhovgh I have lictle. 
ro do with her, yerif 7 can give her him 7 will, 
Brinetto' Ring [ſhall never forget. / 


Enter 
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Highoels pleafare,: Sirra Lord,/is, that:you | 
| co andiellmy fiftet:Prodemia 7 would ſpeak with - 
her preſently,/ wilexpe&her here:be gone. Exif, , 
ine The Dukes life 1s very pleaſanr, / take.great cantepe. | 
n{ in ic, andjvere it not:-for-ene: thing / were, moſt | 
y ISS * '$ 0 FEE ge þ GG | 
nd I -_beppy, which is; / dare notidiſcloſeimy ſelf tomy | 
Ne, dear Flametta., for ſhe's a woman, and- fill of | 
WM ticle catle as chereft are; mor if 7 could win her 
ny wichour making-my ſelf kyown, durk 7 lye with .. 

| her,'by; reaſon of purrihg off E-, Mes, and Areq I ; 
otherwiſe fure;F-ſhould ger her; for ſure ſhe would'. 
nor refuſed Duke, 774 fe | 


FE bs ' Enter Flametta, 
Flametta, Here is the Duke alone, whom. 1 ſa-lorig 
Have ſought for ro peritioh forthe repeal ©: 
Of my. dear. Trappoliy; GreatPrince;' as low 
As trueſt humility can make a-Suitor; 
Before you 7 proſtrate my ſelf; Moſt excellent - 
And merciful Sir, pitty a loving Maid , - 
Who 1s bereaved of-her joys;[ beg EEE DEE, 
Poor baniſh't Trappolsn:mughr be recalled,” 
Whom (when;your Highneſs was to 4:laingone,) 
Was by thoſe cruel Lords whom you did-leaye 
Our Governors,ſentinto-banjſhment; ' ©. ._... 
A > — "Hh Grea 


I 466 — — Trappol# fmpp0i a IvOR>. 
my Great Duke, y u thathave noble chooghts aca 
A hearr full of pachuchoe ob 
Kilt me nor with a cruel hard devial, | 
Tray. Ah Es, Meo, and tes, kinde me! 
E7 Seen ne wei, = 
. Fiawms.O Itt me Sir 
1; My Trappotn ſhall be ve ; you © 
11] - TrapiRice Fey 8: veeuheath i -ofitz] thnnot thide t ; 
iſ - ferany body kneel unde they are inche Obarchl 
ther have leggs rofiend on : bow may 5 :call.yor 
|  Maidet> 
(fl; Fla. So 'pteaſe your Highnes, wp name is Fl, 
= WT, - 


Trap. Mis, Flanentta, [ fay givene your hand, tit 


| without more ado, rife withoat you mean to ( 


your Beads over ; Mris. Flametta berul'd, 
Mris, Flametta be rul'd, wo'd I were hanged i | 
ever Trappo/ine come krome and you get not Up 
up 1 ſay therefore, 

Flow, maftbe moſt rude. 

Trap. Why thar's well done.Mris. Flew Tr 
polinffot whom you are a peritionet , young Mi 
tris, is baniſh'r you fay, for whar- ic:miatrers not, 

 _ rel menyhar youll give for his repeal. 

 Flan, Even any hit Thave, allchat Thave. 

?: I if you are Hot, 

mpre'wonder by the 

* -haffi youtare; for Intiink there bemor revoof you! 
agemthe City rhac be. 

Flam, May I aye Sir, | 


p 


7p. And will yay. give your Maidenhead 
| him recal'd from hath | 
Flam. To vie * 208 hep mes os hoo: NY weare 


| ” « A 43, 
G - » 4. 3 . as id 
i» 4:41 
F i. <> RT Be 225” 
f am 2 ereat fiat, anc de chem, . nile 
-_ » f F.; 2 take. 


Tr oc ceo fon Toe riſs rot 
yon do nor gf mewn 


ſoever it ſeems ro | 


Fer ar : : Ll ke, bur, wil obey i vie 5 
iy ſriGoes fear Prince. 
Trap, Well doneT oy, , but Irnuſthaye your's Srock-- 


ings too. off wich them therefore without ay 


more arguing, - 

Fla, My Stockings wich allwy heart to have may 
Traeppoliy. 

Trap. Very well done Mrs Flaw. you Jo very well, - 

grve.me your own too;Do not yonder efe Tl 

do nothing wirhour it. 

Flaw. Then ſhall your Highneſs havei ___- 

Trap.1 ſee you loyethat fe low well, ey wh mes 
of you, I think he be ap} 
me the willinger to yield ry mags 
muſt :have thar Pexticore too, E 
worth a ruſh r'faich, Hh 


*. 


4 


i 
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Blow. Ithiok the D ke's ad----Ar FO you giv ra} 
. methen your High neſs w Wh rv; 2# Ml U 
Trap. F will. . -- es pee 7 We . 
'Flam., I cannot help ir; hereit i. BN ITIINNE 
. + Trap. { ſwear unto.theg, yourg ond «glve mel 
 _ under -Petricote and” thy Stack, -and 1 | 
thee my word,and ſengfor um pteſenely: 
this Wench makes mecutſe Ep, Meg,.; 
Flay. Moſt excellent Sir, Here is nor. 1n 
The rHing that' in mm; power lies Two'd. 
Deny.to Jo for my dear;Traj of "8 
tnodeſty forbids, .metodo this, -.... 
Trap, 1 ſhall nor haye- chernchen  ToOwe 
Y ER tbeſeech your Highneſs: pary do Mn me, 
| Trap, Famvery ſorry 1cquld not ſee her. naked t 
it cannot be help'c ; well how many, kiſſes wil 
_ © You give me my Young Miſtriſs = 24 
_ Flam. Kiſſes? 
Moſt Gracious Prince a thouſand a a chouſand 
TIMES. .. - : Is 
Pe kiſs your hand upon my humble knees. | Re 
Frap. I have no pleaſure in that: how many kiſſes vp-JY77 
on lips.will you give me > 
SJ For Trappolins ſake, [le do any ching that mo-YP- 
deſty will give me leave; do what you pleaſe Sir, £77 
-Frap:Ah honey lweet Flametta, how 7 love thee! 
.. . prithee. kiſs better; dear lips! / could almoſt wiſh 
Eo, Meo, and Areo 1'th* hre ; in, a _ ain, Py 
\- ; agai O41, fs 
ſiveet Flametta. 
Elaw, Shall Trappolin come ; home ? $ a Ti 
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Flam. The Princeſs, , your Fughneis4 
ou have giv yout wotd... ” 
Trap, Yourg Miſtreſs, 7] "Dy nor [eifure to ndper © 
you now, Camera me fi >,Me other time , yo | 
ralk wich you. further. - DOW rake, ,up your 
Flaw. Tam affiir'd 7 hall prevail heavens pd 
your Highneſs, _. "Exit, © ; 
Prud. Now [expe&t my brothers rage, for ſure --.., { 
Thovgh nere ſo ſecret kept ) my Love unto-" 
i My deareſt Horatio by ſome uncouth- means. -  - 
Is known : ſay. what he will, or can, Tam. 2 
Refolv'd, and my affeQtion's ſerled. 
M774. Fair Lady. come hither, you aremy ſiſter, are - 
you ? 5078 
-EPrud. 1 am your ſiſter and ſervant Sir. TI 
Trap. Complement wich me no more then 7 com-. * 
'| plement with you; good Madam fiſter fit you. 
| down, I would talk with you alirtle, 
$P74d. He talkes as though he were diiradted, . FE 
| . obey you Sir... .. a 
Trap, * Tis well done, good LY liſter, wl 
a3. 
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Phi. 1 nievet faw ily bibthier thus Witte; 
Sir, [am exceeding glad to ſeeyon © NE 
ReturtiFTh (tety out of Lombardy; bar (auld have ©} 
| beeti thi6tt jÞytat dd you brodgtt your Dutcheſs | |, 

© __eec<ST err = 
| Trap. She'l cothe foon enongh nete feat t;bur fiſter, 


* Diſke, donor je. 2 I 

 P»»w4. Moſt worthy brother , thanks; 7 do confeſs 
love Br#ntto, and wete very guilty 

Ofcruelty if 7 did not; for he - 
Loves me 7 know as hisown happinefs : 

| Nor, Sir,have Tplac'd rny MeAions 
Unworthy ; Branetto 1s a Privice, 

. His tarne ts Horatio, and he's ſecond ſon 

- Untothe Duke of Savoy; for my ſake. 
He chang'd his natne and lives a priſoner, 
Trap, How's this! is Brunettoa Prince? you tove him 

Eady fiſter youlay. . MN 

Prad. Moſt triely Sir 7 ds,  _ 

Trap, _— content to marty him? . 
Pru. Ido defire no greater bliſs on earth, 
$9 that your Highneſs will cotifent thiethts, 


It oo; no 


Trad. 


f 1% 


Trap. Lady. Fiſter here i is my band; 7 am comeny AM 
1 faith, vt | 6 words. Iam,” | 
Iam ” wo egy woult be wif, filter ming q 


I had = you. a had vim + a any man in a | 


j Prod. I k I know not what co thick, he's firangely | 
=" | 
, Trp. Ter this ſuffice 1 Madam fifter; I am very 
6 bn I ay, have: you any good ftore of meat in 
che houſe? Icopld ear ſonndly now liter of 8 diſh * 
of Sauſages: cone Lady ſifter, lers to dinper , be. 
gone; I T have a good Romach as I am ap honeſt 
man, \ Excnm, 3 
Scena ſeotnds, 38 


Emer HEemnre. 


Mat, Ithat have leda life untyl of late 

In ſpite of death, paſs'drhrough rhe dangers of it 
Dreadleſs without regard; whom neyer men 
ConduRgedby ny, Captains to the field, 

Did yer withſtand, am won and vanquiſhed: 
Hipolita, heroick Amazon, 

In Lovehach conqueredme with amorous ſmiles; 
Methinks it is a ching moſt full of wonder, 

That what not maſſie pikes, nor murtherous guns 
Could ever do, a Ladies ſmiling eycs, | 

The beauty of a timorous woman ſhovld; 
h 4 ,. 


| TYAN abt £2 HIM 4 EY Aus. ye ———_—_—_—— a ————x wa_— 
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| Fappor: :fapp 75% 44 a P nine.” 
Het eyes have darted fite i into my ”—_ "© 0 
Which nothing bur her kindneſs'can- extinguiſh; 
Abd be ſhe cruel I ſhall ſoon be aſhes, 1. 
Do thus yield?-ſhall I forgerthe ſound-.: 
[Of martial Drums, the warkke noiſe' of Trumpers 
[To li tothe laſcivious harmony | e, Y 
[Ot inſtruments touched by ZTpolita's hand ' 
| Shall I forgerthe ordering of a Cate, * 
To ride great horſes,to beſiege a City, + 
'To undermine. a Cafſile, to raiſe Bulwarks, 
1A for the love of a fair fearful woman > 
[Ir muſt be ſo; rheſe legs har wont to lead 
Arm'd men to barrel, 'T muſt oſe in dances: 
This hair that us'd to be covered with a helm; 
1 Cloggy with ſweat and blood, I now muſt pawder: 
4T heſe hands thar wont to wave a dreadful fword, 
Inſtead of iron gauntlers now muſt wear 
Perfum'd gloves: I thathad wont to be Y 
| Under the Chirurgions hands to cure my wounds, 
| Muſt havea bather now to keep me near :”' 
| O Love /thou arr divine, and canſt cransform 
.| Aman from what he was :1t 1s8in vat x 
F4 To think ro ſhun the thing thou doſt conſtrain, 


GI 


Enter Hipolita, 

| I, 

_ + Hipol, Tis rdleneſs that ss the RNs 
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Away withlgvegit is athing 
pany weep ſo tſhall ſing, © © © 


ex have woe, 


- = 
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. When many weep (0.1. 
' Have joy while t 
i 13s POIs os 4 
The happineſs of love is poor, _ 
Compar'd to liberty; SEEN IM 
 Bleſt lovers do hard things endluye; 
Their pleaſures to enjoy. . 
May 1 live'ever w Ido” 
Free from that fooliſh pain; 
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.I'wiſh that no man may me was, * Us 
Until I love again 
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Mat. O Heavens, is thug her mindtotr 
an win this Tady, it will be aconquelt- 
Deſerves a Trophie far-above my. beſt * 

Of Vidories, I will-go trie her : hail 
Jloty of [taly, compar'd ro whom Ry 
L w—__ Egyptian Queen would yield, ſweet, 

Moſt excellent FH:polita vouchſafe = 

To hear me tell your conqueſt and my foile; 

Whom the Great Dukes greateſt foes could never 

vanquiſh, LE os ol 
Yaur powerful beauty hath;know Mattemores, 
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[1 toe your Ld binary s Tm bean 
| Could ak,ir wot | agree full'v With my .ior 
| Twoul rell my love: more then I.canc\ 
| Hep. What ill forrun ie, 600d Yegmuar you 
}; To fall in Love with one deſerved it Dot, 
{| Nordoth notcare for you> and LOR ope 
31 I nereſhajl bear affection uma m 
{| Afar, Patience aſſiſt me mightily; 
| The murtherous Canon nbullers 1 ne: 
> by my ears, nor Uiſmal cries 
| ing ſonldters, nar the. horcid noiſe - ba 
| Ofton$h retapeſtuous ſeas hav 
|. Onely your harſh upkind reply hath barack 
{' Unto my very ſoul. 
|, Hep. Icannor help it; 
| Hadyou now , Captain been ahioad] ic * field, 
This there had happened to you ; and to cure you 
| Thefield will be the: boſk; go coche wats, 
| Bufie your ſelf in fights, and you will ſoon 
| gs youever{aw Hipelita. 
at. Moſt cruel fair one, be afſur'd tharere. 
] would forget you (which I know's a thing 
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our beatiry wiltbe fo d.1 ws 
Hp. Good Serghioe "ho 
rouble me 

Let this ſiffice 

Zecauſe 1 nels would have yotthor an 
olove a Qottitn will notrexit ny affeCtii 
at, O Heavens! j ; 


W Will yourontinae thus 


Hip. Alwaies believe ic Captain. 


f Mat. I have nor patience to contain my rp, 


Preſa aging ſpeedy Ce 


 Anangry ctond fulf fravghe with thunder boſs 


Work" y the Cyzlop 0) C and agiita' 
Now hanging ore my head, meva 
f2d dfttaAidy, 
Could nor compel my filece, * kn Jecreed 
By my adverſe matighant ftzrsth ard 
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Shall die deſtroy'd by a fair cruel woman ; 
' Which ere [ do, [will a little eaſe 


My troubled heart of woe: heare mercileſs woman : 


(Whom 7do curſe becauſe 7love ſo dearly). 
| Hear me, and afterwards go glory that 


| Your wondrous beauty, and your ſavage heart 
|! Harh made a man diſtracted, kild a ſouldier. 


| Hip. A Captain and be thus mov'd by a womans . 


refuſal! | 

' Mat. Sweeteſt Hipol:ra,be merciful, and ſave 
|| His life rhar honours you above the world, 

| Hip. Pray you Seignior be anſivered, 

| Mat. You are reſolv'd then toruine me : 


Curs'dbe thoſe batrels all that 7 have fought 


And conquer'd in, t/had been more honour for me 


To have been lain by my incenſed foes 
Which were brave ſouldiers, then to die 1n peace 
By the-unkindneſs of a proud fair woman, 


| Hip. Beſeech you leave: your rage , and leave me 


Captain, 

Mat. Morecruel then Hyrcaman Tigers , hear 
Me take my leave before 7go. 

Hip. Proceed. 

Mar. Thou God of love,and if thou art a God 
Revenge thy ſelf and chy wrong'd deity 

On rhis yunmerciful Lady; make her fall 

Inlove with the baſeſt of all mankind, 

A man ſo full of ignorance, that he 

!n ſhape alone may differ from a beaſt, 
| Not know that ſhe is fair and (I1ghr her beauty ; 
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\nd he himſelf the moſt deformed thing ” 

hat ever burthened out mother earth = 

ich his unworthy ſteps : Czp:d attend, 

\nd yield unto my juſt requeſt; make this 

ady run mad forſuch a monſter ,. ſhed | 

\ chouſand thouſand tears upon her knees, | 
| 
| 


hile he Rands laughing at her: may you die 
Raging for love, Hipolita as 1. 

;p. I do begin ro pity him ; ſure I neyer 
Shall have a man to love me better, and though 
I once intended alwaies to live {0gle, 
His words have altered my refolution- | 
Nor, if T take him, ſhallI do a thing 2 S 
E\W1ll misbecome me, for he is a man I! 
High in the Grear Dukes favour, Noble Captaiv, iff 
Pr 15 your happy fare ro conquer alwaies; | 
Wl vow unto you by my honour, I think 
Moſt ſeriouſly, no man uvponthe earth 
Beſides you could have won; I'me the laft 
Ofall your victories, T heſeaslike you haye 
Overcome Hepolita. 
Mat, Andwill you love merthen > 
Hip. 1 do and alwaies will. 
at. Bleſt be the ſtars that ſhin'd at my nativity, 
I want words to expreſs my joyes; but deareſt Lady, 
My ſweet Hipolita , my forward actions 
Shall make you know my heart above my rongue; 
I am a-ſouldier,and was neyer wont 
To ſpeak amorouſly, 
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Hip. You have (aid enough. 
Maz. Love is but thought by words, by deeds: 
known: 
Shew me you love me, and ſet words alone. 
Mar. Worthieft of Ladies, when! ceaſe ro do 
All that / can, then may your love ceaſe roo. 
Exeunt. 
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AFus Quartus , Scena prima. 


. Buy. I YEcannor counterfeit ſo much, 
Mac. 1knownor, 
Butifhe do not ſurely heis mad; 

hat wild phantaſtick things he does, and talks 
Of Eo, Meo, and Ares ,names | 

nheard 1'th the Court before! 

Bur. Some Milain Counts 
7 warrant you he meansby them. 
Baz. The firangeſt thingof all is the releaſe 
WOE Bruxerts, pi, Cn or ak love unto hum, 
Whom he hath cauſed richly to be clothed, 

Bar, Anduſeth him as if he were his better. 


Exter Horatio, 


Mac. Yonder's the man we talk of; what a change 
We ſee! A priſoner but lately lockr up ſafe, 

And now to be rhe wonder of the Courr. 

Hor. Next Eo, Meo, and Ayes, the Duke 

Doth ſwear he loveth me; bur who thoſe are 

I cannot tell nor learn: my Lords, good day, 
Savy you his Highneſs larely> 

Bay. No fir. | 

Hors, You ſpeak astho you were diſpleaſed. 
Mar. Weare not well contented Sir, | 

Hor, The 


Enter Barlarino Machawil. 
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"1 Tappotn Jwpp0s dB FFOce. 
Hor. The Duke 
___z 
Bar. So we will Sir, 
Mac. And now Sir, 
Know worthy Prince we are your loyal ſubje&s, 
And what we ſay is for your honour. 
Trap. {fit be for my honour lle hear 
Bur be as brief as you will. _ 
Mac. Your Highneſs hath lately releaſed Bruyztto. 
Trap. Tis athing very certain, _ 
Mac. We doubt not bur done out of clemency, 
Not knowing why he lay there. 
Trap. Well, why was he put there ? | 
Mac, Even for your Honour ſake (moſt Gracions 
' - Sir ) The Lady Praudentia your lifter loves him. 
Trap. Say you ſo? So ho Pachanello, So ho? 
Puch, Wha calls > (within.) 
Bar. His Highneſs; come hither preſently, 


Trap. Bidthe guard enter, . 
Enter Puchanello and the Guard. 


You ſay Branxetto was put 1n priſon becauſe my fifter 
lov'd him, you think it good and fitting he were 
there again, - 7 

Bar. So pleaſe your Highneſs, yes. 

Trap, Puchanello take me rheſe two Coxcombly 
Lords into your Cuſtody; they are never well but 
when they are baniſhing ſome body,or doing.ſome 
miſchief or other : Byazetro was laid in priſon be- 
cauſe my fifter lov'd him, and lay me theſe-rhete 

= becauſe 


1s noble, utter your grievances t; 


Enter Ti Yappolin 


{i becauſeI love ther. | 
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Mac. Beſeech your Highneſs nor to deal ſo hardly 


f \With us whom you have known ſo faithful ro. you. - 


Trap. Puchanells, away with them 7 ſay ::you of the 
Guard ſee them 1n. | EE 

Bar. Moſt worthy Prince be merciful, if we 

Have done amiſs twas our of 1gnorance. .. Ee 

Trap. Sirra rogue away with them, or le lay vp you 
00. | on 

Puch, Your Honours muſt have patience and walk, 

Mach. There 1s no remedy. | 

Bar, The heavens be merciful to Florexce 

VVhacr ill malignant ſtarre hath ſodepriv'd 

Our wiſe and noble Duke of all us reaſon; 


' That he remembers not who are his friends) Kr. 


Hor, The Gods be ever moſtp:opitious; NG 

Great Sir, vnto you, and continie long 119d 

Your life, chief honour of the Zedices. vid 

T7ap.Prince Horatio [am your ſervant, Ipray you $5- 
vive me my calling of you by your nick-name of 
Bruzetto;my fitter hath cold me you are theSon of 
the Duke of Savoy, beſ{yworn unto you Tam very 
forry I have nor uſed you as bearred y--', but 16, 
was your fault that told me not who.you Were; 4 
nave talked with Predentia,and ſhe loves you (he 
ſajes, which Tameglad on, and le marry you as 
{001 as you will. 

Hey, Sir, tis true I am Horatio, 

Son of the P:iemond Prince; but being his ſecond, 

1 durfi not think me worthy of ſuch honours | 
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| As your Highneſs hath done me; and therefore told | M4 
| None but your beaureous fifter who I was. r 
Trap. Enough my friend; and Prince Horatzo, C 
| Couldyou ſuppoſe I wovlddeny my fifter, Tra 
| Thongh ſhe were made of Gold and precious ſflones, Þ ' 
Unto your Highneſs, and to ſuch a friend Cal 
You do deſerve a better wife rhen ſhe: 
She's not half good enongh for you, and 1f Fo 

| Thad another lifter, you ſhould have them borh. Th 
_ Myfriend a Prince!I'm very glad r faith, Ve 
Bur ſorry that I did not know you ſuch, (V 
Thac I might have done you right - wood 7 were Ne 
hang'd Tow 


'Tf you arenot far a better man then TI, 

'' Hoya. Great Prince, you do forget your ſelf. 

Trap. Your Highneſs muſt pardon me, I do remem- | 
ber my ſelf well enough, yer Eo, Mes, aad Areo, ® 
have made me ſomething proudiſh, but howſo- # 
ever I am your ſervant, Prince Horat. 1' faith 7am 1} 
your very duriful ſervant: how ſa you now, the 3 
Duke of Savoyes ſon! 1 faith / am your poor ſer- % 
vant Lavin the Duke of Florence. b 

Hora, Iam amaz'd; he's mad - 
 Beſeech your Highneſs leave, 7 pray you Sir. 


at SE tt nk 


Exter Mattemores the Spaniſh Captain | 
with petitioners, Br 


Trap. What have we here now, do's the Captain 4 
bring us Morrcis-dancers > what lobs are theſe tro? - 
Mat. SO 
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cheſe I havebroughc before you, that you might, 
do juſtice, - 
Trap. Captain Mattemores, Juſtice T'le do with all 
5 my heart, burexecution let do who will for me; 
Calfshead, Great Duke of T#ſcayy, voiichſafe to hear 
me, 
For what I ſpeak is out of conſcience ; 
This fellow Mr. Bu/fleſh a Butcher, I ſaw 
Verily with mine owneyes even yeſternight 
(When he was drunk) to kill myman,which he 
e | Swore was good Beef, and he wouldſell it dear. 
Bulf. Sirra Puricat you are a baſe ſcoundrel, was 
 notIdrunk inyour company to make you merry? 
q Calfes. Bur Mr. Bulfleſh, you do know, and that fill 
: well, that 7praied you on my knees __ own 
* l1ouls (akero drink no more, andprofeſl'd royou 
-  rhatir wasa grear abominable {in in you to fox 
1 3 your ſelf, or be foxed. G: : 
Bulfleſh. Goodman Calfeshead;yol are a baſe ſcurvie 
. 3 Companion; do you not know that for your ſake 
] Trkilledyour man, (yer I meant but only ro beat 
3 him ſoundly) becauſe he pour'dnor che wine into 
5 yourCodpiece2did notIdoit out of friendſhip unto 
3 you? did 7 not you puritanyou, and you to com- 
} plain? Ocheineracicude of Puritans!” | 
7 Trap. Peace both of you. Maſter Puritan hold your 
 roheve/ ſfay:wil not C alfeshead be drunk Bulfleſh? 
+ Bulf, Sopleaſe your Highneſs no, he-will ter a mari 
Z 112 ſooner 
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ſooner hang him then make him drunk ; Beſides, 
he is a fellow of ftrange opinions, and harh ſent 
his ſonne ro Geneva, tn hear Jack, Calvin preach, Þſ ur 
He ſtolea Surpleſs to make his Ameoroſaa Smockh Tz. 
of: and hath writ a paultry Book againſt che B:-il 
ſhops, printed at Amſterdam 1n Decimo ſexto, HeMl 
will lie and fieal withour compariſon; 1s both for 77 
Boyes as well as Qneans when he hath mony : IW Fr 
And like a true 1ra/:au Hypocrire, 1s for any fin or iſ Fe 
nuſchiefbur our Drinking. Ty 
*7ap. Then know 1 very well how to do juſtice:Mr, MW G: 
 Calfeshead, you ſay the Butcher kild your man il (* 
when he was fox'r,beiyou fox'c when you will and WM 
'then kill him foi'c. | 
Calf. Heavens defend, I nere was diunk yet, and Il B: 
never will be. = | 
Hora. There is mad juſtice ; he doth increaſe my M} 7 
wonder, | 
Calfs. Bleſs me, murther/ I would not do it for the 
| world. | 
A7ar. This is ftrange 'uftice, the Butcher doth very 
wel deſerve to be ſent into the Gallies at Zigory, 
Trap. T have done with you Mr. Puritan,you may be 
gone to the Tavern ; and Bu/fleſh you may ger you 
rothe Shambles as ſoon as you will, for I have no 
more to ſay to either of you. Exennt 
| 7 am ready for the next; ſpeaktherefore, ( Caifsbcead 
' Frame. Moſt excellent Prince, pity a child- & Bulfieſh: 
leſs father: = | 
Ax yeſterday my only Sonne did walk 
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Under an houſe,this fellow Gafter Ter, 

Who was a working on it, did fall down = 

Upon my ſon, and kil'd him with his fall, . . 

| Tiler. Mr. Barne be not ſo eager, you know 7 bore 
your ſonno malice , and that it was a hundred to 
one 7 broke not my own neck. 

Trap. This is an eafie matter to conclude ; . 

Friend Bars, you ſay this Gafter Tz/er 

Fell off a houſe ,and ſo did kill. your fon; 

Twill be very upright in my juliice, o 

Go you upon the houſe from whence he tumbled, . * 

(And he (hall ſtand beneath) and fall on him. 

Mat. And the Dake be not ſtark mad, am to think 
him ſo, 

Barn. So I may break my own neck, 

Hor. He ſtrangely is diſtracted. T1, - 

Trap. Neighbour Bars, get you 2bout your buſineſs, 
for Thavedone with you. 5 

Barn. I muſt have patience, Exennt Barn and Tiley. 


Trap, Now ler me make an end with theſe, and / 


have done. | | 
Mrs. Fine. Daign,Noble Duke,to hear my juſt com- 
plaint, 
7 ama poor and an unfortunate widow ; TS 
Fhis man Dick Whip, as the other day he drove 
His coach, rynover a little child of mine 
Thar was playing in the fireer, and kild it. 
Trap. Sirra Whip, 1s this true > 
Whip, So pleaſe your Highneſs I confeſs it 1s. 
Trap. It doth not pleaſe me, nor diſpleaſe me, for I 
Ti 3 neither 
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either did it, nor was the child mine. 


Whip. It was againſt my will , athivg of chance, 


Mrs. F:ne cannot deny it, 


Trap. Mrs. F:ne, you ate a widow you fay > 
Mrs. Fine. A poor unhappy one I am. 
Trap. You ſay thar "my the coachman hath kal'd 


your child ; and how he did ir I haye underſtood, 


This is my juſtice, I will do you right; 
Whip ſhall lie with yau untill he ger you another, 
Mat, Madder and madder, 


Hora, 1cannot chooſe but ſmile. 


mY > mo 


whip. Moſt willively, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs Iam | 


. well content to do her that ſarisfaction. 


Mrs. Fine, You ſhall be hang'd firſt , that you ſhall, 


is thus my expecation ful'd? 

Trap. Mrs. Fine be rut'd, I will have juflice done, 
whip ſhall lie with you ; you may marry him 
and you will : he kil'd your child, and he ſhall get 
you another , I ſay bur righr, and Sirra hip look 
unto'r, and you play the bungler and fail, you 
ſhall to Ligern and learn to row : Mrs, Fine be 
contented , and you do not like him you might 
have held your tongue , for 7know no body chat 
ſent for you, and ſo ger you both gone. 


#hip. The Heavens preſerve your Highneſs, Exennt, ; 


Trap. My friend and Prince 1oratio, go unto 
My ſiſter, bid her to prepare her ſelf, 
Fle have you married within this day or two; 


Tlong toſee you both in bed rogether, 


Hera, Moſt willingly will doſuch a meſſage, 


ae 
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The Gods preſerve you happily. Ext. 

Mat, A ſtrange diſcovery if true, | 

Trap. Seignior Captain, / ſay 7 have done very 
oood juſtice, andin a little time too, I amnor like 
your ſcarlet coats that will do nothing withour 
mony ; a company of fellows they are whoſe 
beards and hearts agree not together. 

Mat, Your Highneſs doth diſpatch things very 
ſoon. R 

Trap. Though 7 am the Dukeyer 7 love todo no 

hurt , as other men in authority would, / hate co 

1 baniſh men as Machaviland Barb. ha done: alas. 

i poor Trappoliy, [hear they have bamiſht an ho- 
neſt poor man cald Trap. what the Divel Seigmior 
Mat. came in their heads to ſend a poor fellow 
away our of his country without any money ? 
though men may ſometimes gather a reaſonable . 
Saller abroad , he ſhall get no oyle ro ear it wich- 

all, 

at. Great Duke of Twſcayy, our noble Matter , 

That Trap, of whom your Highneſs ſpeaks, 

Had little fault in him, (good faich) ar all 

Saving he was a moſt notorious coward, 4 

Trap. Why you Don of guns or pikes, do you think 
every mans mind is given to the wars? Trap. was 
addicted to the peace, a poor fellow full of cour- 
refies ; one thatwill never deny to do a favour for 
a friend -I will have a lictle ſport with my Don 

of the warsz O me, Sir Captain, look yonder: Eo, 
Meg and Areo, I will put you off fora while, I 
- =” - will 
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. will oo ſome concluſions. 

Mat, Your ms: wher's the D oke gon I maile; 

| What Trappolry, ans ihon come again? 

| Fairh many a wench in Florence will be glad; 

| Follow thy old rrade, be a Pander flill. 

| Frap. * elonior Caprain I am your humble ſlaye, and 

if I can do you any kindneſs at any time, i'faich 

Don Mathemores you ſhall command me --- and 
1 "— t have 51t a mind co any Beanty in Florence, 

Hi. me well for my pains , and her well for 
ho $, and I will nor fail you'; and Captain I can Il | 
give you a delicate poyſon to diipatch any enemy 

if . with whom yon dare not fight, 

W 24at. I fcernon att refolv'd tobe a rogue, 

|| Tis pity thar his Highneſs did repeal thee : 

Next time [ ſee him,ftra Pimp] will 

Make-ſuit to have you ſent into Ligors. 

Trap:: You Spauiſh coxcomb, go hang your ſelf, do 
your worit, |: 

Mag. 'Wer'tthou a ſoldier T wood Foht with thee, | 

Being a rogue thou doſt deſerve my footrz, 

T: ike: this you raſcal. 

Trap, I will preſently be ort of his debt --- who's 
onder ?it is the Duke or I am deceiv'd ; 2, Mes, 
and Ares, on agen, my har, my olaſs, and Moke, 
fit cloſe : how naw firra Captain, where are your 
manners ? whar do yon think. of me.,who am I 
fro2'7 am not your Lievrenant am7/ ? loop and 
take rpyour bat, and let meſee if ic will nor be- 
Come your nend iS Well as your head in my pre- 

[ENC2, | | Mar, [4 
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Mat. T1 did not ſee your Highneſs. : ” 2 
: MW 77ap. Will yo! lie roo? rake tharand learnt ſpeak 
ruth. Kicks him. 
Mat. Moſt Noble Prince , and my moſtroyal Ma- 
—_;  - 
| Pardon the error which unwillingly 
| MW 7havecommirred ; in Taſcaxy there lives nat 
A man thar freelier for your ſake would loſe 
WM His life then 7. 
Trap. Well, ger you gone,7 do 
Forgive you; bur my Don atarmes, remember 
The Duk's ro be obſery'd, he is the raan 
Thar doth maintain you, 
Mat. And moſt worthy Prince, 
Did bunt occaſion ſhew ir ſelf, 7 would 
Ventvre and loſe my life to do you ſervice. Exit. 
Trap. And my Father Conjurer would come into | 
Florence, I would make him the next manunto | 
my Highneſs ; he is a good man, and ir 1s great | 
pity that he ſhonld go to the Divel, as they ſay 
| Conjrrers and Witches do: well, Tara a brave fel- 
; low , 7 love to ſee my ſelfin my glaſs, Fam the 
Doxe *1caith, the very Duke, /ſee me. 


Enter Flametta, 


Flam, 1will go and petition him agen, 

1rap. My rogne Flametta, Iconld kiſs her to pie- 
ces, bire off her lips, and ſuck our her eyes 7love 
her ſc well. | (heavens 

Fla, The great Duke of Twckavy the gracious 


: © 
aa Profſ- 
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| Proſper your Highneſs ever, /am the ſame 

| That lately did intrear for rhe repeal 

Of my Beloved ſweetheart Trappolis : 

| Moſt excellentSir, piry my earneſt ſuit, , 

! And lgt me have my Trappolin recal'd, 

8 77ap. This 1s a very precious villain , how ſhe loves 

 .me/andIever marry while I am a Duke by Es, 

Ao and Aves's leave I will have her, -- your 

if name lictle maid, 1s Flamerta,as I remember ? 

| Flaw Sopleaſe your Highneſs , yes. 

| Trap. You ſue to have baniſht Trappoliz come 

i home? 

| Flam., Moſt humbly, moſt excellent Sir, I do. 
Trap. Well *tis all as pleaſe Es, Mes and Ares, I 

| can do nothing witho t them, and (my young 

lf! Miſtreſs ) as lovg as they are in authority , I can 

i dolittle for you. | 

I: Flam, Thenby your Highneſs leave, doI wiſh Zo, 

it, Afeo, and Areoin the fire. 

| | '| Trap. Methinks they ſhould be enough in rhar al- 

|| ready, for the Divel made them all ; now I think 

if - well on'r, ſometime whenl have good opportu- 
i 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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nity I will off with my chings and have a lictle 
Iport with her : {ince, fair Maid, you areſo earneſt 
for your ſweetheart Trappolin, he ſhall come 
home very ſhortly, he ſhall believe me, butnpon 
condition I will do ir, 
Flam. On any condition except my honour Sir, 
_ Trap. Thar he ſhall lie with you. = 
| Flam. Were we but married , moſt willingly, 
MLS C2 F Tra, 


("a | 
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Trap. Ifhe gives you his oath to have you, will not | 
that ſuffice> | : 

Flam. I had rather we had married before. 

Trap. You need not fear, ſhould he ſivear unto you 
and break his oath, I would hang him, and | 
yet (thangh I nere mean to break my word with: | 
her) I faich I ſhould very hardly hang my ſelf for 
any thing: the rope is a very diſmal thing. 

Flam. Shall he come home, ſay the word Noble 
Prince. | | 

Trap, Well on my word he ſhall; as ſoon as poſſi» | 
bly I can, but on that condition that you will ac- | 
cept of him without marriage, upon his oath to | 
have you. 

Flam, I ſee his Highneſs is mad (ag every body 
ſaies) otherwiſe what ſhould ail him to talk thus? 
molt excellent Prince, he and I would not diſa- 
oree, | 

Trap. Well here is my hand , he ſhall come home |j 
ſhortly, now I muſt have a kiſs and leave you: I 
am very hungry, Iha been ſo _—_ doing juſtice 
thatT am very hungry, give me a buſs ſweetheart. 

Kiſſes her. 


Flaw, Heaven bleſs your Highneſs. | 
| Exeunt ſeverally, 


| 
| 


[| 
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Live accordivg :5 your wiſhes happily, 


— 
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Actus quartus {cena ſecunda. 
Enter Lavin the great Duke , Iſabella the Dutcheſs 


with Attendants. 


Lav. 


y hearts ſweet ſolace, my dear Iſabella 


You are molt welcome unto Florexce; 


And may I periſh if I do not ſtrive 


Tn every thing to pleaſe you to my power; 


I'm ſorry at my coming home I hnd 


Such firavge and unexpetted alterarions, 


Thar for to quiet them I muſt deprive 
My ſelffome houres of yonr company. 
Iſab. Moſt Excellent . Sir , I do 


ſelf 


| Moſt highly bleſ}, that am not onely rr a: ried 


Linto a Prince, bur one that can 


1 ; | And doth vouchſafe his love unto me, being 

| Defe&ive of thoſe beauries ſhould deſerve 3 it, 
|. To yorr affairs betake you Worthy 317, 

I willexpe&t you rill your lerſure ſerves. 


Lav. You are good unto 2 Miracle 


Sweet Iſabella ---- attend the Durches in: 


a-countr 


my 


\dien my Love, ſome fer bur tedious minut2s 


aſt over I will come unto you. 


Fla. I will awaic your leiſure, Exennt with T{abella, 


FD 


oeneral the heads of the Florentiaes? 


T.av. Whar mad fantaſtick humours have poſſeft 


They 


Trappolin ſuppos d a Prince, 


They have amaz'd me, ſpeak as if I 
Had been wich them before my Durcheſle camie. 


Barbarino ard Machiauil 


appear 1a priſon, 
Bar. You great commander of the Taſcar Cities, 
Piry your ſubje&:, and your loyal ſervants ; 
In what we ſued for we had no deſign, 
Neither the leaſt intent for to offend. | 
Mae. Be merciful therefore moſt gracious Prince, 
Ler nor the nobleſt of the Florentines | 
V Vear out their daies and thraldom 1n a Priſon, 
Being mennot long ago high in your favour. 
Lav. Tam loſt within a Labyrinch of wonders, 
I know not what to think, the chiefeſt of 
The Florentine Nobility in priſon, 
And ſue ro me as if Thad commanded 
& Them to this place; ſarc ſome ll ſpirit harh 
& Poſleſt mens minds while 7 was abſent : do you 
i Knoiv me ? 3 
By Bar. Your Highneſs is the Duke our Maſter. 
'# Lav. Are you not called Barb. and you 
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 & Macha, the Lores unto whom 7 left 


# Thegovernment of Tukany in 
'# My abſence? | 

3 44ac. We are your loyal ſubje&s though your priſo- 
g »ers ; and were left your Deputies when your High- 
3 vyeſs wentto arr. | 
g £2v. How came you there ? 

J £ar, Great Sir, you know moRt well, 


EE E————_ 
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Atyour command. ul? 
Lav. T mult be ſatisfiedin this : = 
Puchanells ſo ho ! | 3 
Pach, Who calls? whats the matter wonder, B 


Within, P1 

Lav. Releaſe me the Lords preſently,and ſend them ix 
To me hither- | 
The more I think of theſe accidents, 
Themore I marvel how they come to paſs; 
||, - The menwhom I did leave here governours 
i, - Are priſoners (and which increaſerh more 
©" Amazement in me ) they ſay it was I 

That made them ſo; ſome unheard malady 
| Unknown unto the world before it ſeems, 
!/ Hath infetedall my ſubjeRs with a frenzy. 


Enter Barberino and Machiavil. 


|. Bar, Hehathchang'd his humor it ſeems, 

Mach, And may he continue in this if ir be a good 

one, 

Lav. IT am aſtoniſhed to ſee the things 

Tevery minute do, eſpecially 

You two (to whora I left the weighty charge 

Of rule) 1m priſon ; reſolve me for heavens ſake 
How you came there. | 

Bay. Sure he doth jett with us. 

Mac, Your Highneſs is diſpoſed to be merry; 

You know (molt excellent Sir,) full well that none 
'.« » Except your {elf could do it, 
| Lav, Ido? | 
if Bar, He 


! 
; if 


Ml MW. ou nd = ty eo dS > 


OT DO IS DO OR TAE os 
C22 Ar Boe I nets 
KY 69S SHE. "i LS, L 
Td * - o . ” - 
- Q > - 5 


FC LH = 
CN SS a 
BRENT . 


{1 « 


d 


|  Trappol;nſuppos da Prenee. 
«uf[2:76, He doth things in his madneſs he remem- 
bers not whenhe's in's right ſences it ſeems, 
Lav. Florence I lefc a wiſe ingetnous City ; 
Bur I have found it now ar my return 
7:1, EPoſſeſſed with a firange unheard of madneſs: 
em Who pur you in priſon? collec your wits in't order 
And anſwer wiſely. 
Mac, I vowby the proſperity of Tuſcany 
Your Highneſs. 
Lav. Moſt ſtrange! Why did I fo? ; 
Bar. Becauſe we did (moſt gracious Sir) give notice 
[Unto you how the Princeſle Prudemtra, 
Your machleſs beauteous ſiſter lov'd Brunetto. 
Lav, Whemy? what Brunetto ! 
Mac. Your priſoner takenih the MMantoan watts. 
Lav, My fifter ſo forget her ſelf! / am 
Full of amazement : ſhe that had refuſed 
\ [The yourhfull Dukes of Modena and Parma, 
{Dore on a ſlave (lighted by all the ftarrs! 
& My ffter alſoſo to loſe her ſences, ; 
E She thar was wiſe, and honoured for her vertues / 
8 Sure alſo this ſame ſtrange infection 
& Of madneſs wood ha ſers'd upon my ſelf 
2 1f I had layd at home, I will not now 
24 50 marvel] at the common people, ſeeing 
& The moſt diſcreer of the Nobility, 
'2 And my own fitter equally diſtracted. 
x ac. Thope he comes to himſelf again, he talks 
_ ſomething more wiſely then of late. 
| Lav. Itisa frequent thing to ſee a City 
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To have rhe Plague, or fierce diſeaſes full 
Ofdanger,rage andeven urpopulace places; 

Bur ſuch a general phrenzy to poſleſs 

And to diſtract all Florence, 1s a wonder, 

A miracle unmach'd in hiſtorie. 


Bar. How he talks as if all we were mad, and he 


had done nothing! 

Lav. Areyou ſure y you are both in your right ſenices) 

Mac. Didonce your Hignneſs know us ſo? 

Lav. Yes. 

Bar, VVeare as free from any diſtra&ion 

As ever yet we were fince we were born. 

Lav. You muſt both of you tho give me leave to 
think what 7 know. 


Enter Mattemores; 


[Tſetrie an he be mad Wooly. theſe Lords ſay / put 

them m priſon, how ſay you? 

Mat. So your Highneſs did----he's diſtracted ano- 
ther way. 

Lav. Good Gods be merciful. Why ?. 

Hat, Becauſe they ſpoke again iran s 'tiberry 

Lav. He's inthe ſame cale; 

Though they are all deprived of their ſences, 

They donotdiffer. 

But why (good Cap.) anſwer me alictle, 

Should 7 defire Brunctto 'sfreedom, being 


Beloved by my ſiſter as they ſay? 


Wood It E. De a great diſhoriour, think you; © 
Unto 


k_ wud kk Wy .q 4) put 


S? 
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Unto the _ of che Medices, 

Thar ſhe ſhouldcaſt her-ſelfaway upon one | 

VVe do neither know whom; or whence he is? 

I pray you Caprain, . if that yer you have 

Any, ſmall cemnantof your wit remaining, 

Reply according tor. | 

Mat. And he be grown wiſe gain , Heavens be 
praiſed, | 


Tr 1s a certain truth your c Highneſs ſpeaks; : 


Tharif yourfiſter ſhould beftow her ſelf 
(Being a Princeſſe meriring ſo much 

For her unequal'd beauty; and her veftues ) 
Upon a manſuch as you pteaſ'd to mention, | 

Ic would be a great weakneſs in her; but you 
Your ſelf I heard ( mapþexcellent Si) 

Tocall Bruzetto Prince Horatio, 

The ſecond Sonne untathe Duke of $ voy. 

Lav. How; I call him ſo/rfurh Captain you 
Hare heard.cheſe things which 7 did never ſay. - 
Bar.. You never heard himcall Brazetto ſo.  ' - © 
Mac. Never, this isthe firſt time Tever heard of i It; 
Lav. My wonder 1s ſagreart; I do-want words 
VVhereby to give it vent; I ſee thar all 


3 My ſubje&s being diſtracted think me mad. 


267k _ more, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs 2Jou did . | 
end . 

Brunetto whom you Prince Horatio called, ; 
Unto your -fiſter, to. bid her prepare. . 

Her ſelf; tor you, within a day or two: 
Would ſee them married.. ou 
K k Tn Enough : 
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Lav, Enough, | 
Caprain, / ſwear unto you by my Dukedome; 
That rather I would ſend Brwnetto (though 

He were the Duke of Savoys ſecond ſon ) 

To have his head ftruck off, chen on thar meſſage 
You ſay I did. 

Mat. He doth remember nothing. 


Bay. Ifthe Duke be come to his right ſences agait), 


1 beſeech rhe Gods keep him ſo. 
Mac, And1. 


Euter Horatio aud Prudentia, 


Mas. Beſeech your Highneſs look, let your own 


eyes "F 
Be witneſs of their nwtual affeftion: 
Behold the Princeſs your ſiſter and Bruyetto: 
Let us withdraw where we may ſtand unſeen , 
And you ſhall hear them talk what [have ſaid. 
Hor. Dear Lady,you have raiſed me to a forturie 
So high,thar when 7 look upon my ſelf 
Tam amiaz'd, and wonder at your goodneſs. 
Pru, Moſt noble Prince, let my unfeignedlove 
Excuſe the weak expreſſions of my tongue; 
7mghd my Brother bears ſo noble a mind, 
As to be willing to unite our bodies 
As we have done our hearts. | | 
Hora, Nor only willing, divine Prudentia, 
Bur earneſt for ns; he doth ſeem to grieve 
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Should "Buy ſo long a ſunder. 
Prud. Ie1s a olonga nature 1h him; 
Lav, 1 can contain my ſeffno longer: though this 
Be out of madnefs-dote {will nor ſuffer ic, | 
Siſter! - 
Prnd. Live lon vg moſt worthy Brother happily. 
Lav. So ſhontd Ewiſh for you, bore you a rind 
Deſery'd your ſelt. 
Prud, What meant you We 
Hor. Good Heavens be kind, anddo not now nad6 
What you have almoft brovghe unto perfeQtion; 
1fear his madneſs thar once favoured me; 
Hath chang'd his mind ro my undoing. | 
Lav, I wilt boefpend few words; are you a Son | 
Of che Duke of Savoy? _ | | 
Hora. Your Highneſs knowes Iam kis ſecond, 
Lav. Wherher 
You are:or no I care not; and if on be, 
My fiter once deſerv'd a : berrer usband, ; 
And ſhe. ſhall rather in a Monaſtery 
Spendall her future dayesrhen be your wife _: 
And be you what you will Sir, I will ſhew you | 
"YThar you have wronged me, and I donor fear 
.F7be Duke of Savoy if he be your father. 
Pichanel lo, Puchayxello come hither, 
Bac. like this; ks 
ru, He's wonderfully diftrated----moRt worthK- ; 
BB Brother, 
 {$enor ſo much unmerciful. 


Lav, Peace Pridentia, 1 never choughit _— 
K k 2 You 
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You had fo weak a reaſon. | 
Hor. He's mad to my undoing; gracious Gods; 


Soon make him leave this humour; 
Bar, Thope he's come unto himſelf, 


Exuter Pucchanello, 


Lav. Sirra, convey Braxetto into _ 
Lock him up cloſe. (his 
Pc, Here's do and undo--Will our Duke nere be in 
Right ſences again - 
Pri: My dear "Horatio,love me QAill; for I 
Untothee will be conſtant though I die. 
Hor. Though I be tortured unto death my Dear, 

Exeunt with Horatio, 
Mat. know not what tothink of theſe alterations. 
Lav. Thus (butthe heavens aſſiſt) Ihopeto bring 
Int' order from confuſion every thing, 

Exenunt Omnes, 
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Acts quintus, Scena prima. 


Enter Trappolin ſolus, 


Trap. © thay Duke is come home, and therefore 
my hardeſtparr is behind;Farher Con- 

jurer and you be not my friend now I am undone; 
Eo, Meo, and Areo fit you all cloſe and loſe not a 
jot of your vertue : happen what will as ſoon as I 
meer him his Highneſs , I will try the vertue of | 
my powder on him, let him take it how he pleaſe, } 


- Enter Prudentia, 


Prud. Here 1s my brother,I will try him, perhaps - 
He may have chang'd his ſullen humor now, 
Aud fer the Prince Horatzs at liberty, 


W Moſt excellent noble Sir. , 


WW 14p. My dear ſiſter, how doſt thon do > why loo 
you ſo ſad, ha you got the green ſickneſs to night 
with lying alonezand you have Iwill take an order 


& for your cure very ſhortly ,and to your liking too, 


= 1le have you marcied within theſe rwo days at the 
= furtheſt, Foo on, 
BPr:d. Married Sir! unto whom» | 
8-74. Unto my friend your lover, Prince Horatzo. 
r4d, I am glad of this: Alas Sir, why then haye you 
Made him a cloſe unhappy priſoner ? 
rap. I ſee the Duke hath mer with him- = 
= Kk 3 You 


__— 
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forgive me. 


Enter Pucchanello. 


Pacch, Whar is your Highneſs will? 
Trap. It is that youſet Prince Horatio at liberty,and | 
ſend him hither preſently. 4 
Pucch..1 wonder---moſt willingly. Ex, | 
Przd. You area gracious Prince,and the high Gods Þ} 
Will recompence your pity unto loyers. —_— 
Trap. What a Swine was I do ſuch a thing { I am a- F 
ſhamed as oftenas Ithink on'r, I ſhall be aſhamed * 
to look on my friend; fſter, you-mulſt pray him to 
forgive me. '% 
Trap. Sir,trouble nor your ſelf, and be affur'd , 
Unleſs you part us, you can never do 
Offence either unto the Prince ax me, 


Enter Horatio. 


z,5 praiſed, 


Zara. It ſeems his mind is changed, the heayens be} 


Tx ab} 


locking of you inpriſon, I ſhall never be merry a- 
oain ; Idid ir when I was drunk; 'and my ſiſter 
knows that as ſoonas ſhe told me on'r, I ſent for 
you; Ipray you therefore forgive me good Prince 
Horatio, © 

Hora. Moſt excellent Sir,I was a man unworthy 

Ofthis ſweer Ladies love, did I nor freely. | 

Trap. I thank you 1'faith Prince Horatio with all my 
hearc I ſwear unto you, here take = my lifter, 
cake her by the hand, lead her whether you will, 
and do what you will untoher with her conſent- 
I am very ſorry I parted you ſo long ; I know Le- 
vers would be private , though they do nothirig 


& Pr:d, The Gods preſerve you. | 

Is BY Hora, And reward your goadne(ſs, = Exennt. 
_ *FT7ap. Thus what the Duke doth I will undo---ſuch 
F excuſes willſerve my turn well enough. - | 


Enter Barbarino and Macchavil, 


FHere are my Lord baniſhers,it ſeems rhe Duke hath 
% fer chem ar liberty, but in they go again as ſure as 
4 the cloakson their backs. LS 

3 Har. May the good angels that attend upon 

2 Princes onearrh,defend your Hightelſs always 

8 Fromevery offenſive thing. | 
; bel ace. And may you live 
'aÞek 


* | 
FILE) x 


T1 7ap. Prince Horatio,ari you do nox forgive me my- 


| 
. if 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


bur ralk, rherefore IT will not hinder you : fare |} 
you well both my Princely friendand-Lady fiſter, 


If 
| 
| 


ti! 
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'A long and happy life, enlarge your ip. 
| Excel in fame the firſt grear Duke. = | 
| Trap. Your good wiſhes I like ,- but credic me my 
. Lord Baviſhers, neither of you, Who let yo out 
| -of priſom> 
| Bar, He's mad as ere he was---your Highneſs Sa - 
| Trap. You lye Sir:Pucchanello come hither quickly. 
| | Macc, Heavens be merciful, we muſt in again I ſee. 
| | Hedo' S _—_ unda' S, and remembers porhing, 8 
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Enter Pucchanells, 


| | Trp Sirra Rogue, why did you for theſe two at hr 
ery? 

UF Pacc. — > Highnef 5 did command it. | 

i ' Mac, Kfour Duke muſt be mad,rhe Gods wu him 
i That which he had the laſt. - 

1 Trap. You ill-fac'd raſcal you lie, 

17 Pace. Beſeech your Highneſs remember your ſelf, 1t 
If 4 Was at your command, - 

f | Trap, It may be ſo, bur 7 am) ſure I was Pas chen, 
11.8 and now Fam ſober they ſhall inagarn; therefore 
take them with you, be gone 7 ſay, | 

; Barb, There1snoremedy., + 

lj | ace, Good gods pitty Florexce. __Exeunt. 

i} Trap. Eo, Meo, and Aveo, thanks 1'faith ; yer [am 
; | ' ſuppos'dthe Duke; - Father Conjurer, by thy Art 

| Zam:lupposd a Prince fick to me ſlllandbe 

[01 my friend, | 

[| ; Fi —- | NM Exten 
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Enter Iſabella. 


Here is the Dutcheſs ! Eo, Mev, and Areo,be true to 

© me,and 7'le have a kiſs or two at the lealt, 

Tſa.Sir you are fortunately mer. 

Trap. Who are you Lady Madam? 

Ifa, Do you not know Sir> | 

Trap. 1'de have you tell me. 

Eſa. I never knew him ſo before, [am your Wife, 

Trap. [me gladon't 7 promiſe you , come and kiſs 

me rhen. x: ; 

. Iſa. You are wondrous merrily diſpoſed. 

Trap. Madam D.rcheſs 7 am ſomething jovial in- 
- deed, I have been a drinking Montefiaſcone very 


——————— 
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| i _ _ hard, kiſs me again my dear Lady wife. 
Iſa. He's drunk. ns. | 
WH Trap. You are a handſome woman 7 promiſe you - || 
© & pretheerell me my Lady Durcheſs, am 7 aproper || 
| handſome fellow > | 

) Iſa. Do not jeſt wich me Sir, you know you are 

: Him whom above the world 7do eſteem. 


Trap, Well ſaid my Ladie wife, 

I{a. I nere ſaw him ſo diſtempered before, 

Trap. Have you nothine yer inyour belly> 

Tfa. You know I am with child Sir. 

Trap. Faith bur F do nor, for your belly ſells nor. 

 1fa. Tam fillof wonder, - 

Trap. Lady wife ger yon in, I am halfe drunk , and 

' Dow am unfit for you , bur give me a kiſs or two 
+ CD | before 
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before, ----Madam Durcheſs fare you wel. 
Jſab. T had thought he had not. been addiged to T 
Avice ſo loarhſome as drunkenneſs. Eve, 
Trap. Yet all happens very well, proteſt the Dur- | I: 
| cheſs is a gallayr woman, I almoſt like her as 
well as Flametta ; I could lie with her and1- | P. 
woo'd , but Iam half honeſt, and will not wrong 
the Duke nor Flametta. Why i is not my wench 
as good as ſhe ? wherein do they differ, bur onely 
in clothes 2 Flametta's a woman as. right as ſhe, 
and perhaps naked as handſome :. what good in 
the night do wed. and fine clothes toa woman 
when ſhe hath them*nor on > beſwornT am very 
merry ; Eo Meoand Areoate bravetame Devils 
and my Father Conjurer an. excellent learned 
fellow. 
Vieuca Wine, and Padua bread, 
Trivigt FriPers and a Vemce weckd in bed. / 
Exit fi nging. 1 
Actus quinti ſcena ſecunda. : 


Enter LaUin. 


—_ —  v. —. 


E glorious Planners that do rightly ouide 
The giddy ſhips upon the Ocean waves, 
Ifſome of your malignant influences | 
Have rais'd this madveſsin my ſubjeRs heads, 
Ler ſome of your benigne influences, 
Avainreſlorethemro rheir former ſences : 
Thoſe Flcrentines whom all their enewics 


Eould not impeach, could not wichſtandin armes, 
Sufter 
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Suffer nor,you immortal powers divine, 
Thus tobe ruin'd, by difiration, = 
| Machavil and Barbarino appear 1n priſon. 


= . 


Iam aſtoniſhed, © Heavens, I know not what to | 


chink !? 

Puchanello, Puchanello, ler me out the two Lords, 
and ſendthem to me preſently, [le talk unto um 
here arſlarge. EG a 

Bar. His ill fit's off, | 

Mac. The goods be praiſed. 

Lav,. Ido not think that ſince the infancy 

And firſt creation of the world, a madneſy 

Peſitterous and equal unto this | 

Was ever known ; good Heavens teveal (and ſoon) 

Thecavſe,that [may damy beſt to helpir. 


Enter Barbarino, Machavil and Puchanello. 
Mac. Long may this fit continue, 


. 


Barb, If it hold alwaies, ſure he's in's wits agen. 

Lav. I wonder; Lords, and juſtly , tharyou whom 
{ have known to have the nobleft judgements, 
ſhould chus become diftrated ; 
of frenzie run to priſon of your ſelves , 

Andrhink ſent you. 

Bar, Moſt royal Sir, we grieve to ſee theſe dates ; 

You did command us thuther, 

Lav, I? po. 

Mac. Your Highneſs ſelf. 


4 


- 


f 
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Zav. You are both deceiv'dzro doſuch idle errours, 
And lay the blame on me doth more amaze me. * 
Puchanelle how came theſe in priſon? —— Pach, 
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- you in your fits || | 
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' And did commit them, 'T them 
Lav. I commit-them>. 
' Thar thou art mad is not ſo great a wonder : 
Ttell you both with ſorrow, witneſs heaven ; 
' You are ſtrangely bereav'd of your reaſon. 
Well, goye 1n, and pray unto the Gads 
Thar they hereafter would be kind unto you 
And keep you from relapſe. 
Mac. Heavens bleſs yaur Highneſs, 
Bar. Andbe unto you a perperual guard, Exennt, | 
Lav. Famine, plague, war, the ruinous inftruments 
Wherewith the incenſed dieties do puniſh 
Weak mavrkind for miſdeeds, had they all fallen 
"Upon this ciry, it had beenathing 
To be lamented bur nor wondredat. | 


Enter Iſabella. 


'O my dear 1ſabellg! ſhave brought thee 
From M:/a:zflonriſhing 1n all delights, 
| Intaa city full af men diftracted. 
Iſab. He isnot ſober yet. Go inand ſleepSir, 
You do not well thus to bewray your weakneſs 
Atnco the publick view. 
14%, My wife and all ! O heavens ! 
a. Whar ſay you Sir > 
1.Cav. My Iſabelia, thou halt cauſe to curſe me 
g*or brivgingrhee into a place infected : 
Tf he aire is ſure peitiferous, and / wonder 
EN ow how 7 hayC —_— 


; 


Iſab. 


Par. So pleaſg your atoms were angry with 
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Iſab. Good Sir; I pray you ſleep. 
Lav; Wherefore my {ſabella ? ns 
Iſab. Why you have drunk too much. | - 
Lav. Madneſs unmatch'd ! - 
Dear 1ſabeta, withdraw thy ſelf into 
Thy chamber, 7will preſently come to-thee; {if 
There we will pray unto the angry Gods _ | 
That they would from's remove this heavy ill; | 
Iſab. I willobey you Sir to get you home ; 
Good Gods nere let him rhus oftend again, Ext. 
Lav. What have [done ſo much offenſive ro _ | 
; | The ſupremepowers , that they ſhould puniſh me 
Not onely with the madneſs of my ſubjects , 
But the diſtraction of my wife and ſiſter! 


Enter Horatio and Prudentia. 


What.do Iſee ? they do embrace and kiſs: 
4 My ſiſters madneſs will undo her, how 
4 He came at liberty 7marvel much ; ; | 
$ Whom I would have to lie in priſon, walke in free-' 
dome, and whom I would have in freedome | | 
run of themſelves to priſon. | | | 
| Prud, Moſt noble Brother. i | | 
Lav. Siſter, I grieve toſee thee thus. { | 
Hora; Excellent Prince ! | 
Lav. Sure the good Angels that had wont to guard 
The Med:ces 1n all their actions, - ; 
have forthe horrid ſins of Florence left us; 
Andfled to Heaven. _. 
Hora, His mind again is altered, 


_—_— "LC ee 
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go Trappolinſuppter i 4 Prince. 

Pra, Dear brother,do not frown and-look fo ahgry: 
Lav, Peace fifter, I'me aſham'd to hear you ſpeak, 
Each word yon fay is poyfon in my eares, 
Puchanello, Failor, _— 

Pac, Tcome. | Within. 

Pru, What mean you Sir > 

Hor. I muſt again to prifon, fickle fortune ; 

How foon a happy man thon makeſt wretched? 


Emer Puchaxello, 


\ Lav, Sirra, why did youſer this mat Bywnerso, 

 Orthis Horatro (I know not what to call him,) 
 Arliberty ? | 
 Puc. Wull he nere be wiſe! your Highneſs bade me: | 


Lav. 1! Bethink you, and anſwer truly; 
Pac, Your Highneſs knowes I durſt not for my life | 
Ha don't without your ticence. 

- Pra. Sweer Brother, 

Lav. Silence would become you berter far. 
Hor. Life of my heart, do nor dilturb your ſelf, 
| Tam unworthy you ſhovld ſpeak for me. oF. 
| Lav. Sirra, take him again, and took ro him berrer 
| then you have; your. madneſs ſhall nor excuie 8 
you, ifon-emore you ſerve me thus, i 


Hor. 1 muſt be patient : good Heavens, ſoone. alter | 


this ſullenfir inco his former kindneſs : 
Farewel my ſweet Pradentia,  Exennt with Hora. 
; Pra, 1 wonder Brother, what pleaſure you take 

n crofling me after this ſorrs | | 
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yo Zav. Iisin vainto.anſwer framickpeople, =. | 
3 Pru, I, Iam mad, "tis your perverſneſs takes me. . | 

Scena tertla; 


Enter Trappolin ſolus. 


Trap. d"4 Er I cannot meet with the Duke, 7long | 
to ſee him look like me, 7 would fain || 
powder his Highneſs. Eo, Meo and Areo , [ thank 
you faith , my hat, my glaſs, and cloke ; honeſt 
Father Conjurer, { will love thee while live. 


Enter Barbarin? and Machavil. 


Hel's broke looſe again, I do what the Duke un- 
_ does, and he undoes whar /do, | 

Mac. Long live your Highneſs. 
| Trap, Amen. 

Bar, And happily. 

Tra,Amen I ſay;but how my ſmall friends came you | 
{ hither>/thonghr you had been under lock & key: | 
[By ac. [fear he's 111 as ere he was; 
 B& Trap. Sirra Puchanells, ſo ho, ſo ho } come hirher 

= you rogue, | 

= £ar. We muſtin again, | | 

_ Good Gods , will this frenz1e never leave 
im! | 
| Enter Puchanello. 
Trap, Goodmaty-durty-face, why did you not keep 
me 


me theſe in priſon till 7 bid yau ler them ont > 
Puc. Sopleaſe your Highneſs fo [ did. 


Trap. Dare you lie ſo boldly ?. you take me for 4 
Do®or,Grac:an of Franckaliy T warrant you, or a 
fool in a play, you'r ſo ſawcy with me. 

Mar, Good Gods! | 


Bar. Was ever heardthe like ? 2. | 
Puc, Bxſeech your Highneſs to remember your 
ſelf, | Rr =_- * 
Trap. Now Tberhink my, ſelf, perhaps 7 might, do Ml *© 
it when [was drunk ; if 7 did bid you givethem Ml ] 


their liberry ic was when 7was fox't , and npw / 
am ſober lay them up agin ; walk my good Lord 
Baniſhers,your. Honours know the way. 

Pac. Will this humour never leave him ? | 

Bar. We muſt endure 1t. | 

—_— =o remedy... © = 

Trap. My Lord Priſoners get you gone, 7am an 
hungry and cannot ſtand to hear any ſuppli- 
Carion, | L 

Puc. You muſt obey my Lords. Exemnt., 

Trap. Yet all goes well, all goes exceeding well; 

My wil's obey'd, 7 am ſuppos'd the Duke ; 

My har, my glaſs and cloak retain rheir force, 

And Farther Conjurer does not forſake me. 

| Extt. 
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| Scena quarta: ; 


Enter Mattemores the S pap E aptary fol: 


cad Kim horrid war, thou bear't a bloody 
ſword, . | 
And marcheſt 6're the world i in dreadful arms ; 
Though fearful mankind on theic humble knees; | 
Bzſeech the Gods to keep thee from their homes, - 
Yerart thou (when trick'd up in diſmall robeg, 
Preſaging deach and ruine to a Stare) 
More lovely to a valiant ſ6uldiers eyes, 
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Then are os plealiWot a wanton Court. 
And ſure if our erfpiike Lavix:o 
Had beeni'th. field epecting of afoe, 


He nerehad been diſtracted ashe is: | 
'Tis.peace rhat doch bewitch us from our ſelves; 

Fills moſt Heroick.hearts wich amorous royes,. 

And makes rsto forget what honor is ; 

But for Hipolita's ſake I muſtnor ſpeak 

Any thing ill of Love; Love I muſt ſay 

1s god, bur war leads the more noble hugs 


Pity Lavi 9, 


Lav, How do you Captaim . _ 
at. Tam your Highneſs creature. , 
Lav. Saw you not -larely ak ine: Macha? 


Naa, 


————_ 
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"hog Trappol}y ſuppot' a Privice. 
Mat. Yes. | 
Lav, Where are they? : 
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. Mat. One humor 1n the morning, and another inthe 


getter? Ext, 
51s fin it is 

I have commited that is ſo offMive 
Untothe Gods to cauſe this puniſhment, 

That I might ſue unto them for forgiveneſs, 

And they be reconcil'd and pury Florence. 

I'm full, and full of wonder ; perhaps ſome fiend, 
Permitted by the heavens, aſlume's my ſhape, 
And what I doundoth; was ever known - 

Sucha diftraRion in the world before > 


Enter Trappolin. 


Trap. At laſtI have found him. | 
Lav. This the Impoſtor is that hath deceiv'd 
Theeyes of all, it cap be nothivg elſe. 2 
Trap. Ivow and ſwear Tart ſomething afraid, got” 
will 


en 
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Lav, How 1s this > | 


& pn 
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your powder ; | 
Take thar for my ſake. | 
Lav.Whar rudeneſs is this ? 


Trap. I have don't i'faith, Trap. I have repealed thee 


for Flametta-s ſake. 


If thou art a fiend; the gracjous heavens be kind, - 

And give aperiod to thy wild proceedings ; 

Bur if rhou art a Conjurer, I'le have thee 

Burnt t6r thy Magick, as thou doRt deſerve. 

Trap. Trappolia talk wiſely, 

Lav. Why doſt thoucall me ſo > 

Trap, Aha! A man forget himſelf fo. art thou not hep 

Lav. I am the Duke} Tons 

Tap. Beware of treaſon; do you know your own 
face if you! ſee't ? look here; what ſay you now ? 

Lav. Tambewick'r, thou art a Conjurer, 

And haſt transformed me to a baniſh't Rogue, 

Trap, For-Flametta's ſake I pardon thee this lan- 
guage, bur learn to ſpeak. better left you walk a- 

gal, | Exit. 

ow: Heaven, earth and hell, have all agreed roge= 
ther 


g To load me with a plague unknown before 


1618 ] 
will 


| Unto the world : The Leavens have oven conſent 


Unto my miſery, hell hath plotted ir, 
And the deceived earth believes me mad, 
And now will take mefor a baniſh'c Rogue, 


495] 
will be bold; E-, eo and Arev, fit cloſe, come | 
out powder, come qur , father ConyurerlI rely on . 


(F lngs it 011 bim,) 


| 
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Enter Flametta. 


Flam. O joy above expreſſion ! behold 
|| My Trap. is come; Love, welcome home 
| Thouart —_ me (my Dear) 
|| *TwasTIthat won the Duke for thy repeal. 


| Lav, Tamamazed. 
|| Flams. Give me aliundred kifles ; ler us ſpend 
| An hour in kiſſing; afterwards we'l talk, 


l 

| ; Lav. Away. = 

| Flam, Have you forgotten meſo ſoon 2 Iam 
Thy true Flametta (lovely Trap.) ; 
Lav, Be gone I ſay. 


Flam. Doftrhou reward me thys for all the pains 
I've took to get thee home Ras. & > 

|| Lav.Leaveme | - 

{| Thou impudentwhore, or 7 will kick thee hence. 
', Flam.O faithleſs men ! Women,by me take heed 
|| You give notruſt unto this perjur'd ſex. 

|| Have [all rhy long baniſhment beenrrue , 

| | Refuſed Lord Barbarino with all his gifts ; 

| Andam [ſlighted thus ? will complain 

{| Unto his Highneſs of thee. 


39 Enter Mattemoros, 


Lav. Hayz you don't? 
Mat. What ? 8 
Lav, Have you let the Lords at liberty > 
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Mat, What's thar-ro thee > | 2 

Lav. Give me my Rang. 

Hat: He has heard the Duke ſent me with his Ring, | 
and this impudent Rogue dares think” to ger ic, | 
Sirra,is it notenough to' be a Coward and a Pan- 
der, but you wo'd bea chief roq-2 

Lav. Iam Covizchad, | 

Flam, 1 fear my Trappolinis turned mad man. 

Lav. Suffer not this.ye Gods. - 


= Enter Ti rappolin. 


Mat. I have ſet the Lords Barbarina and Mace, at 
liberty according t your Highneſs order;and here 
is your Ring again, ED 

Trap, Better x... =o ma:le where the Prince 


3* 


Horatio 18. Gd 


, 


at, Heforgers every thing, he's 1n priſon, 

rap. Sure he 1s not. | : 

WW... How this Impoſtos divel acts me ? 

fat. Your Highneſs did commir him. 

W74p. Fie vpon'r, what things do I doin my drink > 

here take my Ring, oo0.and ſet him out, and come - 

hither with him preſently. 

W av. 1am the Duke and will be obey'd, 

»0 not upon your life, he ſhall lyerhere. 

lam. Sure my Trappolin's run mad for grief in his 
biniſhment. : 

at. Peace (frantique) peace, do not diſturb his 
Highneſs, 


Fi 
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Trap. Regard not mad men, go. | 

Mar. ['m gone. SR — 

Lav. Thou traitor. -- '1.-1.*. 

| Fain, Dear T1 reppolinbe filent jregad my rears, chou 

| wilt undo thyſelf, © 

Trap. Maiden 7 yout Sweet- heart” continue thus, 
Ile have him ſent abroad again, | 


i Prideards.-: E 0 


| Elam. Sweet Trappolin for my ſake hold thy rongue' 

Lav.] rage invawn good heavens bemerciful. 

Prud, Dear brother pity me, regard my ſorrow, 

Releaſe the Prince Horatio, and no longer 

Separate their bodies whoſe hears rhe Gods have 
joyned. 

Trap Sitter,have patience alittle, a very fittle,Prince 
Horatio will be here preſently, and. He make an 
end with you. 

Lav. Prudentia,att thou not aſham' dz. 

P74, What ſawcines-is this / 

Mok worthy noble Brother all my , heart is full of | 
_ for you : wood ide a Longs could utte i 
nem X 


Emnter Mattemores aud Horatio, | 


Mat, Your Highneſs ring | 
Trap. Tis well: :Captain, Siſter, and Prince Horatio, | 
Here take my ſigner, by the warrant of 1t, go 
And ger you married, 


Her, "Our humble chanks, 


Lav, 1 


iT £apport {2 pps 7 '4 "Vauce. 49 2 
Lav. -Ido want patience. 
Hor. Tis beſt to doit while he's in's god hymor: 
Are you content Sweet Princeſſe > ** 
Pru, With all my ſoul 7 =_ | Exeyar, | 
Lav. Sifter , fiter. 
Mat. Peace leſt you be ſoundly puniſht Sirra, 
£ Fla, Good Trappolin be quiet. 
Lav. Tam the Duke, T am Lavimo ; 
This is a fiend of hell or an Impoſtor. 
Mac, Will your Highneſs ſafer rhis> 
Trap. 1 pity him, he knows not whar he ſaies, 
Lav. Tam bewitched, 
Mat. Tam furethowart diſtrafted. 
Trap. A done you had beft. 
Lav. Thou enemy.unto our happineſs, 
Know the Gods will relent ;in time be wiſe, 
e T; 74 4 There is no remedy he muſt $009 Puchanet: 
In ſo ho, Pachayello, ſo ho. : 
aa I come, | ” Within, 
Flam. There could come no hetter of it, beſeech 
. MK yourHighneſs pardon him, he's diſtracted. | 
Oo: WF} Lav. You: are all diſtracted, all bewirched, 


Enter Puchanello. 


Trap. Sitra take Trap. and lock him up ſafe, 
S Fam. Youdtake no warning. . 
, WM Lav. O Flaence, howlT pity thy decay. 
"> I Trap. Away with him. © 
at. Puchanellotake him, and be gone, 
Trap, Yau ofthe Guard ſee him laid ſafely np. 
| L l 4 .- = Lav. or” 
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5OO  Trappolin Foppss da Printe. 
Ley. 1will not go. | 

Puch. We then might force you. Exe, 
Flam, Alas poor Flametta: ' Thy Trappolin Cares not 
© for thee, I beſeech the Gods rogive him his righe 

ſences again. | 

Trap.” Come Caprain. = 
Maz, I attend your Highneſs, Extunt, 


Scena( Þl! uinta. 
Enter Barbarimo and Machiavsl. 


Mach. The ſtrange diſtradtion of. aur Duke will. m” 
Suſhcient matter "UNtO Chronicles 
[} To make whole volumes of him. 

\ Bar. Yer he believes himſelf righe in his ſences 
And we our of qur wits think him mad, 


Lavimo appears it Priſt on. 


Lv. Wood 7 had been born to a meaneſiate, 
oin't I might have lived happily. 

The greater "hopours rhax men haye, che greater 
Their troubles are ; . the begger that hath nothing 
{ Lives a more quiet life then Monarchs do, : 
| - Lord Barbarino. and Lord Machavil, 

|} Get mereleas'd,Iam rhe Duke Lavimo, 

| Bewitched as: you ire by an Iwpoſtor, | 

| Bar. Go Trappolin and fleep: we haye "_ all, 
| Thou art run mad, | 

| Mac. Go ſleep poor Trappoliz. | 

Lavin, Be kind good Gods ,  pley our miſeries, 
Ws 2 Leave 
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Bar, Leave talking and go ſleep. 
Ot L Enter Trappolin. 


Mac . His Highneſs. 

Bar, How fares our noble maſter? | 

f, Trap.T have not been ſober a day together this good 

| while; Eo, Meo and Ayea haye made me fox*c,bur 
nw I will leave it, ._ 2 

Mac. Who are they? 

Bar. [know not, : 

Trap. It's in vain to lay them up any more, 7 having 
had ſport enongh with.them. Trappolin whom 
you baniſht 1s come home ſtark mad, 

Mac. Exceedingly, | 

Bar. And raves molt ftrangly in priſon, 


Evter Flametta. 


Flam. Here is his Highneſs, 7 will not leave him till 
He doth releaſe from priſon Trappolim. 
Moſt excellent Sir, perfe& your noble kindneſs ; hep 
Give liberty unto poor Trappolin, 2 
Trap, With all my heart I would,wood he be qmer. | 
Flam. Alas he is diſtracted,and doth not know Þ} 
VVhat he ſayes ; 4nd therefore why ſhould you re-ſ 
oard him > | 


- 


Trap. VVell, fait maid, for thy ſake that loveſt him 
ſo he ſhal come out. Pachazello ſo ho:come hither 
Bar, He will doany thing, and undo any thing. 
Mae. Sure there was never ſuch a Duke 1. h world, | 
wh | | = 
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Fa poten Juppos.g 4 Pripce. 
Enter Horatio aud Prudentia. | 
Trap. VVelcome Siſter and Brother (7 hope Imay 
ſay,) are you matried > are you content ? : tell me 
if any thing remains that 7 can do for you, ſpeak 

t, for / am ready, the Duke _ 

Your ſervant. | | 
Pr4, Moſt worthy brother, you have perfeeg our 
Joyes, for we are married. | 

'Pr#. 1am very glad Lady ſiſter that you are ſo, 


\ Hora, Hereis your Highneſs ring, 


b Enter Puchanello. SW 
Trap. YouSirra of chains and keyes ſet me Trappolin 
at liberty-preſently,and ſend him hither . 

Pac. VVill he never be wiſe? T wood he wood mak? 
another Jaylor, 7 am weary of the place, I can ne- 
ver be art quiet for putting in and ſerting our. 

Flam The Heavens reward your goodneſs. Fx, Pac, 

' Trap. Brother anc Prince 1Toratio, Iam ſomething 
oven to bedrunk, Eo,Meo and Areo are good fel- 
lows : bur /pray you pardon me. | 

Hora. Sir, you wrong yourſelf. | 

Trap. My frienJ,and Prince Heratio,1I'le nere wrovg | 
my ſelf I warrant you;bur you I have, and my fifter F 

 Prudentia: but it was when I was fox'r, and I will | 
never be ſo again. | | 

| Emer Mattemoresand Hipolita. 

Mac. Tamglad he will once let us be quier. 
| Bar: I ſhould be very glad ifhe would continue 1t, 
Trap. Ho now Seigmior Captain! ha you got a {weet- 
heatt? Ma. A 


| T8} 00; ' Pp. why 4 2 < FI » m_ 
| Mw. A fair Miftreſsfo _ your Hiohneſs; 
ly | Trap. 1ſee, my Don at Armes , when you cannot. 
1C follow the wars of the field, yon will of the bed. | 
ak Emer Lavimo. 
Flam, Preding my Trappolin, now hold thy rongue, 
Be wiſe {weet Love, I 
Ir 8 Lav. Leave methou frantick fool." 
Trap. For Flametta's ſake 1haye viven you your li- 
berty, uſe 1t well; | | 
Las. O Heavens , endure not this impoſitor thos 
With his enchantments to bewitch our eyes. 
Mac. Will he ſuffer him > © 
Bar. Perhaps one mad man wil pity arjother. 
Lav, Ye Fleoreatines, Tata Lavinio, 
Tam the Tuskan Duke , this an enchanter, 
Thar by his magick Art has raiſed all 
Theſe ſtrange chimeraes 1n my Court, | 
Mat. Your Highneſs is too patient, . it were more | 
« fir he rav'din Priſon. | 
| | 
T This whom you do ſoppoſe is me, is fome | | 
I Hellih Magician that hath b2witched ns all. 


Flam. Sweet Trappolinbe rul'd, 

Trap. Hold your rongne I ſay. 

Trap. He will not be rul'd- Pachanello take him|f 
again, i 


Hor, Poor Trappolin,art thou difiraied t r09? 

> # Lav, You Lords of Florence , wiſe Machavil ,and 
| You Lord Barbarine, will you never come + 

Out of this frenzie > Valiant Mattemores, 

Tam the Duke, 7am Lavimo: 


F lam, 


o4 Trappohn ſuppos'd 4 Privee. 
Fl/am. Beſeech your Highneſs: Trappolin , ) come 
- away, | 
Prud. Nas ever ſeen the like ? 
Lav. Ah my poor ſubjeRs / how [pity you, 
Thar muſt obey the monſtrous wickedneſs. 
| Of one thar works by Necromantick means, 
| Andis forſaken by «rs bleſſed Gods ! 
Trap. Away with him, 
Enter Mag. 
Mag. Stay. 
| Trap. Yon's Father Conyurer, 
| Bar. Whar new accident is this !. 
| Trap. Thope he'l do .no hurr. 
| Hora, What will the event be (marle >). 
Mar, What old Long-beard's this ? 
| Mag, A word with you, 
Will you , if clear every thing, 
Pardon what 's palt > 
Lav. Do you know me then ? 
As You are the Duke. | 
Trap. Father Conjurer , do no hurt , and 11e give 
you a hundred piſtols ro buy you ſallets and oile 
it'h wood, 
Mag. Tletalk with you even now ; 
'Will you promiſe me ? 
Lav. I ſwear by all the honours of my. Rare , 
By both my Dukedomes, Florence and Srenngs 
J will forgive what ever's paſt, | 
Mag. Him and all > | 
Lav, Him andall, 


Trap. | 


—— i "Yy ' 'F ad &# ' Is rel” cake ch 
1906 PT: c- A 4 BEE» SC 
* 


Trap. Good Father Coojurer z remember your ſon, | 
Marc. Whar will come of this? 
Mag. Be not afirighred. 
Mar, Never, not I. 
Mag. What ere you ſee, 
Fear not , nothing ſhall hurt you; 
Prud. This is a Conjurer. 
Hip. Sweet Captainſtand cloſe wg me; 
Bar, What firange events are theſe ! 
| Mag. Eo, Meo, and Areo, appear. 
Trap. ] am undone I fear. 
Father Conjurer, remember your ſon, I'le 
give you two hundred piſtols. 
Mag. Appear I ſay. 
 _ Exter Eo, Meo,and Arev.. 


Prud, Alas ! 
Hor, Fear nothing, 
Hips, Oh me ! 
Mar. Be bold, I am here H; polita. | 
- Go rake che hat, the glaſs, and cloke from 
| im, 
J 779p. Ah me! Ah me {here here, here, here, come | 
not toh near me, 
3 £9, Mev, and Areo, farewel allon you ; ; Father Con- 
| Jurer nas undone me, 
# Bar. Trappolin. 
3} Mac. Two T1 rappolins, 
3 F/am, Tknow not which is mine, 
g Mag. Artend awhile. 
J Thus wich the e waſte of this enchanred wand 
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| $06  -Trappolin ſuppes'd a Prince. 
| 1 do releaſe your Highneſs, = E c| 

Mar. The Duke. | | == .; 
Hor, Wonders, . | 
Mag. . You have engaged your word, y'ave -— ouly d 
' all, me who have done and undone _ thing 


and him, and every body. | 
Lav. T have. - 
Mac. The Heavens be prais'd; : long live your High- 
Omnes. Long live rhe Duke, (neſs, 


Her, What will. become of me ? 

Mag. T'le perfe& every thing ; 

Brave Prince Horatio, yorr elder Brother, 
Prince F:/berto 1s dead. Sir, you cannot, 
With reaſon diſlike this match, they are 


Married, and your conſent. doth perfect ir. 
Lav. Now Tam aſſured he is a Tur» Prince , 
Heir to the Dukedome of Savoy, [am glad , 


They are eſpouſed - ſiſter 7wjſh you joy ; 
Sir, 7 intreat forgiveneſs for what's paſt, 
. Hor. All's forgorten, | 
Piud., Thanks gracious Heavens. - 
Lav. Ile have 3 your weddings folemnized with ce: 
Mac. Tam olad this (rrdias knot's untied. 
Trap. 1 ſhall be hang'd Father Conyurer, 
Mag. The Duke harh pardoned you and me all: 
ws Then let Eo, Meo,and Ares go tothe Divel  , 
from whence they came. Flewetta, I am thine. | 1 
Flam, Ah my dear Treppolin! 
Trap. Here is your Highneſs rtng. - F 
Mag. From henceforth 7 abjure my wicked at. 
; ON; 


1- 
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' Trappolin ſuppos'da Prence. 
27, 1 for thy love to me will ſend thee inco 


LO . 1.2 4-4 
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viemondt ,and give thee an, Eatldotne in Yercelly. 


Trap, The Heavens reward you : you know I al- 
waies made much of your Highneſs Majeſty. Fla- 
thou ſhalt be a Counteſs, | 

Mag. Son Trappolin, [am thy natural farher, twen- 
ty years {ince baniſht ren years from Florence: 
rhrough my misfortune 7 have ſerved the Turk in 
his Gallies. 1... 

Trap. By-your leave Farher you have ſerved the 
Divel roo me ſure: for you are one. of che beſt. 
Conjucers in the world,” Welcome unto the 
Court, your fon of Honour, and to Flametta's 
Earlſhip: will your Honouts forgive me too? . 

Mac, Yes. Enter Iſabella. 

Bar, *For the Princes ſake /do. = 

Trap. I thank you both: now all's well agen, hence- | 
forth 7will live honeſtly and be che Divets Buc> 
mer nolonger. on 

Lav. My Iſabella welcome ; every thing - 

Thar did moleſt our happineſs in Florence 

1s took away, now we will ſpend our ttme 


| in Courtly joyes; our famous Tuckas Poets 


Shall tndy amorons Comedies and Masks , 


| To entertain my beaute ous Mullaneſs:* 


Thave a ſtory full of ridiculous wonders, 
Within torell thee ar our better leiſure. | 
Trap. The weaker fide muſt yield unto the ſtronger, 
And Trappolin'sſuppos'd a Prince no longer. 
E-xennt omnes, 
Fins afus quinti @ ultimi. 
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The Prologue. 


Tr and Gewt lemen, you that now may 
Approve (ar if you pleaſe) condemm our Play 
We _— ; for here it was not writ 
In ſweet repoſe cede es of wits 
- But f, far remote; at Rome begior batf made 
{t Naples, at Paristhe conciufron had, 
Tet the perfeltion 1 Ty behind, which (if $ 
 Yougrve's aPlaydite) jyouwnEngland give; 
Onur Nation s Cotrt eons Hnto anters » -20r 
Should oe refrain nnto this Traveller, 


4 


. I muſt not ſue; Ther's nothing OW remains. 


Savng the Guerdon of our Poets pains : 

He for himſelf is careleſs, onely wo'd, 

That for the Altors ſakes you'd [a ” tis good. 

We are doubtful yet, your hands will fet all 11 hr : 
Do what Ju pleaſe, and (G entlemen ) Good » 
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[ SEATSODTASES | 


To the Author, 
ON : 
Captain HaxnniBa L. 


.eAn Epigram-. 


Our Captain Hannibal does ſeors / 
and puff, 

md in his brazen face,and grea feBuff 

fongit Punks and Paxdars , and car 

ant and rore, 


t I would wiſh bis valour So miſt aks 


|  Coptains are not like his brother Da- 
| wiſ e him then be quiet, or I ſhall 

we © aptain Hou gh,to bait your Han-. 
iba 


Charles Cotton. 


 Drams- 


ith Cacala the Tard, & bis poor whore. UL 


L ram mats "er one. 


A youn Lord.” 
Philocles, His F riend. 
kg A young rd. 
_ MarullusHzs Friend. + 
Phabianus , Pyrontus wal younger 
|. Brother; ratked alſo Caralinda. 
Hannibal, 4 baniſht Italian Captain 
| Cacala, A young fellow, his man, 
| Publius OvidiusNaſo. 
F Dacus, . A Getick Captain. 
ff Clorina, Baſlanes bis Bride. 
_— Her $ ibter. 
| Cypaſlis, 4 Bawd. 
| Spinella, Her Daughter,a Courtezan 
of Tomos. 
Floretta, 4 Roman Conrtezans. 
Maskers. 
A Specire- 
_ ET 
The Scene Tomos, a Citie in 
Pontus. 
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ſrovernovecy| 


| To. MY EEE 
oſt highly honour'd Couſin, In, 
| CruaRLes Corrom . 
ws 0 : 


Noble Couſen, q 2 
S ſoon as I had- Gniſhed 
{A chisPlay of mine, \( call 4* 
\ The Tragedie of Ovid) I 
ſent it to wait upon'you _ | 
, Wet your houſe in Berisford ; where ' 
& found ſo courteous and generous 
n Entercainment, that I ſhould ac- + 
uſe my felt of -mach ingratitude, | 
1d I not Dedicate it to you; and in- 
reat your Favour that it mighr viſit 
he world under the ſecure Patro- 
A 3. -- - . nage 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. © 


nage of your autheneick Name. | 
beleech you therefore to afford it fo 
much grace, and to give it leave to 
|] lie in your Parlour-window , fince 
|| you have been pleaſed to ſignalite 
| It with ewo excellent Epigrams. 
|| This is but a ſmall Teſtimony of 
|| my Thankfulneſs co you , for an a- 
. bundancie of high and obliping Fa- 
vours that I have ( upon {everal OC- 
caſions) received from you : 
| which you will infinitely adde, by 
ll continuing in your good opinion, 


Sir, 


Jour wery affeionate Y 
Kinſman, and moſi 
humble Servant, 


ASTON COKAIN. 


Ma”. 
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I] 4424 THSSLSASSKTCAS | 
0 BEPPRE SN BOBOE-POPOS | 
e The Tragedy 

: O E 
, "BE: — _ 

SE OVLID-: 
; BO” : Ay = ; : 
; Ains premt, Sena prima. 


| Enter Pyrontus, furtouſly intending? to fall 
wpor his ſword, and Phylocles after him 
/ who with hes foot (irtkes tt away. 


Pjrontue Ncivil man begon, befoxe my 
LI . rage i EET 
Increaſes abore my rroubled pa- | 

2 ttencez - | 
And 1 for this untimely Courteſy, | 
Make thee to harbinger my Soul, indeath, | 
Phy/ocles, Alas 1 My Lord why will you take a- 
The nobleſt Life thatever honour*d Pomtes 2? 
| pray you think upon*c, | 
Wl Pyron, Iam .refolv'd. 


Nor will] live xo ſee Cloring 


oY 


"Boy Re A, 
- $29. 0 wy 
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© Phylo, You know { mp Lord} I do above my 


® Tragedy of O VID. 

A wife to any man beſides my ſelf. 
Phyls, Ah 1 who would not run mad, and tear 

his baire, SE; | 
And weep until his eye-balls did diſſolve, 
To ſee the braveſt man of all this Land 
| - Sopaſhionate? And for a ſcornful Lady? 
| Pyron. Kill me PFhylecles : Thou wilt do a deed 
' Thepgods will love thee for, for lam One 
[| - Fullof thoſe things that virtuous Souls abborre, || , 
. . Elſe ſure C/or:1va would nor uſe me thus, 
Phili. To my own death to do you real Service 
You may command me readily ( my Lord) : 
But to entico me to advance my hang 
Againſt your Life , Great Jove! and all the gody 
 ,(Whomwe do reverenceand fear ) forbid. 
Pyron, Ptlecles, doft thou love me ? 


wm, ?) a tad a 


Lte, | 
In ger late wars when we did aid our Frierids 
The tortunate Kemers, | attended you 
And when your Horſe's Fall left you a Prey - 
Unto the bat barons Cruelty of the /ar83:415 * 
I. careleſs of my li'e, ran to your Aide 7 
And brought you c# through many of thex 

death-. | 
Command me any thing, ſo you except 
Your noble Life, and I wi'l doit treely, | 
Pjros. Alwell except you will not ſtirre a foot 
To do your friend the greateſt favour for him; 
Which with an caſe, fo caſy as is walking, 


» 1 If... Wat my, 3,3,1 


_ You 
%. d « 
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To ſuffering of abuſes. 


E With thy own bow Ide ſhoot ſuch paſſions in 


* Tragedy if OVID: 8 
You may perform. 1 HET ETD: 
Fbyle, What would you have medo? 7 
Pyroz. Begon ty Phylecles, [s' chis 2 day po 
For me to hotiour with my Life, wherein | 
Cloriza {lighting all my yearsof ſervice © | 
(Which I have paid toher with as great fervenr | 
As any of our Prieſts adore the gods} * * ' ©, 
Will give away her ſelf unco. Baſfawes ® © 
Away my Friend, and ler me dye. LA 
Pþ)lo., My'Lord | will obey you on condiribn' 1 
That I may find you. as | leave you, (ate, * | 
And (tilli fee you next) untouch'r, and living: 2 
1 have-ſome hope-I-may bring comfort with, Me; | 
Calm all theſe paſſions, andcreate a Joy | 
That may occaſion triumphs in your heart 
"x Gothen, my friend, and proſper , but be | 

Mw -. : I” | 
Thou doſt not trifle with me, Thou we'l knowſk 
The nature of Pyroztxs isa verſe 


Phyle, Iam gon = I ; | 
With hope to bring you comfort ſpeedily, Exit. | 
ph Faiſe Tyrant Love! I would Þ had thee 
- re, : GY 


—_— .. : 
As thould þe over-ſtrong for:thee to bear. | 
Fond Boy! Ide make thee Coat on chalte Diane | 
And. pluck th; Go!den Feathers from thy” 


z 


Wings 


B 2 


4 6nd of O V1 D 
} Towritewith them Repentance to-the world, 
Which of theFatall Siſters did provoke , 
' Thee, careleſs of mans happines, todo | 
Thoſe bloody deeds which thou art fimous for | NY 
| Othacl —_ ber | And when Iam dead - I 
Ide paſs the dreadful Waves of. Phlegeros © 
| Bac {would find ber, and deſtroy-hextoo; - * 
: pas {o/ey' 's wheeleJde ronture ker. L” 
Till y yp ber balefull [Celes ſhe, did awake: 
. The Port ir Fitheras from-his fd ( ly den, . 
Theo would ! give | her body, yato him - 
And he ſhould earit, and ſhe be forgot. 
Bur, cruel Love, .badſt thou, bin kind to me; 
; And equal, fire rais' din C lerind* Li breaſt, 
Not only.in 7ow0:, bur throughour all Powter, 
I, would have raifed Aitars to thy praiſe: . 
Where night aad day ( whilſtcime makes Night, 
and day ).. 
I would have had fach Anthems carcofd to thee 
By bappy Lovers; that, eternal Jave | 
_—_— have wiſhed himſelf to bave been the god 
of love; - - 
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Enter Ovid, Phy ocler, _ vn k 
Phyle, My Lord , the beautious Lady Arms 


it lima. 

Attended by the Powers Glory, Oni. 
| Bythe Entreacy of che. excellent Br ide, 0 
B _s COMe tO Wooe pony to m_ Lite, | 
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Pyron, Tiga miracutous' kindnels, that Whey ir | 
Clevina on this ſolema day affords me, * 
Had ſhe but pleas'd t* have been'o nercilg] 

Win former rimes, I bad nor. drooped thus :* 

. | bo dope, Tewos layes aſide” 

ll NegleRed:Care; and puts on Jolly, T 


F 
"at, 
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Madam | whats the pleaſure of my*Duic) 
And bou full Saul of peetry ( ſweet Of 
What unimmagin*d harmony of Coiufd 
Bring you untome?—"|_ed' » 
Armgl, MyLord ! iftharmy fiſter.. __ 
Still doth retaintheleat of power over youw © 
By me ſhe doth entrear' you'to/ continue -- 
Among the living. 'Ey all the Love you heave -- 
8 Profes*dunto ber, ſhe conjares you t© bear , 
| The Chances of thes Day wotthy your birth, ' 
And all tbe-noble AR:one of your Life -* + 
Ovrd..1t is an unbeſceming weakne(s' ii you _ 
 W Degenerating-from the'former *fulgeſls + 
— &- your Honours,-«ll-your immeniſc know- 
| Of > Phitoſophy, and of your ſclf 
Thus to captive your Reaſon; and become - 
Slave tothe-pafſionsof an heart let loofe 
To the purſuit of barbarous Appetites, . | 
Py70u, Sweet Arm:iine! you whoſe every word 
Strikes Muſick through my cars unto my Sanl , 
You in your ſoft language have apparal'd 
The Commands of my -Goddels , | muſt have. 
power, or ro OD ins: JOEL Wd 
__ cM LS 


Tragedy of OVID. 

To-make me die con« inually by living 

Ovid, Atfume a better Courage, and contemn 

Treſerrifles, which you rafhly deem Misfor- 

[uUnes, | | .. 

My Lord, you vre the Glory of this Country ; 

The Baſis upon which not only Toms, 7 

But the Nobility of Porrww, burld 

Their Giqres on inſtruaed; hicherco 

By imjtating You Their great Example, 

A little time may alter your Opinion . 

Of Beauty , you may chance to ſee ere. lcng. 

Another [ ady that may pleaſe you. better 2. 

And then tbis day you do account ſo miſerable 

You in your Lidepder will mark a Feſtjval. ; 

Pyron, Peace: gentle Ovid, this is blaſphemy 

Apainſt the Divinity of her fair ſoul, | 

And that rich Heaven. of happjnets, her body: 

Joe: hath no Beauty, like her, on Olympus, 

She*s nature's Maſter-peice, and plorifies 

Thiz Angle of the world ſo, that 1 prize it T 

Above trigemphant Rome, and all the Splen- # 

dgurs NT | W -- 

The Court of great Te&erins is renowned for: | 

IT ovecome Me, ſo you will Your |& 
W613 SF = as Aabe £ LS +0 | 

Say anyzhing { my,Lord } and I will kear you; 

Doapy thing, and 1 will. honourit; - 


So you forbear to ereſpaſs *gainſ pour life, 

Ar me/, My Siſter doth expeR ( if you dave ever 
Born reall aFc<Rion co her ) that you ſhould. _ 
1mvo ns RARWVÞ = 
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Tragedy of O VID. T' 

Return her word by me, that you will looſe 
] his reſolution, of ſeif-Murther, ſhe will 
Love you as far as Honor will give leave, 
Entertain welcomly your Company, 
And converſation, whilſt you prove yourſelf _ 
De'ighred with her virtue. And ſhe knows | 
The Lord B-fanes will muſt joyfully I 
Continue you within che Caralogug 2 
Of his Friends moſt belov'd, while you cxeced -/ 

not : os Ge 6's 2 
The Limits ofa ggnded/Armity, - - -.': 
Nor attempttrefſonto her Nuptials, -- 
P-4/o, I ſee a Caimntſs jr- your {ooks' ( my 
| Friend | 5. OY : A | 
Thazks ( gratious Madam ) for your paints ; And + } 


ma - 5 :- 
Thy MN Gods reward this kindneſs ( Ow) , 
[8 Yet he were ſavage that had ears ſo deafe, 
= And duilan Intelle&, av-nor yeild — 
= To your preat Reaſon, -and moſt eloquent 
3 Tongue, ET | q 
 &% Ovid. Your partial Love doth too much. over- 
Fs valve: - - 3 | 
 [& My poor Endeavours, Hark ! Muftch wi bin 
= Arm:l, The Muſick doth 
| Invite as in, Pray, Glority chis Ceremony 
With your t#ir preſence 
tho, Hymyawils { my Lord } 
Owe ;,oua b eſling for it, | 
Ous, Light a more 


a4 Auſp:8jous - | 


T3 Trage%y of OVI I). 


| Aofoi picious ' Torch, = (for 2 Cou rteſy 
* So timely given ) crown your more happy bead 
- Withturure bliſs above your Hopes. . 
Pyrex. Lead i = -- | Exeunt,Ogi 7 » 
File but collg&: my. ſelf, and follow you..... - 
. Armel.. You will li oblid e ns: all. Armilina, 
þ. Pyron, Ny Friend Phil ocles} R 
-P57lp. Tam here my Lord. . here ! 
3 E fron, Oh: | how a Gonlapd paſſions combare 
Bur which iorhem ſhu' roye | ea omg 
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S Aﬀc Fion rompts meto a9” Haw, 4. my band, 
T* And turn the Genial Bed into an Urne. 
I By ſetting this Beaver: Soul at Liberty. 
Bu: I muſt needs recal this infant-thought : 
Or un inglorious ſtain may fix upon | 
My Repntation. He was-ever noble. 
Tn all his aRions ro me, and we 
Have long ago contracted ſuch a frienſhip, 
I Thatit hath been look't on, as an Example 
| Worthy an Imitation, Beſides, he 
Was.never made acquainted with _ LOG 
| Herthen is innocent af any. Injur 
1. .Committed againſt me ? and oh no more 
FhenI, The bright Corina he affes 
| And ſo del, and fo muſtall the world - 
That are not bling, or ſenſ eſs "cn wey ſes. 
: A IS 8 
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Trap 2zdy of O VI 
His Starres: befriend bim 2 all- thoſe Fires Ef 

Heayen | : ">< F, 
Did look-a-{quint at my | Nativi ty. £48 
And he hachtar more merk to MP ehis hs Fl 
| Come Phylocles :She is my. only. Goddeſs: ay 'Þ 
And I muſt quit me ofprofaneſ#top *:- be 
What ſhe-commands, Rrike. ng tordidden 


ET RP reunda, 


Futer Dacys, , Cypaſiic ard Shel, * 


Sp, Mother | Captain Darn: promix men ia 
-_— ainſt the Maſc ue: andhath nor} chEN 
= with me, 1 dk therefore 1x 
bequic of his Compan LE WY 3 
Dacy Prirty grumblins = 5 my Ther ut "" 43 
flow in paying their” Rents,1 elſe bad not fajl # 
_ Thee : But you are very fine as you nre, eau EG 
|  bethanked. EB 
L $pr., That's no coſt of yours, l am the more bes) - 
*& holdingto another friend. ON 4 3 
Dar. To whom r The Brides groom [ws rang 5 
, you, Spivialles OY 47 3 
Fpi, Tis he indeed, | F = 
Cypaſs, The Lord Baſſ aver was 4 ever "M nobles + 


' Patron. | 
ie. will looſe bis bounty te | 


Dac. ButTho = be 
after, Cxpejats * Wop) tf 64 


' 10 Tracedy of O VID. 
Sp', Your Jealouſy prompts yon to talk thus, 
Cypaſ, After honey-moon v paſt, he may return 
FF ro her 2gain. : 8 
J Ss, You ſhall become more liberaly-, or I will 
* Chortly caihere you from my Acquaintance. 
What do you. think, we venture repacacion 
for nothing buc oaches, flattering words, 
' andatictle fooliſh pleaſure. 
| Cope. Indeed Son. a young Gentleewoman maſt 
S be mainain'd .with other Materials, If ſhe 
: * gacs not fine, and cleanly, ſhe is nor fir for 
good Company, - And if ſhe keeps never ſo 
T Hhitica while 1), and ic comes to be known, 
S _ the may bid farewell for ever to all. ker holi- 
S. - daies, Toc Honorable, and Worſhipiu] will 
| not care for her Embraces. . 
Dar. Are you apai:ſt me too, mother ? Lha4 
thought Madam Cypaſs;s had had a greater 
: Kindneſs for me rhen ſo, og 
(yps/- Captain Dacxsr! You know I have much 
reſpeced you from our firſt Acquainrance. [*8 
. Bnit you muſt think of performrng better 
with Spine/l1for the furure, My poor Giric | 
- elſe, will not be ab'e to liv- decently, in che 8 
faſhion unleſs ſhe ſhould l,vs more Common 
then i could wiſh, ; 
Spine!. Mother, you ſhall nor need rofearthar: | 
__ forIcanbe married when I will. Ard this 
Wedding of my dear old friend invites me 
much to take that Courſe.. fave diret me 
to 


Tragzhsf-OVID m1 


to the beſt : for Venus ( whom 1 have bieher- 
tO ſerved ) is but an ill Tutreſs, + 

Dac. Prithee, ſweet Spinela, leave this: melan: 

* cholly Diſconrſe. It ſounds too nrikindly 
eſpecially on a marriage day. We ' _— 
now talk of Love ; Maiden heads , Mulick , 
Banquers, Maskques, and ſo forth, 

SpineL Captain Dacxs. 1 ' muſt confeſs ,My' Genios -j 
is towards thirth indeed : But you myſt nar | 
thenigive me canſe of lorrow. - E 

Cy pe/- The truth is, Captain, you muſt nor be. - 
eveloſe _ "pris ob *] he Loed ;} 
-  Baſſanss bei r Venture 3 
$4 mars nw : and then you = : 
Eitharger you berter Tenants, 2 

Sroel, Or anew Miſtreſs: 

Dacar, Still in this Key | - 


r E274. What bath been done yet, bath been 


kept private. And ſo it concern'd-all ou 
Reputations, But now [ think bercer on 
it ) it is your beſt way ( Fpinella ) ro take 


! 3 an Husband, if he be worth having, 


oP pexe/, He can ſcarce be worſe then this ſervants. 

Fx E 24cu", Pretty one, affard me better words ; For 
=S 1 dearly love thee. And( though I never 
= made uſe of my Credir yet in that kind ) I 
will cake up anew Gown for thee to mors - 
row , on that condition ] may -take it up as. 

often as I will, 


pinel, Then 'you ſhalj have leave to do your --v# 
bit, of work. | Copel, 


| [2 + a «Tragedy. ef cQVI D. 
Opp Agrded, —_” 
| \9 ; Sj, y* arecome. Entir Marallns, «:; 
Th 'E welr Herhought Beſancr had forgorignius ; | 
TI - pt we meant:(-you;ſee.).co,come unſencfor, 
þ : A 9 far. You'might have been welcome if you;had: 
| "I Should have got you good. places, - ButiBeſ- 
& fe: is a Gentleman for. his word, and- hich 
- Vi I _ Coty wy. p L402 


+ F. # " 
5 % mA Ara he 6g 0 
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| ate Wit Ma © welt 
| E7 'veary of.jit no doubt Gehans odebath en 


= with Others : ſo you may cel\ him, Af alls;, 
|.£ —_ And chen you hope for him again? | 
* Cypaſ. Jo, and Diane defend. Lo brear ſhe 
oth Ho fuch _ | 
Da: Sa durſt not 1 
Þ + -Nor I, | 
J., I care notwhat you fay, you: : are yock 
" minded co jeſt wich me.- But, is northe young 
_ Phebiares returned from: Rowe rs theſe 
- Folemnires? 
M5 >a -— "ron writ for bim, f 
I c.;Tis maryaile Baſſancs wonld, not | tay for 
is Arrival. 
|. Srine, No-wonder at all: All men ſomad of a 
-new face when they cangetitc, 
Opel. {5p often they leave 8 a better farts. : 
EE-c / - Doan a # 
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Dacws, Well ſaid, Mother': thow! mY alt'Ord+ 
oo old© pe paſtur: [ Le | ng of Fm pe 

Ts rebel Lt ne Who 4 T* 4 
Ter Fo to beware of your dehorionrn (oi 

| to d'no Ac LINTANCTE LOT 
Peidegroom. T baſe" ys of: youth Ire et 
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Loud. Moſpch * "Thin Enter, Pyrontus.- ji MR 
| Baſfanes, Phylocles, Ovid, Clo-. 
rins, Armelina. fo p 
Baſs aver, Welcoim for ever to myhand , Chirins: 
ho long haſt been che Regent of wy heart 
his day hath mademe Owner of ſuch Ri hes, 
The Mine of Joys in my delicious Bride')** 4 
hat I our mightieſt Ceſr donot envy. == - = 
=_ $ hy deareſt bluſh ?Becauſe thy mo- -: 
c 
Doth fre ſo many backs hone !nferior.. ., L: 
othy' ſupremeſt one! but bluſh on faireſf, Mes. x 
ake to a ſetting Sun; at the approach * IE: - 
Of this ſo longd for Night, thats wo etriving o v2 


"hs 


Ry Bas” 
q wi 
A Wie $ = 
1 Y & + , Ph 


is wan 
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PI RAN CIR: Wh 
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| And ( when. you 


£4 , Tragedy of O VID.” 
Your Virgin Honour. - 
Cler, Now you make me bluſh 


LIndecd-my Lord. 
Prone [ wiſh you ( Madam ) a Life focrelel 


With j jay,tbat you apy mere breath a gh: 
all grow weary. of. the 


Earth ) 


Become Jour 's Dotape and beQueen of Heaven, 


Cler, My Lord Pyjrontus.. ], requrn youthanks : 


S | And hope th! immortal gods wall recompanſe 
+ - This kindneſs, wich an happineſs cranſcendiag 


What ever yetyou could delirg; 


Ovid. May Heaven”  * 


Propitiouſly ſmile on you with al chat = 
Bright cies thar doenlighren Night and Day. 


ſhown, 
A Multitude {o gallant of back Cones. 


row. 1 did not think this Ciry could __ 


Baſſa. They come{ I thank them } ro grace ou 


Noprials. 


Phylec, They come no doubt to ſee and co bf 


ſeen, 


Exttr Marullus, Dacus ' Oygull 
> 5, Spinei a, 


Cypaſs. Vensrbicls mine eyes ! whata fine (ben 
-. js herce?., 


| = | 
Mar. Hy mon be prais'd, wearecome in time. 


| 


Sol | 


Tragedy of OV.1D. 7 
Spin, Indeed ( =_ Dacks } you STY 
deared me much 
| Weare behojdivg ro pour luſty Shoulders, ,... 4. 
cledf That made a Fritty Lane through atl; AY 
Croud, 4 
Dacns My beſt of irengrth ſhall evermore at- 4 
tend, | | oj 
| Todo you ſe: vice. 
ren, || far, BRere iet us keep rogether EY 4 
ks ;|| This is che beſt Room-thar is left, ring rele me 3 
an ſe How do JE like the Brid ? od 10 | ler NP. "Hh 
diag Dart ſubcile rayes 5, ucli.a5 may Wer: 
"8 Within the bueali*N 


; 0 'Y ' Meg 2 \ s 
Spm.: A do nor” 2. TI00V 100k 


. 
LJ 


rhe 


.T ray -levekl 


burning, 3% - 
7. Eraſe. Ic is a Pretty Lady, but I have ſeen - | 
hace Some faces that have ſeemd as well, , 
F47ear. O Envy ! Madam © veAlſs, is where wich 


- You? 
: ouch Pcs. Thope Spinella would be loth enough, 
To change with her. ” 1 
0 pd 5p#ncl, lam nor yet aweaTy CEO Yo 
FO mine own, 

o It doth grow Jate, ard time they Aid 
% degin 

Ovid, They only waited your C Commands, | 
Wa That,s Paubliys Grrdias Neja the Chief. 
"0ec 

Not only of Rewe, but all che mighty. Empire. - - 

ber C Jypal. 1 know him well Red's Tl ph... 04 | 
Sin quainced - Kay b- 


26 Tragezy of OV1D. 
Many years with im ere 1 ſ:v! this Country, 
Ov:d. May muſick bring | 
Some Deities from Olzmpss-top, to grace B 
This Niptit's ſolemnities, The mask, 
The iiaihers a'l attired accordig 
to the Fagrigs of the Ancient Porn, 


A ter a flrurſh of loud Muſick 
Enter Hymen, Cupid, 4d Venus ſinging. 


Of ſwcet deſire on either's face, | 

Coxpid. And 1fuch ſhafts did patin ure 

As only they them ives could cure. 

Hym, And | Loves bei: Phyſictan quickly 
found - 

Each others hand my plic ocai each others 
wound. | 

Pew, May they diſſolve in iove, yer prove 

No Diminution by ior love, 

Cup, May they their jcars and pains requite, 

And ſpend ' in ſuch revenge ) this njphe. PF 7 

Hym, V VYhat ere they d';, they may with arden: [4 

xXeal. = 
For they have Licence under iny preat Sea? 


Ven, f Cail'd with eies, chat darted rayes 


Exter Mercury. 


Moree Tove hath commanded nic if tet you | 
know, ; 


\ 


\ p : 
% Op 


Trazedy of OVID: 17. 
ou ſhall not want a grace that Heaven can. 
ſhow, IS; : , 
dy virtue therefore of my ſacred Wand 

#10, and pallas, hither I command, 

hat they (with Venus ') may again conteſt, 
o whom belongs the Golden Apple belt; 
\nd Pars (by my Caducens Power), 

charge to come from thy Elizinms Bower. 
ow ler thy doom meet the juſt will of Fove 
nd thou ſhalt feaſt with Deities above, * 
orgo thy Solitary ſhades, and fit 

\ judg upon Olynpes for thy wit. 


: of 


| FE DYE © Fe 
Enter Juno, 4rd Pallas, 


alas, Wherefore are we thus ſummond to 
appear en | 
To kumain view? and to theſe Mortals hered.. 
WF 20, 1 hope Fove now will not diſturb - our 
*e Raign, a om C3 
FAnd fall in love with women kind again, 
| Pallas Surely long ſince (Queen of the Dei- 
n:[4 ties) 
He did abandon terrene vanities. | 
$70, Daughter, he (wore ( by Ds ) tome 
himſelf, mts 
he would for ever leave all amorous ſteak 
et 70 cannat bur ſuſpeR the worle; 
He once ſo-long.continud ſych a'Courle, -_ 
Pallas, Pallas hath often bluſh'd to bear mdſars 
#tell, C ; Following 


» þ 


18 Trae 4 Gf OVI Dr 

Following his Rn ſteps he did but =y 

My brother was too blame: 

Funo. Alas! my ſon © * LM 

Gloried to imitare what Fove had dons | 

Your fiſter Yeu was an hanſome Child, 

Palls. And Mars( when he was youy ) Was 
very wild. 

Merc, Saturnia, needleſs 1 do know your fear! | 

_ Jove nieant fo, hee'd not- have - met you | 

_ -- 
Pars is ſlow 1n bis approach, Sure forie 
Fine Dreams bave fix'd him in Elzeiugy, . 


Again { muſt command him to appetr. 


F-4 . very + 
55M Paris þ 


Pris. "—" nocd not « Maia s fons) for am 
aee.. : -: T.. 
I tad not made hack fray, bw was.in talk 
Witch my fa:r Queen in a delicious walk, 
Where 4gamemny, and the Spartan King, ; P 
Andall.thoſe.many Princes,they-did bring - 4 
To fight for the Revenrce of that —_ Rape, | 8 
Did laugh at our Difcourſe, notenvy;at,, .. | 
Thrice happy ate thoſe Shades, where 1,90e 1 
do bear. 
TKole Paſſions that.ſo eyrannize it bedke* | 
The Grec:a» Chigftains;, have a chouſand times; 
Curs d their own: cage, -thar cron us in our 
-_— 


For 


Tragedy of OVID: : MIN 2 "M 


For when their wiſer ſouls were looſned from 
6 Elim. 


.-nowpoſſeſt, 


We are not jealous 


{They fs 


diſpight - 


here. pods 
Our Bodies being. com pos*d of Elements -/ 
Incline Mankind to ſeek ro pleaſe the ſenſe, 

- # Buc there our Spirics (being confin'd) - © 


- *;Striveat the ſatisfaQion of the mind. © ©: 
X, Though Souls embrace, They Orgatis wait: 
ces - oe E- 
ic 8 Toraiſe a jealouſy at their embraces: 
We at onr old Amonrs do often laugh. | 
Merc, Then you was in diſcourſe; which Þ 
broke of : oy” 
Paris. No matter ( Aerchry) *is fit I pay 
My duty unto Feve, and him obey; -©* 
| C123 
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20 "Trap ed FO VI D. 
What Pg is bla will? cbat1 may ſoon. 
Submit to his Inevitable Doom. 
Merc, You muſt again ay Umpire be, and tell 
(In beauty )which of theſe doch moſt excell. 
_ My Judgment 1 have given,- once an 
why. | 
Sheuld that again to my diſcuſion lye? 
—_ : 2 Jove's DEE, And he ( if you res 
rain) 
Willmake you Subje&t unto Fute*s Raign,, ; 
From the E/:2:#m Plains, remove you Wi, " 
And caffou.into : an eternall SG, n_ | 
You ſhall, (ad Garerards pt 
And dreadfyll Pb!#yrto ( with Borrid,,N 
 Tormetit your ears, as darkneſs Ot 
Pars, I muſt fubmit. | 
Merc, Here take this golden "Ball. 
And give*t her that's hanſomi'lt of them af 
Pars, Ifhall( inmy Opinjon) doom - 7 
But wiſh thax Jove had choſe ſame aber wigh i 
But che laſt rune, theſe goddefles employs J 
_ in this kind, at was ON Sacxe, 
_ therefore here, in ſo remote I own?.. | 
countries, ſo far diſtant from mine own 
Mare Caſt buc your £ies about this Crouded 
f Pp ace, . 
And you may judge, it is to do a Grace 
To ſome, in this fair company, 
Hymen, To days 
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That generous youthfull Pair Þ&ame ny Pro 
C pid. Mi "I had never beet FSR 
boyn > 
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nd hath nee 
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ll 22 Tragedy of OVID. 


As I haye done before, again I muſt, 
Fes ,The Ball's thine; And my judgment 


Erwes it ls ber. 


Jos, Totax ty Dagm, were but. a needleſs 
tie, 


Pale.” d > rdov ween piers the perty Sift, 


Venss. out. -% all 


Fall in 20 "8. Chefore by veſ Ja 


Fung, Xu, any f Lf raay Fringe 7 will jel 
| _ «6 Bug 
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Top:ter. Pereehving Fa, and. her wanton 
Son, _ | | es 0 Tk 

(To ds Gas fereine 1 were by Hyme | 

From my ng a Court,and looking. Jomn 
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|| Uponthe world and(init ) on his Town, © 
a6ne i on eſpide the buſineſs ; Therefore Rraighe 
br | Summorid you both to meet (rhis Nuptiall 
[leg night) "EE _ de 
El My daughter Venu erg, that t 1 
A Grace divine unto thels hagpy. 
"| Burgive it me again < yer'amorous Qug 
Of Cypre ) "It hereafrgr myſt pot be. 
A Trophy cothe Paphiap Digty.. 6 
Pen. Great ores dy Cd 
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Tragedy of OVI D. 
A  Somg: 


Hyme», Rleſt, and beft Pair i; haſte to bed, 
The Bride ſtilt'owes her Maiden-head, 
Copid.. There yoweati obly figd a Balm, 
The t:Kring of tny 'Darrs rocalm, 
 Yenus. Knd Youth, and: Beatty may delighe, 
In all Joyts of a Nuprtiall ni ighr. 
Be ir wo .Foſb ha _ 0s alone, 


[1 And cherefore Towe ; ithſelf "doth; iT got 
- vighr. "32x 44S 

| Buſes Let ms tg Bbd-60p BIDIIEIGS, co 
_ | Ft "oo Cx aut ho 

i I : I thy Embtages” »C "24 FY % 

I} The bi he Cloriia, and my fel AR 
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if To laok with gratious « eics, [98.your- Minors 

| runes.” Wow b- 
Ovid, You both: vouchfa 200 ns 

=  .. «- + 0p 

1 1f you torgive the rudeneſs of my Muſe, "" 

L Pyron, 


Tragedy of OVID. 2Fo. 

Pyron, I find my Nalt extreamly ill o*ch ſoddain 

And muſt not beſs barbarous tinterrupe ' 

( With any ſign of ſickneſs) rhe Felicities . 

ed, I Of this Bles'd Company: Good night teall,:: 
Farewell my Lord, The bappieft of mankicd: 
C lorina £00 goodnighe, RE gt moſt un 


kind, 
e, | Enowid Baſſai anes, Onid, C "MN 
| uA,.- ielirn. 
ce, Bl Marull. Captain 1do commit. to your! Copduſt 
J 
ppb «ſs, and her pritty wt y Care 
I muſt go. helr the Groom to ws > 2 
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Cypaſ. "Tr woret + demure look, aid bog a 


| Te", Ballas y Aa fnarc caſt with ber cz es, 
| I warrantqwwthe beat * 

| Hertusband, if ſhe were ever Married, 

' 8 Spin, Venus indecd was. the hanſome of them 


all. 
Dacws, But you are hanſomer then - the my 
pritty Ore, - Exeunt. Dac., Cyp, Spin, 


phe, Tis very late and time to baſten home, 
How 


26 Tragedy of OV 1D.” 
How is it with Noble Lord Pyronemy, 

Pyr. lam undone ( my Philecles ) for ever. 

And have too tamely yielded to this Match, 

I ſhould have challenged my friend Baſſares, 

Tf he would net have given up his intereſt: 
And { by-bis fall Jrays'd up my ſelf ſome hope: 
Or loſt her bravely with my life together, ; 
Phyl, My Lord for Heavens ſake,caſt aſide ſuch 


. Thoughts, 
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Tiberiss, and ( or'e the conquer'd wohd I; 
Bore Soveraignty,the Empire lain 
And give'c Baſſ anes $0 Pl _ | 
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Tragedy of (0) v. | D. 
Aftus feennti, $ ens Prima, 


Enter canal — — Qacals, ant 


Pe, Catalnda, Florerra, | 


ch 
th 
t 
6 
kh Note Me 
(Baawixe, Le Mariters VOFCES» and, he, Elg- 
| menes, | 
| That Nepsune could not bear the cimomgy: wil 
ain, : IE, WP 
| Caca, Fir, Idid love you well you hare. bs becn 
bountifull 


On al Occafions ro me, 1 ell thould. never. 
Have 


. R 
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Havelefc my Native Country pleafang Tealy , 

T*baye undergone 2 yoluntary Exile, 

But hadI1 ever drear on ſuch a Paſſage, 

Such Thunders, Whirlewinds, and fach 'horri- 
ble Tempelts, 

L would have taken leave to ſtay in Rowe, 

_ Although Flere:ts ſometimes wept for 
car. 

Shedid not bauft, and whine like they! 

Cag, No Matter, | 

ou 30 know how pretious« Thi vJife is, 

Flor, Steely I L ns bur well enonghint bin #, ch 


— Thor ſack) zxn'd Out-cries of "I 


* "me > Conner to if er q I &omt ; ec on nf :M 33" 
Caral, Intruth, Cacals ; Four fear W ofcen 
ems. + Ne ie 3 bo W';:. WRONG 
$0 fu'VSfno' ſe, the: Miriners coulf rot. 4 ' Ir, 
Their win voyct ro #tehEtieit ridbeMiits: 

erhapsa o vaſlganrr at on 


But, 
Har. Bs obey wr 
- Cac.' F- would confate 


ou'( Sir'yF wall my 
heart, 


af yo; and. Miſtvlfs Floretta' wouſe onfen 


| Werefir bed wich ber, We p y 
As valiant as the proudeſt Cola living.” 


F, - Pa: FI 


Hz; "How now you, taneyRopuc® © 
Flor, He calkes moſt wickedly. : 
Cac, 4 badrather ts; + 


NS Pa 


Tragedy of. © V.ID. as- | 
Flor. You muſt go looka Mate then, © > 
Cond, Where do you mean to lye in Togwers 


tain? - 
=Y Good Lodgings, here , 1 thiok are ſomemhat 
rare, 
Har, As ſoon as we came to TownI diſpatch 'q 
or C acala, 
T* enquire out one Madam Cypalſe A Gaaule- 
woman, 


8 Of my Acquaintance in my very youth, ſhe wag” 
4 A ſervant once unto the.Princeſs. Juke. 
s . Yourather ſhould ſay, T Ori hs. 
h #. ITY 1: 4aAF% 4 
b 21 By your Gr leave Lani 1 freaky | 
| RT i & 
n | And were not Ov;d timerous he' 4 confeſs, 1 
* I He F=l:z veild under Corimna's Name, 
if Caca/« hath taken meLodgings.at Exper, | 
Where you may hear of your. humble ſex vant; % 
| Hanmbal. © | 
S$ Cara, And do's F Lois bye chews alſo ? 
y F Hay. Yes marry, 
+ Fexwdefend elle. 
- 7 Caral, Then youdoreſolve. - . 
3 Cltſeems) to make a wedding on*t b- 
Hay, By no means , Madam , Neither prexcy 
Floretta. 


Nor I, are 3 et ſuch fools : to flight our Libere 
CS) 


Mb Iſt we like ove another wel —_ rogether, 
And | 


20 Traged) of O VID: 

And when we grow a weary we may- part. 
The world hathothermen and women enough 
And we are both of us yet ignorant, 

How ſoon we'may affe& variety. 


Carb. Burt, fear you not the Sods 2 ? Are chey \ 


well pleas'd, 
' Think you with ſuch a life? 

| Cacala, My Captain never 
Fear'd any thing, And for Miſtriſs Floretta | 
What Man could do to her, ſhe never dreaded: Þ 
But how her Courage ſands towards the ods, 
Leatinoc ſay. 


f 


Flop, You jay top. ch, Cacols : And mult 


©fearn. mannbfs;+-: 7 on tat 
Orl muſt pray the Captain to beſtow 
A Cudgeil on you. No | 
Cacala, Snre his yalour ſcorns - 


10 - Such mean employment; He diſdains BY touch 


A weaponthat's beneath a ſword, or ponyard, 
| My noble Captain ever was accuſtom'd, 

To give me feavt to jeſt, 

Han. But you muſt know, 


118 _ Your diſtance to Floretta, 


Caca, know it buttoo well, 
And alwaies am more diſtane then would he. 


Carat, But, Captain ide adviſe you both to | 


| marry | 
k is a life thar is ore honorable. 


( 
* 


C oval You are deceived ( Madam Cara | 


Oiir 


Grp! 
1h | 


Trag ol of OVID. 31 


Jur Roman —— chink there is more hoe 
h nour | 
keeping wenthes, then i in Marriage, 1 

- Har, Out upon Wedlock : I had rather hear 

ney Blarums at Midnight.then the Multitude - 
0 baul Thalaſſio, ar a Nuprials, 

. Paral. Y area mad Captain, Hanmbal. 
_ :; I acknowledge i 
F \nd ne*re had elſe been baniſhc into Pen- 
EU: B 166, 
ds, Gut where abouts in thiszown (Caralinds) 
- © Do you intend to make abode - BY 
uſt Fare... At Prblius Oviduus Naſo's 7 
- from Rox er ertrtent that Goa w 

tene . 
nd "= rezturn'd me thicher word (by Let- 

cer 
ſhould be welcome, I have ſertt my ſervants 
hither to prepare for me, and.to beg. | | 
's company here, that he may be mr w7 puide I 
Winco his houſe, ” | 
by fan, Were Ove in his Youth op EY 
F Te would be glad of ſuch a Purchaſe ( Lady. 
'©*.are of a te mpting beauty, He had *4 
Ou 
5. unto his lo renowned Corinna, 
ad he been then acquainted with your Ex- 
cellencies, . 
"aral. You ſhame me Captain Harnilal, I am 
-$ conicious of my own deformir'es, 
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323: Tragedy of OVID. 
That I ſhall ({af{I may) ſhun publick view 
BefidesT know the Noble Poet hath | 


Subdued his Paſſians, and is now become, 

As rigid in his beliaviour, as che graveſt , 

Ofall the ancient Philoſophers. Fn. 

c_ Theſe women ſuch Piſcourſe affed , 
ach - 

They were pure Vifie-Nuns, But __ that 7 þ 

Give credit to them, areofa Belief 

That is not in my Creed, "= | 

Cardl. Lou mult bave auve,, .. $4.4 Y 

To eaſ! k 2 kriow cm pm 

#( Adj oyning unto our criumpl ie Caphot) 

Fur chooſeto live wizhi him, 1 do priz fl. 
im LE 

Asthe ſupreme wit of htEmpice; 2 | 


Whoſe Converſation ever was admired, 

Beſides, Idare preſume on my own Te er, 

I fear not the Temptations of all manki! 

And ſuch Averſeneſs hay roall thac Sex; 

| Thathere (in preſence of the Immoreal gods s$) |þ 

Lvow (in that kind) never. man ſhall rouch' me. |; 

| Cacala. For all your Conſdence i in. your own f 
Chaſticy, 

(I ſpeak ic with a reverence to yourmerit.) 

"Beware of the old Game, and of che Conſc- 
quence, ST, 


bes commonly by the name , of Groat-Belly, 
: | Carat. 


— 


——J_ —_ — —- 
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Caral. My Life ( through all my Aions ) ſhalj 
vindicate 


My Reputation | pot i«G. RL, 
Has, Your Beauries; and nacqua'd Qualities 
are 


Too potent charms for frail mankind to knaw, 


4 oc be conquer'd. by-ſo many wonders, 


do 


Caca, Beſides her Cloathes would ſer ones 
_ -tecth on edpe, - 

For, ,.. On Shipbord ſhe wear in an homelicr 

. habit, 

C aral, T he meaneſt Cloathes will ſerve at Sea 
for women : 

Captains in T qrain dy 'd Habiliments. 

And with their diyers-coloured Plumes ſhould 
flouriſh, 

Atall times in all Places to beget 

Awe, 2M Reſpe&, from choſe they do converſe 
Wit . 

Han, Fair Caralinda, You ſpeak Oracles: 

The Hearts of all the Geres here, muſt do Ho; 
bp” mage 
"> To your unparallel'd perfeQions; 

| _ ny own you for moſt beauti- 

U 

Y | But the chief foul Ghltoor ofthe Prondace: 


\ 


B | . Enter 


1 ks 


| agedy Df C 
4 -., 
WR Ovid, 


C 


= 


Canal Your Prayſes ſo tranſcend, they make D 
me bluſh, 

Ovid, Welcome my ſweeteſt Coſen Cardlindgs, 

| May all the gods of Seas and winds he prays'd, 
For your Arrival ja this Country ſafely, _ 

Caral, Thanks, generous Ovid, | rejoyce to ſee 

The wonder of the Roman Empire living. 

Ovid, Oh ſpare to overyalue ſo your ſeryant, 

' A fﬀenious loner of your. virtyes+ 7 - 

..- Admire only x au have found me breathing, 
After ſo many yearahergin Eilemicnr. + 

He». Madam, becauſe we * You in that Com- 


Awh Atm Ueutm WU »>'» 


Ty Pany 
WT We —_ you have an honor for, and who 
| wil 
Condu& you to your Lodgings, we wiil preſs 
No further on your Privacies; But take - 1 
Our kavefor this Time. May both gods, and i 
men Sg | 
Bear Hatred to Tiberi, un till he © < 


Repeal rhe gentle O »id. When we next 
| Do meet, we will converſe at large. May Jove | | 
Fmno, Pallas, and the whole Court of Deities, n. 
Be evermore auſpicious tv you both, S 
Caral, Alſo to me, Maſter, and to Floretta: 
What ere we do, I'de have the gods be mercifull, 
f _ Extunty Han. Flir , Cc; 
1 =: | " Cara, 


TT ia 


Tragedy of OVID. | 35 
Ciral, 1 need not hope 1 ſhall be ſafe, but be 
ſecure I ſhall be ſo; while Lcomtinue in 
Your houſe. 
© Ovid. — to your. ſelf ſhall owe 
miſe 
All privacy you can deſire {you are 
As ſecret as you were not inthe world, 
Although your Native oy you inbabitey, 
Your nai; that not eſcape my [ighs .But why 
(if with an offence I may demand ir) -* 

Aﬀe& you ſuch concealment; now eff vecially 
When all your friends would be fo proud 0 
ſeeyon, © | 

And in this time 6 tgublick joy?- 
* | Caral. Hereaftef, 

At better leaſure il'e acquaint you with 
| & My very ſoul, in all Parciculars, 

—_— I will await your time, But when you 
eft, 
The world's great Head,happy and flouriſhing 
 Kome, 
How Was T iberi44 mov d by the forre aties 
Of my dear wife, and ſome few reall friends, 
8 Thac my Repeal follicired ? 
gs Cara/, Your virtuous wife and many conſtant 
F . friends) 
Have nor evaded any opportunity 
In _ behalf. And ( chough they have not 


ELLA &-4 their deſires in that Concern } | 
D 2 They | 


They do not diſpaire of proſperous ſucceſs. . 
O14, 1] have two powerfull enemies [ believe, 
And _ who block up ( with their imputa- 
tions | :; 
All wayes of mercy. And yet they are men, ' 
I cannor accuſe my ſelf for ever injuring, 
C aral, You alwaies was too noble to do wrongs, 
Ovid, Even he that hath that cruelty of 
LR :.. =o 
To tempt the wife of a poor baniſht-Man, 
( Amidit her fighs and tears for fny misfor- 
A lH ER_* =» 
Makes uſe of all the mighty Tmtereſt - 
He bath wich Ceſar, ſtil].ro fix me here. 
Pardon my paſſion, ye uſt gods, ifl. 


.N\ 


Po wiſh one day you will requite the Miſ- WA 
chiefs | |  jÞ 
Ol Corn:ficins, —— mv 
Cara/, Your wife coulimake good Mirth with MV 
bis Aﬀe&cion, | | F; 
Werenor her heart fo ſad for your long Ba- ih 
niſhmenr, L Fl 
Ov1d. Some 0f my Griefes Ihave flung on him 7 © 
under : b I 
Thecounterfeit Name of /6#, | 23 
Car a/, Thoſe Curſes he richly deſerves , Our | < 
ſacred | 


 Emprels the ſweet condition'd Julia, 
Fach from the Iſland 7 rimerns, C where ſhe 
Hath liv'd confin'd abour theſe twenty years ) 


Writ 
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rit to him ofc in your Behalf, But ſhe 
Although ſhe brought ro him the world in 
Dowry ) | | 
ould not prevaile. A 
Ovid, She grac'd roo much an Exile, 
Caral. But had much reaſon to ſolicite throu;h- 
| 
bring believ'd to be the fair Cormne, 
homin your Poems you have celebrated. 
Ovid. |pray you chink not ſo: you wrong ber 
virtues, 2 = 
Of which l only was a true Adorer. 
_ Thou;h you deny it ne're ſo much, 2 
5 OY 
. MAnd of whe nobler fort , beleive it otherwiſe 
Drcop rot beft Poet, but Courage. 
WM Ovid, Alas. 
h My hopes ſunk with Augzy/ms to the Grave 
And here my aged bones muſt find an. Urne, 
- BW Wil you not ſee the Bridall houſe, although 
F 19 this diſgui'e, and ſure to be unknown ? 
1 F Care/, 1 all thoſ: I-clinations mult ſuppreſs : 
_|$1t1s the wiil of Heaven , and noc mine own, 
3 Tt time we walk. 
Jy Ov:d, I'm ready to attend j ou, Exenrt, 


v.50 
* 
I 


. 


Fo 


D 3 | Sera 
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Scexa ſecunds. 


Enter Pyrontus ſolus, 


Pyron. This ſweet and ſolitary Grove (ad 
joyning ws 
To your citic's walls ):1 have made Choice to 
vent GE . | 
My ſorrows in; This Place that many times 
C lorina?*; ſmiling eies have graced more, 
Then Phe with bis beams couldever do. 
Happy you Trees, whoſe roots received vigour 
From the life-giving virtue of her looks: | 
And you ſweer Bards that chooſe this ſhady 
place, | EE | 
To warbſe forth your varions notes were bleſt, 
To learn new Aires trom bright Cloris is voice: 
And all thoſe Beaſts are fortunate,thathere ' i 
Enjoy the cooll ſhades, and the Cryſtall 
ſprings. Rb, 
| The waters and the praſs receiying virtue nd 
E. (From her rich preſence ) cowards their eaſe, }? 


aaa ns INDRA. Riu WR. cds RR ingots Ge - 


< 4A a> rr tA IEOE os 


and nouriſhment 
Even all th* Inhabitants of Txz9s chooſe 
This place to recreate their minds witball ; 
Par* Faunu, Satyres, and the Drjag:s 


| Have nor afforded me fo good ſucceſs 
f Wherefo c alas | thus daIvainly caxe 


_— 


The rurall gods ? Clr:in+ is my foe, £ 
Elſe I had been as happy as Baſſavesr, -— | 
BE Whois the moſt bleſt man of all the Empire, 
* WW And char unparallel'd Beauty doth enjoy,” 
Whoſe Loſs muſt perpetually lament; | 
Whoſe Loſs mult fic lo neer unto my Soul, ; 
ad- jars -_y will want a Cure to make me 


Exter Cypaſſis, iS 


| Cypaſ. Thanks't6 Theſe Trees auſpicious. ſhades 
" whereby '' i 7% 
T, ungiſcover'd, have been made-partaker - 
| OfLord Pyrontws Love unto the Bride. 
| I will obſerve ( wichall checurious ſearch 

I may ) what progrels he intends to make, 
| And hopel ſhall raiſe motives to withdraw 
Baſſanes from the dotage on his wife, 
And fix his heart again upon Spinella, 


E ater Pyrontus, 4»d Philocles, 


'* Phil, I have been ſearching for youlong 
* CJypaſ. Tis beſt 1 do retire, where unperceiy* 
I chetr diſcourſe may vyer hear, 

Philo. You ſhould not 

Give ſuch a Liberty to your Melancholy, 

Nor take delight in ſolitary walks. — 
My Lord Pyromas in. your early youth, Yol 
| al | 


go rageayof OVID. 


| You was inſtru&ed ( by. the ableſt Maſters P11 
That famous Athenr or trumaphant. Roms: - Or 
Could;glory i in Jin all che Principles | Ib 
_ Of graye Philoſophy, refle@ upon them Ph 
© And raiſe your ſelf — —_— eo Toner Ta 
—_— .-.. X Tt 
z Yaruly paſſions, _ | Ny 
 Fyron, My dear P bilocles, | | Tl 
Tis very eaſy for a man to give RO 
That counſel ro Iis vid he could not fol- PI 
low | 


Himſelf; were he in bis condition;--: 

f want a Power to preform*t The world 
| Cannotafford me means:1 muſt enjoy 
* Clorina, or urtrerly amioſt. ' 

- And therefore (though Baſſanes is my Friend, ) 

My Amity cannot enjoyn me {ilence * 

| T muit purſue my ſuic, and will, ! 

Philo. lake heed i © 
You then will run a courſe again all Virtue, 
Off-nd the ſacred Deities, whom we 
Are b \yad by ſtrifteſt Obligations, -. 
To«bierve in all they bave commanded vs, 
Pyro,” But-they are _— and will for- 

=_ 
Fbetoc But tis ing! orious to commit a Crime 
Our of preſumption of a pardon, and X 
| Your breach of friend- ſhip, all mankind will 
bi ” cenſure 
Ah AR rocrating mw true Nobilicy 
| : A ke» [2909 


aCCL 


Trazed) of OVID -e- * ar M 
P;ron, Theſe Moralis ( Phrlecles ) are caſt away | 
On me, who am ſo overwhe!m'*d tn fove,. och 
I have not Reaſon lefdro praiſe them,” --* © 
Phile. But you will have ſufficient 'f you ROT 
[Take up a Reſolution to withſtand 
This dangerous paſſion. 
Pyren, Tis in vain to preach 
Theſe things to me : I muſt enjoy ( [erire: 
EK Or leave you friend for ever, I ſhall die 
Philoc, Row this untoward Love deftroy es 
| . your ſenſe! 
P.,yzon There 1s not Oratory enouth ON carth, 
To win me from the Purſuit'of my love, 
One way or other I muſt get Corina; * 
And to invent a Means to compaſs her, 
Shall be my only ſtudy ; and'if prove 
So fortunate as to accompliſh that, 
I ſhall account my ſelfa Favorite, 
The moſt efteemed of by the Gods, 
Philo, Fiends rather. 
Pyron, Then | ſhall find there is a Fate a'terds 
Oh Love:s; Harſh B: ginnings » happy Ends, 
Ex' Pyrontus | 
Phil», 1 will not give him over thus, but fol- 
low bim 
Ard theugh 1 have ſmail Hopes I ſhall prevaiteg 
Yecl(in triendſhip )ameb igedro do 
My beſt to {top him 1n chis vicious Cc-urle. 
O brave "yon vs! now bath impious Love 
Abus d thy Reaſon with this m ghty Dotage ! 
; | | He 


He chat hath been che Glory of this Province, 


_-< 


Will make himfelf, chis way, the ſhame andf0l jt 
ſcandall, Exiu Phileceles Bi 

| | | M 

Cy paſlis d:ſclefeth ber ſelf. £ 

 Crpaſſis. is he ſa hotly ſer that none beſide, " 
| The Bride can ſatisfy his luxurie! C 
| This ſhall B<[ar:s know, Now will I work F 
| With all che treacherous Arc I'm Miltris of, F 
| To raiſea Diſcord in their Marriage, ſhe B 
| Is madz of Fleſh and bleo4 and may-prove falſe, i 
| Pyroxtas. 15 reſolved to Court her ſtrongly; j 
|.A Gallant Gentleman, hanſome as any, , 
| Perfect in amorous Complements no doubt. \ 


| T wonder how he milt her, if he ever 

| Made ichis buſineſs ro obtain hee favour, 
| I wiſh him good Succeſs May this "lorina 
Fall into his Embraces: Then my Girle 
| Spinella it 1s likely may artle 

Into her formzc Favour with Baſſaves, 
Hee'srich, and bouncifull, And ſuch are wel- Þ 
| come ; 3 
| Uaco young Women? who will looſe no time, 
| And love t9 live in Flouriſh of che Faſhien, 


E xter Baſſanes, 


| Baſſanes, I like this marriage well, For now I} 


led 
My| 


Tr ageayr0j dy Y D... - 
My Life in'favour of our beſt of gads.. - 
[ have liv'd looſely long enough, and paid 
My ſervices to Venus, and wild Priapss,. 
Funo will now befriend me, ſure, and Hywen 
Rain bleſſings on my head, and Family, E 
Cypaſſs, Good day , my Lord Bafſaves | what 
alone ? io © | 
Can you ſo ſoon deprive your ſelf of the 
Fair Sua-ſhine of youp bright Clorize*s cies? | 
Find in your heart to: be. out of her Company? | 
BB Baſſancs. I muſt nor he a ſhadowto my wife, | 
» I Nor ſhe to me : we muſt not evermore = 
| Follow each other ;-ſo our Loves might Prove | 
Troubleſome to our ſelves, But ſay, Cypaſſs, ... | 
What buſineſs brought you bicher? Is*c for | 
health's ſake | 
That you are come to walk, and take the Airez 
Or out of hope to meet me here,totell me? 
Fiticious ſtories of Sjivel/a*s Love 
To me? 
| Cypaſſss, I had not any ſuch intention : 
F Aﬀection to the Groyes, and a deſire 
© To exerciſe my ſelfa while in walking, _— 
S Did bring me hicher. Burt I've loſt my labour, | 
8 And (:as you came ) was a returning home. | 
= Baſſanes, This is a Riddle, \\ho could hinder || 


OT > SI” m__7 


You from walking? 

Cypaſſs. My own Curiolity, 

I bave been liſtning ro the ſaddeſt ſpeech, 
Thar ever yet did paſs a Lover's lips. 


Baſſanes, || 
2 


——_—_ 


— 


We To 


| Baſancs, Pres Ora, ho had the ilf For: 


| Tovent his Sorrows ir thy hearing? ? 

| Cypaſſes, - Afriend 

| Of yours: But*ris no matter who, you a ate 

| In a condition of fuch Happineſs , 
That ic would be an incivility in me, 

To caufe the leaſt ſad choughes i in you. Con- 


1a mirch, and Jollity; And ſo, Farewel, _ | 
Baſſanes, I pray thee ſtay a while, Tr. muſt con- 


| Thave acurioſi 1ry £0 know, DEE, 
Who this is that you catta friend of mine 


| Cypaſſt'. My Lord Baſ ancs | | mult crave your 
Secrecs of Love you know ſhould be conceaP'd, 

| Baſſanes, Tam no Commen Brother, 

| Cypaſſis. For old Acquaintance ſake 1 cannot 


|. Bur tell you any thing you ſhall requeſt, 
| Bafſa:er, I thank you. How doti farr Spine ? I 


| But your diſcourſe drew me afide from ir. 
. Cypaſſis, Oh! how you flatter me. 


6.f[ wes, You wrong our Friendſhip: Happineſs i 


' AS much as you and ſhe can both deſire, 


->. 


Tra geal of Od PD: 


tune,” 


| tinue. 
feſs 


Who can be ſad now | am grown ſo happy, 


rdon, 


"> 
x. ih 
x Rho 


aL awry gYSY9wi3i 


Woes, [70 


chooſe, 


% Cp any v5 nay 
DR Os LESISOTE. PER 
. — 74, OR 
25) 6g, IE 
3% lp Or id 


Should have enquired ſooner of her health, 


L eaſily can | 
Believe you have forgotten her for ever, 


| with her, 


Cypeſſis 


* 
bY 


fed 7 
Ra '£0) whit Fra 


Copa Fic fer ag 
Baſſ. - 'Nay tell r ne ( 
of mine : | 
Is grown ſo Amorous, ad 6 pattie} nate.” 3. by | þ 
C paſſes, Since you will B 11! have me, l tips e 
Baſſazesz | cannot gels, CS ; 
Cypaſſes, It is Pproatcs, * "oye ol 
Raſſ.. It.may beſo, y Pn I. 
Never reyeal 'dto HSA in- loves. at» 
Cypaſſss. Ar that I make i ho wonder.. EP 
| TT Whom ſhould he ' : 
Be ſo enamour'd of? 
Cypaſſes, C loriza® 5 CYES>.,...,- ; yi 
Hare Beams enough a Proince to, \enflne. * wy 
Baſſ. My wifel | | RE”. 
| Cyaſſis, The very ſame, OR aa, . 
| Baſſ. He ſurely then = FO Sees _— 
Hi: paſſion generouſly; and not artempt.. a 
The wife of his approved Friend, 
Cyp-fi;, You gueſs amiſs, | He is reſoly d to try 
Her to the utmoſt, He's a proper Gent leman, 
% And( [ believe) hatha prevailing language: 
Z-You may be civil to him, and be wary. - 
! £5 It is too likely, On our Marriage-nighe | 
He ſo abruptly did depart, he gave us 
Not leaſure enough to'take our leaves; A f igne. 
He wanted patience to look on my Joys. 
C 3p4ſſi4l choughr he ſomewhat ſuddenly was gone 
But Love's a paſſion not to be commanded, 
Baſſanes. What was* t he in your hearing ſaid ? 


c paſſes, Alas | Enough | 


FOES ELEES., 
wa 2-45 4 8 


$< 


PF. \ Tragedy of 7 I'D. | 

| Enough”! Too! rhch, "e doth . as Otr 

pay; 

| Philocles. did af epriſe. him ms and did uſe 

| His beſt per Wong todivert him from 

| So vain, perfe dangerous ati Aﬀe&ion. 

| Peſan, Come to particu'grs, my a Cys 

_ Pg. 

Conceal not from me any thing. The gods 

| Did guide yon t hither cf over- here him Why 

Stand you intuch ſuſpehte? 

| Cypaſſs, Take weads my Lord Baſe ! Oh, } 
eware | 

[ Of Jealouſy bi ILL 

| That other ife your Wt will Foz, 


She is nor acceſſary to his fault ; 

If to be beautifull be not # Crime. - 

| Beſſares, 1 am not jealous ; neither will be 
| ever, | 
; Cypaſſs. A Reſolution worthy your great Þ.. 
| mind, Ix 


0 

| I n 

innocent, _ wo a Tate char _ | 4 
C 


' And worthy the Reſpeds 3 you ought to owe, 

' And pay, unto the virtues of your Lady. E 
| | Baſſanes. | know her excellent body is enricht, I 

With ſo ſublime a ſpirit, and ſo pure, 

| That: Vice dares not approach her, thoughts, 8 
 .. Be free , 

| Therefore, and tell me all thou know'f, 


Copa 


tir C53 affis, You may ccmmard m 
conceal 


M{othing from you  _ 
aſ anes. Good bid Copaſes { thanks, 


oo 
ce: And 1 will 


Exennt Abe; 
x | 


Scena Tertia, 


Ezter Pyrontus, ad Clorind, 
3 _ For ſhame ( Pyrontas ) ceaſe to pro- ] 
ccute - 
\ ſuit ſo much beneath your Honour, aud 
So prejudiciall to my Reputation: 
I muſt not hear you. 
Pjror, What a milery, 
0 be condemn'd to an eternall penury, 
And be forbidden to complain /. Fair, cruell 
Clerina, do not ſo inſult, Although 
am moſt wretched, it's in your power £6 
= make me | 
 E Happy, wben you ſhall pleaſe to be bur kind, | 
Cc __ [ am not ef a ſalvage natnre , net-. 
ther T 7. 
Ever rejoyc'd at my bodie*s Grief, 
I wiſh you all content, and ever did 
A wife ſuperiour unto mein all things, 
Sink not beneath this paſſion of your Love, 
You under-vaſued evermore your merits, 


Tragedy of. OVITD., 


E To > think of m me in that way 


Pjrosz. You abuſe | 
The trueſt affe&ion amorous heart did vet 
Pay to his Miſtriſs, if gourhink | can | 
Efface your image in my ſoul. Thecentre 
Of this vaſt Globe we breath on, is not faſter 
= *d then your Beauties here ; Here in ray Bo. 
ome 


They ſic rryumphant. ena in its torrey-En Pyr 


trals 
Doth nouriſh leſſer Flames : then burn me 
:daily; 


And yet you have no picty for my ſufferings. 


Clorina., Alas ! what woold you have me *makt 
my ſelf 


_ ABeiaſt, of fuchan horrid name Lcretabls 


But to think of it? all the Gods forbid, 


| . Would you have her , whom you liave eaſt a a 


way. 


Some kindneſs on ,. become an Whore ? My 


/+4 heart. 


| 


| | 


Trembles to chink npon'r. And the ſwift 
Lightning - 

Of Bluſhes flies into my Cheeks- Me thinks 

My tongue doth burn like fire within my 
Mauth 

Since 1 it did m2nr on {ſo abhord 42 name | 

. Pzron, Wiil you then never think me worth your 
merey 

Shall the yain terrors of an empty name, ; 

Condemn 


T 


an 


TY 22rd je} OV” 


Wondemn me: to a languithing {ife for ever. 
Klormz. You gods are Witnefles , that 'know 
my thoughts , Co OT 4 
would ndt by the wrack:of ge® Eetet 
\nd proving to my marriage falſe, redeem ' 
M 6 ſelf from the moſt cruel -deaih that Ts 
vi rant | | ES ES 
_ -Pid ever invent for his moſt hated enemy. -: + 
I-07. More mercileſs chan worſt ef all. thoſe 
—..  -.:: Ho 
neCan you refuſe a Courteſy to me , on. 
hick my. afſ1duous ſervices may plead for 2? 
nd ſuch an one, as can be never known, ' 
either impoveriſh you in the leaſt degree ? -: 
Refle&t upon my miſery, ſweet Clorina , 
\ud imitate the gods in Mercy. 
lorina. Rather the Fiends , 1f I ſhould be fo 
witked. Eo ro 
he Lord Pyrontus ( whom I heretofore 
{Did look upon as a moſt noble Perſon , | 
\ccomplifh'd with the virtues ) hath declar'd 
FOr Counterfeited himſelfan Atheiſt; ts 
Allure Clorina from her Purity. 
The gods ſee every thing. Nature; nor Art, 
FF Can any thing conceal from them, Thovghts 
which | 
Did nevgr take the aire in words, to them 
Diſcover'd lye : And is it not far worſe, 
To have. the gods to ſee our Crimes then men ? 
Qpuld I prove guilty of ſa foul a fault, 
s [ 


> 


_ "F 


Us acompanion fit for ſuch wild people, 


Wl 1%. WW -/ , - __— 90% —_ 


> | Timely of OVID. 
I ſhould impoveriſhmy ſelf to nothing ; 
A Bankrupt be in honor ; which who wants 


As never heard the name of virtue. Riches 

Are Fortune's Trifſes, neither altogether 

To be deſpis'd, or deted on, but well us'd. 

Poor Virtue is moſt rich. Virtue it ſelf OL 

Was (.by the Ancients ) held: the greateſiln' 
-wealth. . I I 

Pyron. In your Diſcourſe you are too much aj} _ - 
Stoick : - -— 

Young Ladies hearts ſhould not ſo utterly Ca 

Be void of all Compaſtion. © Þ 

Clorina, I muſt leave you, - | 

Pyron. Not without hope of Comfort, I be-Y|A 
{eech you, 

Let me but taſt of thoſe ſweet Delicacies 


W 
| Youcloy Baſſanes with, if it be poſſible 4 


He can be fatiated with ſuch delights, 
Clorina. I treſpaſs on my modeſty to hear you. 


Exii.  C 
Pyron. Ina condition ſhe To ſad hath left me, } 
Joy is become an Exile from my heart. + $; 
To love and not be lov'd, is ſuch a Curſe 1 
Fove ( on his Fees ) cannot inflit a worſe. 
| Exit. [| \ 
( 
: BW « 
eMtin 


of! 


Trageay of OVID. 
Aﬀus Tertii, Scena Prima. 
Enter Ovid, ad Caralinda. 


Owd. Traſullus is a great Aſtrologer , 


effflln th* Mathematicks skilfal to per feRtion : 


LA 


For his profounder knowledge , the Chalde- 


ans 

Submit all to him. 

Caral. Therefore I have reaſon , 

More ftritly to obſerve th' advice he game 
mc, | 


And wait for the Accompliſhment of the For- : 


l, 
N 


—_— 

W hich he foretold me. 

Ovid. But fair Caralinda ! | 

I would not have you eithex be too ſcrupu- 
lous 

Or neglizent. The skill which they pretend 
r0 


8 Hath but foundation upon Probabilities : 


The glorious Planets may incline , but force 
nor. 

We have a Liberty within our ſelves: _ 

Our wills are free , not ſlaves unto the Stars. 

Caral. Though I believe you 1 am ſo fuper- 


ſtirious 


| 1ſhall expe the Accomplifhment of his Pro- 


pheſy« E 3 Further 


|; 55 SR Gp .. 
52 Tragedy of OVID. 
Further Diſcourſe of 1t I ſhall forbear now} D@he 
And chooſe a worthier ſubje-fdr our talk; ou 
Tell me ( d 

Br - 
Bride's Faire 


— 


{ \ 
c CI 


about his Temples , pro-{[ar- 
miſing | a: 
A bright day to the world. I left her in +. 
Her early youth , bur with ſo growing a Beau- 


Thar ſurely now 'tis able to work wonders. 

Ovid. Indeed ſhe is a Miracle of PerteRion z 

Nature hath prodigally beſtow'd upon her 

All her rich gifts : ſhe is ſo finea Virgin, | 

' Thar I ſhould wrong ker todeſcribe her Far- 

ther. | | 

Mealth dares not be ſo rude as to forſake her , 

Nor ſickneſs ſo uncivil to a»proach her. 

Caral. You have deliver'd her to my Amarze- 
ments _ bo ng 

But I did always Iook that ſhe'would prove , 

. [The Glory of this Province for her Beauty. 
Ovid. But eArmelina hath belides a Soul, 
Repleniſh-d ſo with goodneſs, and all virtue , 
That were 1t lodg'd in any other body , 

It would be lcck'd up in a Cabinet, 
Too mean for ſuch a precious Jewel. 
Caral, Ovid ' 


Ti regets of OVID. 


he 1s obl1 'E, ro you for the rich CharaQer 
7ou have beſtow'd vpon her. 

vid. You miſtake me, ns 
cannot (pra her to her merit. Ye ou 


ill thipk ( when you ſhall ſee her ) I have In- 


53. 


Ie 


jur'd her, «:. 

er Merits dy ſo much exceed all Language. . Eq 

aral. We.rwo haye from our Childhood NE: 

a Friendſhip , 

{And he will grace me to continue it ; + 

- MW the be ſuch 2n one, as you have ſpoke her. -. 
Dovid. Ah! 981d þ m _—_ too old, gs 

0 be a Flatterer. oy 


©. Exter Armelins. ' 


ere the comes ; per } | 

\ppeal to your own eyes, to be my witneſs.” —_ 

ou grace me ( eArmelina }): by chis viſit... - 

Y ou ſeem a Deity ; And bring a Comfort 

To any Place you! honor with your Preſence, RF 

ſrmelina. Duty. obliges, me a, T0 ja pon; -c- & 

FA Pcrſon ſo Renowned as is Ouid,, .. x... 
One baniſh'd from his Fin My and Nai 

Conntry .. ** 

And ( in his Age ) confin” dro quy poor City. 

pg You have a Charity equal 1 to Four Beau- 


This Lady i is my Cozen, born It Sumo ; "a TO k et 
| "E 7 "The 


©: I 
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The Place of my Nativity, you will konor 
" "me 
To favour her with your Acquaintance, and - 
( As you hereafter thal approve of her ) 
With your fair Friendfhip too. 
eArmelina, The.generous Ovid, 
New Obligations tayes upon me daily. 
Ovid, My Kinſworman 1s your ſervant. , Cays- 
\ linda! | 
This Lady is the excellent eArmebn# 
We were diſcourfing of , and I comitending 
( For who do's otherwiſe that ſpeaks of her, 
Daoth fin againſt the greateſt Truth og eatth ). 
As ſhe came in. | 
cArmelina. Madam! [ kiſs your hand ; And 
am ambitious | 
- Of your acquaintance, and Aﬀe&tion. 
So excellent a Kinſwoman of Ovids | 
Muſt find my beſt Reſpe&s , and trueſt Love. 
Caralins, Admirable Armelina ! you are of 
A. Goodneſs ſo immenſe , that you may caſt 
Away of it on othersan abundance , os 
And riot impovetifh your ſclf at all. 
Armelina. I with | 
Pont had any Perſon in it worthy 
To be a Suiror to you for your love ,. 
That here you might be married, and fix. 
We Fj not loſe ſach Graces you are Mi- 
ftris of | 


| Now we have ſeen you once. Ovid me thinks 


Should }| 
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nor} Should joy ro have fo. great a. Comfort near 


Im, _ | 
J Ard ſetled paft the fear of Removal. 


C:ralina, Madam ! my ſtay may prove much 
lor:ger then 4 

You do-jmagine. But let my occaſions | 

Prove how they can ( you with your Curteſie, 


-E Have won ſo on me } that without your leave 


le nor return. Dt 

eArmelina. Youarc tao gracious, and have 
ſo engag'd me, 

I know not what to ſpeak or think. 

Ovid, Youſaw, 


© 1 will believe ( in Rome ) one Phebianus n 


A Gentleman of this Country, and this City- 
ns I ſaw him oft . and know him very 
we ., 
For he was pleas'd t' afford his friendſhip to 
_ RT. ls SD ins 
3s When thinks he of returning ! he Nays 

ong, _ | =. 
eArmelina, I can imagine he is ſo diſcreet , 
That he had rather live in the Metropolis 
Ofall the world, than in a ſolitude , 
Retir'd ( in a manner ) from the world ,. 
Upon the Confines of the Empire here : 
And to that. purpoſe he hath mighty reaſon 
To chooſe himſelf ( among the Roman Ladies ) 


_ A Wife whoſe matchleſs Beauty ſhall have 


power, 
T9 
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— To fix him there for ever. | 
Caral. By your fair leave , 
Dear eArmelina, I with confidence 
Dare fay he ſhortly will be here. 
Armel. Why pray you? 
Can he eſcape the Roma: killing Beautics j 
And ſlight ſo much his own full happine!s , 
As toretntn a Bartcheler to Tomes , 
And here rake up with an inferiour woman 
To be his wife. He hath too much diſcretion , 
To be found guilty of ſo great-# weakneſs. 
Caral. You are a ſtranger jt ſeems to his affe- 
Etton : . X 
For he hath leſt his heart here. Divers times 
he hath told me, he hath ſuch a Miſtris here , 
That Ro1e, and all-the World ,/doth want her 
equal - 1 2 
Thit'thidie is neither Ceſar, King, or Tetrarch, 
But wou'd cleCt her rather for his wife , 
Then bean Emperour of the Univerſe ; 
And'have all Mankind Loyal SubjeRts to him : 
Ovid. Who ſhould that Beauty be ? 
eArmel. This Prevince, ſure, 
Hath none of ſo ſupream an Excellency, 
As he to you hath intimated. Poets : 
Report that Love is blind : And ifhe chooſe 
A wifein Pontws (' after he hath ſeen; 
1hoſeglortous Ladies in Tiberius Court ) 
- He will too late ( by his Experience ) find + 
| That hein his own choice was alſo blind. we” 
Pu G Vid 


k q - 
Ds. 


Q<LI<C 


\ A S£EEST#HOQ 


—_—_— —_—" 


= — - ——- ww 0 ou waa Mr 7 : 
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Ovid. Do you not know her name he ſo ate 
fedts ? 
Irmel. He is an hanſome Gantleman , and if 

He cames not back debauched with the Luxu- 
ries 

Df that proud City, nor infeCted with 
he vices of it, He is a Per{ovage 

Qt emirient virtues.” Such he went from us ; 

And 1] i hope he will come back untain- 
ted , 

And be an honour to his Native Country. 

Ovid. Bur ſtill my curiofity is unſatisfi'd , 

What might her name be, he doth celebrate | 

With'ſuch Encomiums ? - 

Caral. Perhaps it might offend him i 1 ſhould 
Reveal that ſecret. 

Ovid. Do not think it ; 1 

Believe ( if he were here and 1 requir Cit ) 

He it from me would not conceal : And'l 

Dare paſs my word the Lady eArmelina. 

Will be as private jn't as you can-wiſh:. 

Caral. Madam ! I ai oy _ beleevs, that 
you 

Care not at all to hear Atoj-. 

Armei. 1 dare not (in modeſty ) be ſo inqui- 
fitive , Fo 

Ladies would have BA Loves conceal 4. 

Ovid. Sweet Cozen !- -. | te 

Dear Caralinds , tell us whoitis. © 1 

Ge, Sweet Armelina | I muſt ineeds' ee £ : 
IS 


__— 


— 


——————— 
_—— oO ———” 
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*Iis you that he affects. | | 
Armelina. You jeſt with me , and he abuſe 
me, - 
To make me the ſubject of his mirth. 
Caraluina. I'm fare 
You are miſtaken much : He hath expreſt 
Too great a Love for you, to be in jeſt. 
eArmelina. There may be other women of my 


Name, | 
For oughr I know in Tomos or in Pontus. 
Caralina, If you Clorina'sSifter are, 'tis you. 
eArmelina. X ou made me bluſh, A better .choice 
I wiſh him. D: 
Caralina, Were all the Beautiful Ladies 1n the WC) 
* world Fa D, 


Together , and among them , he might ſelett WS 
Freely which he flould pleaſe , Iknow:the ve- 
hemency. : EL 
Of his Paſſion ſuch , he would take you : 
And youare of an Excellency ſo unparallel'd Y 
That he would. wrong his Judgement , if he I B 
ſhould | EE 
Erre inte any other Choice. 4 1 
eArmelina. You complement too much : you iſ 1 
Flatter me. = WM. 
Ovid. You do an injury to your mighty. me- | 
rits 
Deſerve the Praiſe of all the world. 
eArmelina. Pray let us : 


Diſcourle of ſomething elle. 


Ovid. 


—*=E 
+ WL” 
GS. 


Tragedy of OVID. - 59 
vid. Since you will have it ſo, 
et us withdraw ; And taſte a Glaſs 
Df Cretane wine, 
aral. Dedicate one health 
0 Phebianws, and his ſpeedy Return. 
| Exeunt Omnes. 


65 


y z Altus Tertii, Scenn ſecunda. 
Emter Dacus, Cypaſlis, a-d Spinella. 
e 


Daem. mw we are m_ again. 
* MW Cypaſſis. All very good Friends. 
peg 5 neem. will ſmile upon me. 
Spinella. L_ at you alſo, when you de- 
ſerve it. 
Dacits, My wonderfull old Mother ! Dear 
Cypaſſis. 
You are-grown mierrier of late, and it 
Soros you well ;, makes you grow fat, and 
old ; 
The ReliQs of your Beauty up together : 
If ehiere be any woman inthe world 
That _ remember the building of the Ca- 
piton, EY 
I dare pronounce 'tis you. I wiſh I had 
But as much money as you have ſpent in Alma- 
nacks, Fe » 
(Reckoning but onefor a year) ſince you o_ | 
. ; maxe 
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make uſe of them ; And I i tl 
Should be as rich as a (kts of a Province; 
And have Gold 
Enough to make daily high Entertainments .. - ' 
. Of the beſt Sweetmeats, and rich Grecian wines 
For you, and my Sp:nefa, and maintain her 
In clothes beſeeming one of Ceſars Family. 
| Cypaſſis. Well, well Captain Dac# : For all you 
make a jeſt at my Age, you would 
| Be very glad to live ſo long your {elt. 
Spinel. I thigk there is ſmall, xaſon ro imagine 
He will arrive to ſuch an Antiquity ; 
His Debaucheries will ſhorten his dayes.. Belides 
He is fo quarrelſom, that ” tis a.wonder .:*:.: 
Thar he hath liv'd cill now. 


Dac. Pritry Spinella, you fiver another Cour; , 
Are tame enough, as Gentle as a Cad , ; 
And he that gives you money cannot Injuregzou: 


Enter Hannibal, Cacals; and E lorettas 


Spinella. You prate, you cs, | Bt ow 

Hannibal. 1s the meat ready. yet? 5 51 164 

Cacala, Wheiher it be 'or no, my homack ; 
ready for it. obs age 

Cypaſſis. It is; but we wad _ for Lord tbo 
ſanes. - 

Han. Will he: be here, Cypaſſis? ? 

Cypaſ. Yes, and his friend eMarullus. | 

Han. The mere the merrier, my reverent Mo- 
ther. Cacala. 


<P 1 MSG on ACA 4 Ee mr tt —_ 
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»Cacale.. But the fewer the better Chear, Ifay. 
. Ducts. ' Fove ſave you, Captain Hannibal. And 
Ml Yenmws, 
WD licate F loretta, ſmile upon you alwayes. 
6 Wan. Adars ( Captain Joon: Y. be thy Friend, 
- and Vitory | 
bit on thy ſwords point, when thou go'lt to 


 battail, | 
aca. If Vitory * of any weight, he had 
better 
arry her behind him on horſe-back through 
the Field. 
loret. You look, Spinella, very well to day, 
are neatly attir d; 
_ {Wou*mect with wealthy Servants , al you 
. could | 
ot go ſo richly clad. 
pinel. You wear as good Clothes as ; whictr 
makes me conclude that 
aptain Hannibal is of a wealthy Fortune. 
Floret. His ſword hath been his money ; 'Tis it | 
that hath 
Purchas'd him an Eſtate flllclne 
T'o live in nobler ſplendor then he doth. 
But he's content without the Noiſe of Clyents, 
And a Retinue of many Servants: Cacala 
Serves him' for man ; And me for Maid. 
Dacus. 1 wiſh Baſſanes would appear. *Tis pitty 
Good meat ( out of a Gomplement ) ſhout 
be ſpoyl'd. 
Spinel. 
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Spinella. He is a Perſon of his word. Pic 
Cypaſſis. And will | - -MWis 
Be ſuddenly here I dare aflure it. | 872 
Cacala. But hyw if he comes not this hour yet? n 
_ Cypaſſis. We muſt ſtay for him. _ 
Cacala. I would then I were a Lord, and theſÞhe 
better of the two , That we might go to our 
meat preſently, and he come at his own lex p57 
ſare, and fir down accordingly. g 
di 
it 


Enter Baſlanes, azw Marullus. ny 


| rr 
Dacus Long look'd for comes at laſt ad 
Cypaſſis. My Lord Bafſanes welcome ! Friendnc 
eAMarulits | lor 
. Yeare welcome too. Df y 
Baſſanes. You ſee I trouble you Cypaſſis, Whyſpav 
Seems my Spzrella diſcontent ? | P 
Spinella, Becauſe 
She 1s not yours. You have forſaken me 
I have not ſeen you many a day. | 
Baſſanes. I ſhall | 
Not hereafter be ſuch a ſtranger to you, 
AMarullus. Theſe wenches ſtrange Temptations <0 
are. Yet ſure. | 
Clorina's Beauties, and the ſacred kr.ot tl 
Of Hymer will continue him in virtue, at 
'Baſſanes. Your daughter looks exceeding well Þ-4c 
Cypaiſis I an 
| JN s 
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She's Miſtriſs of a Beauty ſo ſupream, 
Wt is above the rage of time, of ſickneſs. 

Eypaſſis. Venus be prais'd, ſhe needs no Art, and 
ti never : ” 
Read Ovids Poem of the skill of Painting, 
heſÞhe knows not what belongs unto a Fucus * 
r Face doth ever wear its native Colours. 
-p32cl. Mother ! the very thought of the In- 

redients | 
Df Paint, would powerfully deterre me from 


IT; 
ſhould be ſick to daub my Face wich Oynt- 
ments | 
ade of the ſpawn of Snakes, Spittle of Fews, 
dMnd Mird of Infants. | 
lor. Many a Gentlewoman | 
Df good Repute, and excellent Features alſo, 
ave not ſo nice a ſtomach. 
paſ. I credit it : 
ind have known many ( who uſe Art them- 
ſelves ) - 

Lil at irAvith ſo fine an Impudency, 
\s if they did ihtend to win belief, 
0 paint they ſuch Averſion had, as they 
s|Fcorn'd ( with it ) to adulterate their Faces. 

ar. You women no Diſſemblers are ! He 

tar 
an live without you is an happy man. 

| aca. In my opinion, you Floretra had 
Setter become my wite, then thiis continue 
J | | 


Y, 


A 


> ———_— 
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A Concubine to Captain Hannball, 


Floret. 1 ſhall inform him of your ſaucineſs 
If you deliſt not from your ſuit, Know Cacal, 
I ſcornto be a wife to thee. | 
Caca. No more : | 

You have more Cauſe to ſcorn to be 2 Whore. 


Aft 

Flor. — "WM mutter you ? 

Caca. No mater of Importance. I conceit 

Your converſation with the Captain hath 

Inſpir'd you with valour. 

Flor. Prithee wherefore ? 

Caca. Becauſe you lead Tuth an Incontinen 
Life ; 

I think you do not fear the Gods. 

Flor. Adon , S 

Or I will make you fear my. Hanzbal's Anget 


| Cypaſ. Our meat ſtays on vs. 
Baſſanes. Mother lead the way. Sw 
Give me your hand Sprzella, | * 
Spin, And my heart. 


Dacus. I fear Baſſanes will renew his Love. 
Exeunt. 


Could I win her affeRion. I would marry her 
And take her to Rome out of his reach , ſhe 1s 


Cypaſſis only Child ; And they are rich. 


She may turn honeſt after ſhe's a wife": 
However Mony makes-an happy Life, Exmu- 


Atm 
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all ; Aftus Terti, Scena Tertia 


Enter Armeling Sols. 


Ye, 
: | 
" L-melina, Ovids fair Coſen Caralinda hath 
(pir d a ſpirit of Joy-into-me. Thoſe 
veer words ſhe told me of my Phibianns , 
unk pleaſantly into my hearr, and thence 
{{perſe a Comfort unto all my.Senſes. 
efore he travail'd he would often whiſper 
ind Accents in my ears of his Aﬀection. 
ut ( though I wiſh'd him well ) I durſt not 
we : 
by ot caſy credit to his amorous tongue. 
et o_ my Childhood I have had a Kkind- 
neſs . | 
or him, as he profeſs'd he had tor me. 
Hts Conſtancy my only Comfort is , 
And I will pay with my AﬀeRtion his. 


's 


nt 


Scena O narta, 


Enter BPaſlanes, ad Dacus. 


D yſanes. You ſhould not be ſo angry; He in- 
tended 


ou noaffront, He had been drinking ere 
\ ——_— oh 
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We came. Yu iaw uc had as much ashe | LEC 
Could bear : Come therefore in again, ſha Bal, 

hands F 
And till continue Friends, Anc 


D acns. IJ: mult not be 
Refuſe my Miftrifs health ? Ir is a Crime, Ms 
Which nothing bur his deach ſhall expiace, SP" 
His body goes to Atoms for't aud's Sorl The 
Waither it pleaſeth ſu. ly Caron to Waft it. D a, 
Have I been ever his continual Friend , 
Waired on all his worſt Extrayagancies 
With my unwearied valour, and my ſword ? 
And am I ſlighted thus 1 I will rouſe up. 
The dreadfu! Furies rrom infernal ſhades, PPE 
To itigmatize him full of my revenge. 
The latting Scars of his Ingratitude. 


Enter Marullus, Cypaſsis, Hannibel, 
Cacala, Floretra, Spinella. 


Cypzſ":s. Ie bave no quarrelling in my houſe, 
you ſhill be Friends. He ſhall drink Spzzel- 
la's bealch, and have no more, 

Caca. And you can iiinder Quirrels in a Baur 
dy-houſe,you have more power than a Con-if 
fable. Bur if you force him to drink her 
heaitn ; Lec him have ſomething more, have 
her :£6, chough it be bur co nig..c. 

Spin, Leave pimping C acala, I have no need 

O: yuur aiiutance in this kind, Buſſaves a 
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Let me Entrcea:. iuol y Vu would reconcile tuxim 
Baſſe. Aurullus | 1 conjure you by our 
Friendſhip : | 
And Capcain Dacks | He ſhall have the Boul, 
pointing to /Aarulluse 
Mar. You ſhall command me. 
Spin, It you expect favour you mult leave 
ETheſe iamours. Are you Friends ? 
Dacus. IT muſt obey you. 
Flory. Shake hands, and tec us 1n again, 
Cypaſe. I need not of Cloriva's Health enquire 
he cannot but be well whom youraffett, 
Baſſa. Cypaſsis! this is pretty Complement, 
She's free from fickneſs , and I will be care- 
| full 
0 keep her clear from any vitious Act. 


3paſ. Doubtleſs ſhe's virtuous : Trouble not 
your head | 


ich jealouſie. 22 
Baſſa. 1 will be wiſe, old Mother } 
an. Come Captain. 
e men of War are forthe Field, and there 
ill be vitorous ; Let the woman here, 
E xenne 
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HS 10 BY 1 
4 0 = bs _Stenk Quinta, \ 
ers 

' Enter Chorir na above, asin her || - 

= Chamber. - _ 7 

F Pyr 
Clorina. "'% am lock din, and. at it am amaz'd ; Wh 
But will conceal it from. my ſervants while Un 
I any Excuſe can find. It needs muſt be . Wor: 
cal 


My: Husband ; For he laſt was with me here; 
I di d-not hear him do'r 5. but ( inall likeli 
hood 

"Twas he; when's mind did run on fomethin 

 elfe 

I am ſo innocent ſhould fear nothing, 

. Andyet ſo timerous that 1 am.in dread. 


Enter Dyroatus, and Philocles | 
" below. J 


Pyrontus and. his Friend are come into | 

The Garden -: '- Gractous Heaven divert hin 
from 

The Proſecution of his ſuit to me. 

My troubleſome thoughts have brought a Drou- 

lineſs 

Upon me. Sleep ſhall entertain my time 

Until Baſſanes comes, and ope's the door. 


4 


TUAfBIFFOVID: oF 
will not force the lock; Becabfe Ti a * To, 
\ ſtranger to the feafon Fox mide'Priſoner. 


Perhaps my,  Husband' knows” | Toptic Mortaft- 


"0_# Ep 


233 


wy 


Eg 'd againſt his : ue hath ids fecvr'd me” 
All his return. ——- | Withdraws. 
Pyro My Philoctss, b my 

he Circumſtances of our. "—_— Friend, | 
ſhi Ts 

_ thee vex me with no more Diſſwaſzons.,” 
cannot look upon my Paſſion _rE EY. 
he fair Clorina as a Grime, —_— » 
d fence on her to be'e -enamiour 'd: Hh | 


gt _ that beholds her , os. Ge gill 


Vitke You ate fo'obftinate ; , my feart forctels 


me 
oli” will #raw 2Milchiefs on. you tiead.” "Fox 
Heavens ſake, Son £04 
onfider.on your Eh 6 £0 B 7 Bofurer ES 
Ret ubon'th «rtuinely | 
--o bring P99, you... fo Bs Mouths of. 
a % 
For your udbridfeh Alice's to this Wife © z 
Df your approved Eriend.,, and for the Breach 

DF Sacred Amiry By fach'a Crime: 

Jron, Your words you ſcatter i in'the wind (LY 

give 

Counſellto me; My Friendſhip muft ſubmit” 
To my more powerful Love. 
F 3 , Philos 


- 
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Philos. Noble Pyrontus , | 
"Tis not. ro late yer to conſult with Reaſon, 
Peay give me leave to wait upon. you horne, 
Rouſe your depreſſed Vertue up, and let. 
Time, your own Courage , and. the gods Af- 

ſtance 
Clear your brave mind , from all. theſe vitious 

Flames. | 
To I will not leave the Houſe till I have 

cen | | 
And ſpoken with Cloritas 
Philuc. You have heard 
She is retir'd into her Chamber, there 
Hath lock'd her ſelf up; And you may be 
ieve 
Tis done to. ſhyn your Courtſhip, VVill you 
._ poeF 
on I will not ſtir from. hence., bill I haye 
© 


M yr withthe moſt glrks Beams, of hers. 
a 


Philoc. I then muſt 1 
do 

No good with my Fntreaties to my Friend. 

The world ſhall not inflit their Curſes « on 
me, 

As if that I conniv'd athis Impierics, 

I pray you come awa 

P ron. All-powerfu [Love 

Hath. charm'd me from cbeying your Com- 


 mat:ds. 
| | Philec, 


e my- Jeave. If L ca 
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Pi/oc. Farewell then; but be wiſe and follow 
Nilts __ Erie ÞPhbilecles. 
Pyron, So let him go. ] undiſturb'd may now 
11j.y my thoughts , and follow my own Ge- 
Nils, 
ne is not ſick, and yer ſhe keeps her Cham- 
b:r . | | 
Wd [>cks her ſelf in, to my greater Preju- 
atCe. 
Thar is the window to't.. Oh ! For the power 
WD? Fove, r* fall on her ina golden ſhower. 
:rcury ! thanks. The Gardiner hath left 
| Ladder here. Ule rear it up and venture 
MW nereby to get a ſight of her ; And ( it | 
elſe where muſt not ) there declare my grief. 
| | Rears and climbs up the Laddey. 
The wi- d -w open every thing foretells 
appy i..cccls! —— —— ſhelyes upon her 
- Bed! 
00ks like 'Diana toyld with rural ſports. 
Fo t ine hath thus far favour'd me, and I 
ill by her Foretop hold, and venture in. 
- —_ Minds are known by Fear : And 
=—_ 
Makes the audacious perſons fortunate. 
_ - ! eMHorphens his heavy hand + hath 
aid , | 
On the fair Lids of her bright eyes. Ile kiſs 
Them open, till t10ſe Suns appear 
And ſhall diſperſe thoſe Clends. 
F 4 . Clorina, 


Is 


(- 


- 


—_ on EN _ 


i eG aps #2 > «4 ADB By iro eu -_——_— _ 


TY ageth Hof O TD. 
Clorina. My Lord ! Baſſanes ! : 
You to Cloriya are molt — ever. 


Alas! I am deceiv'd: What SpeQtre's this Say, 
That haunts me in Pyrontus ſhape ? And 
P Jrontus- It is =. Wa 
No aiery Apparition, but the ment To 
Pyrontas ſelf, who-hath preſum'd to ſteal Clort 
Upon your Privacies. 8 n 

| Þ— h For Heavens ſake go, and never ſee | P31 
me,more. Otg 
Your ſelf you too much trouble, and.expoſe :||( by 
Me ( whether I will or no )) to ſo-much Tgnomix. oo, 
n | _ I6lig 
By A" "JAY pk ſhould it FE known 4 
My Reputation would be overthrown. --  ÞIn Y 
For Heavens ſake, hence A. retire Ne! 
Without a word. __— NA! 
Pyron. Have you no pity yet ! ? : Art 
Clorina, Have you no Goodneſs ? Wo 1 Ar 
| No care, and no Refpe& for a poor. woman * ?...W 


A Married one, and' your Friend: s Wite © ? You: 
_ +: | vo! 
Deliver me (i in ſafery ) from this Monſter. 


Merhave exi!'d all Piety from their hearts , 


] muſt nor hope for any ſuccour from. them. 


_ Fie, fie Pyrontus | if you have nat raade 


A Jeague with hell and miſchief, vaniſh ſtreight , 

And purge your foul Soul by ſincere m__en+) 
tance. 

Py on, Are ow! OL ſo ſupream a Beauty, that 


It 
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It were Wm. compare you to 
[The faireſt of women Kind (1think I may 


Say, Venus ſelf doth want.of your Fees) - 


And can you harbour {6 ſevere a mind,: 
Within ſo rich a body ? Give a Period - 


To your long Cruelty, and mercy ſhew. ,  - 
Crins, You blaſt me with your words, ſtudy. 

jg my Rune. 

| Pyro; Deareſt Cloyina! Have 2 Milder thought! 


Otmy immenſe affeftion. In a body... 


| (by Nature's liberal hand fram'd to a wonder ) | 
4 Lodge nota ſaul for eyer-void of pitty ;:-/ - | 
I Slight not my knees thus bow 'd ro move ten- 


derneſs, 


I br your ſo long inexorable has” 
Neither deſpiſe my teats; which: thys ponr 


A ſacrifice to you diſdain : No longer .: 
Attire your heart if Robes of Salvagenels, - 


Armour impenetrably;cold,. Oh: Mollific it - 
With the Remembrance. a the. alliduous fo 


vice 


That Lhaye paid YOu, apan all Occaſions. | G 


"-Pyter Baſſanes, and Mirultus 


Balſa. CHarullys | q 1 have paſs d my -BEP to- 


make 


This Afternoon a.Vifn to Spinella. 


, belowy. 
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A thought from you that doth diſturb my} ' 


. - her 
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«Har. You will not ſo diſcourteous be I know: IV 
Your friend Pyroxtus ( as I heard within ) | 
Is come to ſee you, and is in the Garden. 
It ſeems he is retir'd into fome of 
The ſolitary *x#alks , being out of (light. 
Baſſa. Faithful LM arwllus + I will not conceal 


Breaſt. EL 
He's to our Friendſhip falfe, loves my Cloriza , 
And ( if he hath not yer ) intends to gempr Þ r: 


By his Jeud Courtſhip to incontinent Life. - 
Becauſe to day I meant to-go unto 
Cypaſſi's houſe , I've lock'd her in her Cham- 


Cr, 01 
To prevent him of his wild Aimes. If tl 
AMarullus. I think \ 
T hear his voice in the next Ally to us | Be1 
Baſſe. My Wife is with him : Her tongue I'm Boa 

well acquatnted with, \ 
Afar. It ſeems they are together. | Or 
Baſſa. Here ſtands a Ladder at her Chamber Io 

window , b 
How came it hither ! Hark -----» O monſtrous 

villany , ” = | 


He by it !s got up into her Chamber : 

I am betraid ; Marnllns baſely injur'd. 

_— me not ( my Friend ) in my adver- 
ity 

Remove the Ladder ſafely without noiſe. 


Ci 


Watc 


bd 
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atch here JJaru'ins:;_ thar he ſlides not down, 
ind ſo eſcape; And this great T rechery, 

By both of them ) be impudently denied. 

jo, ſo, 'tis done withour diſcovery. 

ay it down there, or any where, I now | 
/1]l go and wake a Third in; her lewd Lodg- 
, S. But my beſt Friend ! noble Baſſanes ! let 
\ raſh impatience move you-to-ſay ,. 

Or ra att any thing unworthy you: 
34ſſaz. You need not fear me. | Exit. 

Har. This. is an Accident ſo; ſtrange, I can- 
not 

onſider it without aftonifhment. 

[f theſe the Fruits of Marriage be : high Hea- 


—_ 
=. 


ven + 1 

Be prais'd that I have liv'd a Batcheler: 

Boaſt- not henceforth you Women ,. of your 
wealths | 

Or Beauties : for if you make no better Proof, 

r __ Ming an Hell.,: in. Dowry to; your Hus- 
ands, 


 Baſſanes-nnlecks the door above 
and enters there. 


Clorina My Husband's come. Oh yov have 
ruind me, 


Work'd 
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 Work'd Tack a” Miſchict that” the gods will Griſh' 

2 I£ 

Baſſa. Thou beaſt ! unworthy of the name of 

man, . 

Much more unworthy of the name of Friend! » 

Thy Crime ſo great'1s, that I-need not loſe: - 

A _ in Ng Lies wor thy Excuſe. _ -:' 

p et _ -+K1 0 bim,- 
Doe, ol 20 rince in vain aky fo polluted | 


Soul, in the flaming ſtreams of Pulegeron.” * '-* * 


Pyrons Let myiaſt weuts T _ they! Are _ 

trut 

Find Credit witk: you-" Four Chrind 2 chaſt; 

I here ſurpriz'd her when ſhe was aſleep. . 

TN He's ſunk to Hell. "Now ary: Tous pre 
- come, 2 0 ET | 

Tle find another Room "os NE Giſports, b-” 


Thy uncleawBody ſhall'no more ihfeet | 2M ; 
My Nuptial Bed. be Frcs 
Clerina. Prote&, Oh Gracious (gods! my. ry 


. NOCCK.Ce. FS 


Baſſanes. Walk in Marullaie I have: ſufer's 


wrong : 


And this entts, Ln ſhall ere long, 
0 Exennt: -Gn7es. 


{ 


% r « 


 eAftm 


# 


A 
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Altus Quarti, Scena Prima. 
Enter Dacus, and Spinella. 


Dacnus, I tell thee ( ſweet Spinella ) I adore 
thee; : Y 


Fave for thee a more generous affeQion, | 


Than the greateſt Lord in all this Province 


hath. 
Spiz., You mean Baſſanes. But, .my doughty 
Captain ! / 


'{ He doth expreſs his love in Golden Terms Fog 


Which I more value than a Souldier's Oathes. 
Dacus. He loves you for himſelf, and net for 
you 3 OT 
Mine 1s a virtuous Flame. 
Spin. Your Dotage 1s, | 
Forgertull grown of what is paſt. 
Dicus. I tain , | ; 
Would inarry you. | 
Sp:n. Dacus | 1 am to0 young. | 
Dacus, Why jeits my pritty wanton ſo ? 
Spin. Old women that love melancholy Lives, 
Are the fir'ſt Creatures to make (lavith Wives. 
Datus. Have you ſo ſmall Eſteem for holy Mar- 
riage * | 
And can you think it ſuch a Bondage ? 
Spin, Yes, ; | - 
| Are 
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Are not ſach yoak'd together ? - And oftenJPut- 


— -: - | : gor 1 
Draw they not Contrary wayes ; like Dogs inſ{Pac 
Couples ? wa 1 - Baſſe 
The tugging at an'Oare in any Gally Wou 


Is as much Liberty as your Matrimony. Thi 
Dac.. Fie pritty Athetſt. Such profanenefs quitWOF : 
' And take an Husband, take thy Captain Da-| hi 

CHS © | | 50 


'A' man whole {word ſhall reap the Parthian An 


Fields, L | or 
And bring rhee in ( by frequent vidtories ) - l 
A large Revenue, equal to thy wiſhes. Fle 


Spinel. My glorious talking Captain, I ſhall I Sp: 
not | | | 
Be won with empty words. : W 
Dacus. Have you no care | Te 
Of future Bliſs, or Bare ? = ; 
Spinel. Plato, and Virgil he hath read, I ſmell 
—_— | 
And Courts me with their trim Philoſophy. 
Dacus. As you reſolve to live, you do not mean 
To ſerve the Gods. . 
Spinel. There you come ſomething near me , 


But Yenxs is a Goddeſs, and I fhall 1 
Serve her. But Dacus ! To be plain with you, 

[ love a Gaudy Charrior, and fine Horſes, | 
Servants of all ſorts, in rich Liveries, 
Delicious Meats, and Wines, coftly Apparel, | 


And Jewels of the higheſt value. I muſt 


Qut- 
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endDut-glitter all ine Femals of the Province , 
JOr 1 ſhall want my will. | 
 infDacus. And all this Bravery = 
Daſſaves wealth ſhall furniſh you withall 

ou hope, as I ſuppoſe. But ( dear Spinella) 
Think of his Marriage. He hath now a wife 


uit YOf great Deſcent , who brought a Fortune to 


«| him 
So vaſt, 1 want Arethmetick to name it - 


# And ſhe may look to be maintain'd at th* height 


_JOf all his Means ; And then your hopes will 
proove Ek . 
Fleeting as ſhadows, vanifh in the Air. 


1 I Spirel. Twit me not with his wedlock : For | 


our Crime 


Will now be greater ; And he ſhall be brought - 


To buy his Pleaſure at an higher value. 
Enter Hannibal, Cacala, aud 
Floretta. | 
| The Roman Captain his Miſtris , 
and his ſervant. 


Dacus. How fares it with my migt.ty man gf 
War. | 

Lets us ſhake our victorious Hands in Peace, - 

And pray to ears to ſer the world in uproar. 


Bountiful , 


79. 


Hannibal. That Timerous Princes may grow 


Cont” 


Evurt us to take Employment o on 1 us, while: nd. 
Their Luxuries they may ſecurely follow..; : [:c4 
Dacus. Brave Captain Hannibal ," ſuch. Iron; w: 
” 18S TORI 010 
Would be a Golden Age tous; ' ſhall! _ - 
Together walk and drink an health or two, 
- To all the Sons of Battail ? | 
. Hannibal. Iam for you. 
Spinel. Then Ile retire and keep my Mother Flor 
Company. Exeunt Han. Dac. Spin,ſſha 
Cara. Gentle Floretta ſtay. Let menot loſe Wo 
This opportunity to wooe thy love. hs 
 Floretta. Where learnt your folly thoſe fine 
words ? 
| Caca. Your eyes have taught me to expreſy my 
heart : 
' They have infus'd a Spirit of ſpeech into me. 
Flor. You have been certainly with ſome Peda- 
gogue, 
And hired him to pen this Courtſhip for you. 
Caca. 1 love thee better then I love my Cap- 
rain. 


Flor. And I your Captain much above you 
_-Þ 

Cara. What delicate eyes you have! I'le kiſs 
them our, 
And wear them in my cats. 
Flor. You ſhall be hang'd firſt ; 
I'de rather ſcratch thy heart out with my 


nails, 


And 


TYredjof OVID, © Ol A 
And tuft x Cuſhion with't : 7 + 4 
aca,  B6-lit 5 5 [and fart” upon” ty J and a keep 
14: warm. :  *© x _—_— 
_ [houart a pretious Ro og, and 1 had ol, _ 
Have thee rv be my wife, than any DamſeÞ*"': ©* 1 
Tha: lives in the Saburra. - Give ary wengh * 
all the Garheſome frailty of her youth ;-' 
ſpecially, wo'd ſhe turn honeſt aftervardhi/-c 7 
erflor. Thou talk'{t at ſuch 3 Random Cathls;; ' | 
n,fſhat thiare a Paſtime to me. But why rather 
 {Wouldſt thouele&R a Beauty broken up i aL) . Wi 
han one that's ſqund ? © On ; 
necaca.' Totell'you the plain Truth; Gr 
\n honeſt woman isa Bugbear to me: L EET XY 
y Þ never took Delight in their Ac wintance. ” 
lor. Run after your Maſter, tel him , ry Should :: 
{peak with him, * K. 
- fCaca. Ie pimp no more : But: will henceforth F 
grow honeſt. 
Flor. I doubt me( Cacala) thod haſt « late 


Been troubled with ſome terrible Dreams. Haſt 
ſeen 


Pluto, and his dark Region, int hy Nleep ? "I 
What elſe ſliould make thee tatk of Virtue ? 
; [Caca. The goodwill ( Flornra ) that I bear to 


1 


you 
Engages me to this diſcourſe, Ipray thee 5X 
Take me ubtorhy Husband*: And we then © 


Will ran awiy oy TE leave Caprain Har 
mibal. what 
G 


To his new Fortune 3 And reſaive boch of vs fhu 
To lead our lives Honeſtly for the future. "1 
Flex. Our thou Villain | Turn Traytor to 4 $4 
M | 
So MN os to hn 2s my Captain i is! ?. 
But that 1 know he would frown thee: fo death, 7 | 
I would acquaint him with this Parley. 
mend: n 
Or neither be, nor. 1 will be thy Friend. 1In 
| . Exit. Flor: Thc 
| Caca, I know not what to make of thi wench) Thy 
and yet I would faih i 
Make her my Wiſe : But I think Iam a Fool for ln 
my Labour. 
he'l hold her Peace I hope, That” « all my , 
—_e, - Rf 
And then ro get her, I will not deſpair. If 


Exit. 


| Scems Secunda. 


Enter Baſſanes, Merlin Y ad | 


Clorina, with Servants. 2 — 

4 att 

Baſſones. So, plate her in that Chair, and to the Ti 
iides © 8 In' 


__ faſt her Arms, keep her hands o0en aus 1 '. BY, 
- Here the ſervants tye her faſt, and faſten: 

' Pyrontus hears 3n her hands, _. 
Thus ! 


TOY — 38 


I" 


them : 
And put her Paramoyr's Hearr ints rhe Bog = 
" þ Foul es Thou may'ſt ca 
EL t>;ivs « To » 4 
, bt the AﬀeQtion i it did "Ws Pea onces: 57 7 
Reflect upon the Mountain of thy Sins} © +: ? 
/hich hath over-whelm 'd the falſe: P Ore 
 { Look. all or ® 
0r:Fhou maſt kbidinons woman, whit a Roth 


h by Luſt Tath brought | upon him', 64” wa 


IF; / $ £20 JUN. ! 


or or. I have at large ( calling the gods to:'Wits 
4 neſs - Cl O-- : 

I Jrhat what / told fwerv'd nota 7M from truth >. 

Related to you all the Particulars 

Of his uarily'Love ; that he furpriz'd me, = 

ame 1h at my. window whilſt / was: aſleep; 6 

With what an horror 1 was ſtricken at ir, ' © 


t. 


When I perceiv'd ' twas he; how 7 rail 4 at him; o_ 
Call'd him: by 'the' worſt names that 7 could- 


think on , 
Bad him be'gon for ever from my ſight, 


That [look'd'ofi him as 2 Bafilisk ; Tee, 


-[ The Ruine'of tis honour, arid mine own, 
That would tell you of him, my Paſs, 
-Þ Inform you what a Devil's Company 
| You kept ith likeneſs: of-a'Friefd. Juſt got! 
'F Protedt my Inriotericy, and by ſome means. 
Divine, Jinkpire theſe Triiths'mto his heart... 
Fa G 2 | _ Baſſe 


TW 
4 


ICIS 7 bites ee ei AFRO he. -c 


Thus? "Thas fe may: not cloſ+ them, or-  bemove+ | 


} 


34 Tragedy of OVID. 
Baſſes. _ wife who darcs pollute the Nopti JAs | 
- : :::; Flhe 
Is prodigal. enough of Vows and Teats,, © --* ffs 
To win belief from credulous;Perſahs ; Fog iv} Jung 
Hath done no ny when ſhe hath done allJof : 
the Wrong. . 1 iYH4d 
w Thrice happy are thoſe fouls char 6 fron o8../ 


J 


| And eg of this wicked Age. are E5n4 


: Wis 

Walk up and down El:z:am in their. wn Of 

A airy: ſubſtances. And have them;ſo';. _ Þ. 

ranſparent that their thoughts may all. be lot 
. ſeen. 4 


Wood mine were EY Oh that the Deities E [ w 
Would lend thelp eyes a while ro you , thar I ne 

Mn 
1 
V 


you MN 

' Might ſearch ( Baſſane; ) every Cranny = 

My heart. 1 do not know a thought 1 have. 2 

I would conceal from you. | 

Baſſa.  Thon haſt a Soul , - 

So ulcerous, Clorina, that the Prayers , Þ| v 

And vows of all the world can never cleanſe it. Ar 

Clor. Oh ! the haxd heart of unbelieving Man !- Ba 
Happy you Virgins that do ſtop your ears 2 

Againſt the Charms of their bewitching tongues [e5 


And everimore continue in your Chaſtiry, \, - [B, 
I] would to Heaven I never had beheld v0 
 Hymen to light: his Ping.+ Havel beſtow 'd IT 
My ſelf on you to find ſuch miſeries.,; , [If 


Under your Roof? I Ivaſh my. Parenzshad. CBC 
. &s |- 


By _ 


THUga af OVID: 
5 ſon as Hwks born expobs'd me to' 


JOfthe moſt ſalvage Beaſts g:6r-ina finat 
-Flnguided Boar, left me-mavthe fairy | 

all Df an inraged'Sta:;; 'Wauld zany Miſchief 

iJH4d fallen:upon me, buy: chiofaral dfarriives' ts ho! 
IB: Hearken «Marull are you nvt arhas'd 
\\JTo hzax her. oy ainſt'one-Nuprials thus ?:* 

i is 2pparentithat: edoth repenther- 7 (1 
of raking me, And wiſh'd ſhe had Pyrontase F 
Flax. I pray you hear her out. 
lorin. How you miſtake 

meaning, my belov'd, and cruel Husband ? 
[ would it had beet pleaſing to the gods, 
at'll never had been made a wife to any. 
ow fortunate,a thoice might yau.alſewhere 
{Have found ; theſe dire Miſchances miſt; and 1 
| With my "ill Fate ) have no man elſe Jnfe-, 
. Qed if 2110706. '2 1 
Ar. Mytheart' is: bigg with ſorrow at - by” 
words ;& 31 tet: oa yarto DT 20G: 
nd vents iofelf in this fad dew; tn HH 
al 1.2128 - Tears: tor, = do ci 
awa W 
Aer. I cannot chooſe but Mele: BS 
[34ſa,. Youare too Tender, "1 8) Bath lf 
[Come ;wewill leave her to contemplate here 
The horrid wickedneſſes, ſhe hath ated. 
; [If that all ſenſe. of honour hath nor left ther! —- 
ne: ad It will be endleſs ſhame * _ 
G 3 | Fo+ 


_ 


« 3) 
FE 


pry 


he oper Fietds,unto the Cruelty £120 925 


RY 1 ——— ——— 


8&> Trazrdf"of OVID r 
For thee to live, after thou thus haſt birought” : ' 
Perpetual Ignorpiny an my-poar Fanitly, -. . a 
Alar. I pity her, Bafſanes, much conimiſerate? 
Her ſo diſaſtrous Hate;27:She may be lanocent;; .:. 
I pray you think her og Ihope fliciiss = 
Baſſa, Her Reputacionis:gon, for ever loſt ; 
A Sex of Tears cannot-wafh off her Guilt, _ 
' ?*Tis To.infeRious, | amvtainted with;its.. 1 
Falſe woman; dye.: Loſt honour;nover-more | 
_ (By any Means ):admurs of ahy Gnre. 
| | 7 2-414. 8 ' Exentt 
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- 3:4] at FT, Oh: vets | Bs © " Wi "C4 tt ) C 
Sure I was born when all the glorious Stars ©; || x, 


+ 


\ 


For the compoling.ofmy Axt-of bavei +;r, - nh 
. In my.declining y&4rs:.( when zLexpefted fs.) 


» + - 


| Of 


"I 
© 
= 
M» 
p-. 
7 
wy. 
$9 
ms 
= 
z 
2 
YT 
S 
_ 
1 
Z 
Wo 
A. 
LY 


( prone divers channels.) 4, @ontimiaF Fxi 


* JOf his vaſtRtrears into the Fatine Sea, 
JA manly have imagin'd Fila 


Daughter of great Augustus was too gracious 


JAnd Nibetat her Ambrows Favours to-me ; 
{Which caus'd him to inflit this Puniſhment, 


I He ſhew'd as little Mercy to, as je. © x 
| Now abayt Twenty years,! in the ſmall ine" 


{Bur ere raat Emperor left the world, he was 


Inform 'd ( for thar Particular. of my Inno- 
” us 
45 pcquaied thatzif. | were. Hanlty, 
© was ann Fr or in me, ior a Crime ; 
"hg ir 1 xx enjoy'd her, it, was through. . 
Her craft ; ; Traking her to be another. |, :* 


ty 


But ne was' to0 ſevere ; - This excellens, Pine 


ce(s 


Of Trmmerus ( neat the Aphliain Shores J ©" : 
Confin'd by himſh' hath led a redious fe?" 
I muſt confeſs ſhe had 4 Generous kindnefs* ©: 


For me, and took delight to read my. Poems,. 5 


(3 


But by her Letters, and Ahentick witneſs 


Cleir'd me ſufficieiitly ir i thir Reproach £ "> 
And won thereby ſo much up pon her Father, & oy 


That 1 had been Fee eal'd if hie had liv'd. 

Since his Deceaſe = divers Meſſengers 

( Perſons of Nbble Rank and Gugh Ky ) 

And by her eloquent Epiſtles ſhe hath 

( For niy return to Rome.) importun 'd ach. © 
The greit Frbe7ius, her too Cruel Husbandy-. 

But he that ro a Wife ( who _—_— hit all 
G4 Che 


3 


——  _—_— 


TY 
—— 
, ; =P q 


he "IP in. Portion ) RR no. > mercy => 
Will not redreſs my Wrongs « : Here I muſt 


. mourn 
Ourall my Life, and find my Funeral Urn, - | i: 
i Exit, 
Si MI T REIN: 


"Enter Hannibal, 4nd Cacala. 


Han. This Captain "Hy is a jovial Blade , 

Don tleſs a very valiant Gentleman, 

And of in heart as liberal as the Air. = 

Cn How lik'ſt thou him | 
Caga, Bur ſo, ſo, yet ? 

I was” well pleas' to. ee him pay. 'the Reck- | 
ning... 

"y B far from home, and | Miſtriſs Floretta 


Fe chargeable: as a fable of running Aotſes.. 'Þ 
_ ne” F.is grown alveg late ;, ,And Time to 


; 
EET ATE 


of » "OP unto- our: fLodgins. | Fook ! i 
What's that ? Og. : _ the 
= ies'a mar hang in gag ebbet. 
Caca. Sir: Monty & wh = 9 
' - Han. Calt thy eyes / 2 mn  . 
Thar WAY. How' RoW:: what is t his there 7 F 
oy Alas! ES, ti: 
*f 94; 5 "1s. 


bt) 's 


\ 


it, 


%,, _ . 


Cacas L ( 


Thagrd) ofOVID- + 


*Tis a ppar Fellow that Was executed: | 
Two, or three dayes ago. 4 
Hun. He hadUill fortune.”.: | 


Had he not better have" follow d ers, and 


- falne. , 
Ir gl:,rious - Battail, FR his foul exlpir 
Through many wounds. then } _— 
Thus {neak to dcarh' ole of. paltry halter ? 
Caca. My Captain Hannibgl talks, evermore 
Ot m' 'ghty Birtails, or his little Whore. . 
Haw: Wu" ZQUTLEF YOu, 9h a? govt! "3; 
Dy.your valous' 5, Lee): was ying 
Captain, - FVID CEN ; 
Y'on man hangs ina pirtifal cold corner. : OE. 
The North wind Wakes his Legs, 3 ;be wera 
dancing Es a1 DOSE 
OfW: a and Wonken, yy of al good Mats, , 
He hath for ever took his Leave. - 
Far. Vme ſorry ftor's hard Fate. Some 1ying ; 
People 
Report ſome of the dedd have. walk'd. If thou 
Can'ſt ſuch a piece of fine AQivity ſhow, 
Come.fup,with:me' ro; night. Thow®ſkalt be 
welcome. | Speaks to the Hang a-man. 
Caca. He bows bis head. 
Han. Hang *his head. 
Caca. He" needs not” put 
ceflary tx gan: : 
He that ohh ill favour BE IE receiv v4 alreay, 
Fromlat eot's ſmaller Friends, | 
Hay, 


himſelf to Re ynne- 


90. THagdly id OVEL 
Han. 1f tart a good dead _— Olly « "6 


ſay ) 


And ſup 'with me to ni kt. © W 
Speltre 'Þ le come. w 6 24> Ik 
Caca. I think I heard him anſver ; he wa Bi 
come. 2 | A 
Han, Thou art fo rimerons.; The Fett = 1” 
My voice deludes thee. * 
Han, Follow me thou fearful Puppy«' { L 
Caca. Ados,” EE 
His Captain-ſhip medio of me; -vir, 1 ſhalt - O 
Even'tread'upon your Heels , Tdare not 4 
. Behindan inch. 
Han. Come then, fok Tfear nothing, | 1 
Caca. By Your Leave. © = : 
Tdread the Gallows 8h : And a Thief 
That-eati talk after he's is 4 terrible Bug- | 


ou - _ "9 Exeunt. 


i "IJ 


-. 
, 


Eb. Scens Quinte. 76667; 7 
mo 


Enter Armelina Baſlancs, avd-.. 
 Marullus. : Fo” LE 


- 
LL as 


 eArme. Tme come. to wait wpon you Brother, 
' and 
To ſee how my dear Siſter ; your Clorina _ 
Enjoys her health, 17 found among your ſer- 
yants, 


4 GY 
| u L 
Ss by A, 


ud 


Apeneral: Ss. as. T als d al EE 
Cl 1 you ( me thinks ol ao looks : : 


What is the reaſon of this Alteration 
Throughout your Family ? . . TS 
Baſſa. 1 am ſonithing. troubled, of: ORD 
And:novi; not wn.c9:tdition for Jiſcourſe..:- i 
eArme. Wit is ty matter, good tr) 
Shown: & - tt Gr 
Lmayriuppoſe ſome bafinels that hatlvfallen | 8 
Arhwar: his ExpcQarion, hath diſtemper'd''* _ 
His thoughrs-at prefemt,/:yet' I gueſs: heisnot 
Sick-:.1 herefore' Toy: willAdbds - wird (Waiſgives 
meþ93% ii 5: 20n [or - Tp; Uk SOL 
That my poor Sifter'is noe tc 3 Refolve me, ' 
Alasf-Þſce fomemalady hath-fakinher : -- -: 
And ke.like.a Goad Husband faffers;with her, . 
Grieves fot her want of health: Is it nor ſo ? 


| Baſſa. Sweet Armetgus! Ar” this rn: ys 


:ame2>;:1 
Lat another time ſhould ner "HS T1 
To give. you th'Enteftamment youdeſerve.y '. 
According to the utmoſt of my power. * | 
Arme2:The godsibe with you: wy poor Com: 


tO ind 4.37 itch: "C01097 5 


Shalt be no nas to you enblefrne. 
I hope to find my Siſter in her Chamber ; 
And will go fit with her. 
Baſſa, She is not there. 


Arme. Where is ſhe then? For I reſolve to 


, keher. 


.v 
«7 


PIE APIS - 
TY Pg, | 
Wan Fo AYE 


EF d- 
| Baſſa. She's noriin rene x 0 give you -Enrertain< 


| ment, arts > \ 7 bf 
Or to receive a te. ER. 
eArme. Alas! You firike.n me = 
Almoſt as dead, as I ſuſpe&ſhe is; . 

For Heaveiis ſake teach me where to find- her, 
Baſſa.. She is alive, ]: >| v. 


ev? FR 


| Ipray youlet that ſfatisfie, and leave us. 7 


Arme. Not- forrhe World. 1 will not leave: tho 
houſe; -;;;35t i: - m" 
TiN] ifen and "IR wich Clorinas * 
Baſſa. \Myideax eHarullus Zrbince this. 4p is 

So very importunate, She | not be Civerted; 
Goidcbertpry youto her Siſter. ; © 5ctm 3007 
eAMar, 3 Im obey _ . And fair Armeting' 
Shall wait __ you | Exennt Ai yl 
087 36627 1} if ROSES 22 . * Armes 
Armes Lead, 2fd follows 5.5. . ob Fe 
Baſſa. Now ſhe will curſe me, and was = 
name, worſt «: oy 
Though: Ritbe Goes knows): her” Siſter's in tie 
blame. .- 7 (Rn. os 
He that refrains for fearofx womens Tongs:::"- 
To _ himſelf, _y ſubmits to wrongs. ; | 


» 4k Hr ESE ""—4 * 


OTE = 
nr \? | I Þ>+ "449 
oþ |  Scena Sextta.” Ky 74 0s oe ws - 
WI # 
| After 4 | nail Supper ſet forth | n/k\ 
+ Emer Hannibal, an * aw: 
Fat#gk I: _ Cacala, on, ons TE Hs 'S Ws 


ar... What ! Is this all ware like t to 5 fake 7 Y LD 

aca. So pleaſe your Souldier-ſhip,, fenowhed 

Captain, wars way 

his is even all ; And it may ſerve chyrury. 

\] rhough I have an  Apperite ED Gaby 

« ery victorious Sword, great pi Han. 

mbal 

- Where 1 Is Florerta ( Cacala? ? Pl Go call 
—- 

ke will we at this meat, and call me > cove-+ 
cous. 

aca. I needs muſt ſay, her ſromack never faild 

bon ſhe's but little, ſhe's a tal womaniat a 

Trencher. 

an, Run, and call her, 

Tell her che meat will be cold ; And cen tis 
ſpoyl'd.. 

Caca. 1 may fave that Labour. Miſtris chil 
hath invired her to Supper. 

They and'Cypaſſis eat ronight: rogether,*-- 

Han. Will Caprair* Dac#s be there.” es 


7. oy WS ou d 


Dy has. 4 


< | | Cara, 


——— ——_— 


aca, 1 wa: nor vo 
I never knew Cypa{[ts,out an hyngry : 
She's not ſo  Copoſict abs _ ger: 
Others to eat her meat up. . his 
Har. How comes -it then Florette Is theieffatl 
neſt ? DE | [fea 
Sit down, and be not troubleſome : You know | We 
I'de have it ſ0. Pg 
Caca. I thank your valour. I have ſome —_ A 
 ſuſpition | en 
Baſſanes hath a Liking took to yeur ", Pill 
Dear Damegella, and Cypaſſis muſt ' , 1; 1 
Court her, .and tempt her.co-his varjous Lyſt: ;! 
Han. May . be fo Cacala\ Let him eta bi 
Chance : 


[ Ou 


If he ſo lead, i'le follow him the Dancey;,. yy . Ppt 
Then I will woe Spinella , And he ſhall + £# 
Father the. ſpurious ifſue ile get on her. ©  - 'Þnk 
Hark | Somebody knocks : : Riſe, and inform Ne 
"me who $pe! 


Is at the door ------- How now, What art. thou al 
deafe, 0 
And hear'ft me knock , - or dumb becauſe thou E 
ſpeak'{t not. ?. R 
An Apoplexy ſure hath ceaz d upon cher, Th. 
Sit down again, and drink 2 Glaſs of Wine 9 
I 'will recover thee. Well done, now eat =y 
meat. 
Again there knocks Gmdbedy at the door, - 
Riſe once more oirrah, and conduct them.in. 


Bee 


Þul 
"Be - 


0 o_ 1 ſhall kick you to- our o dry: 
as ot He ay the roy Furs: es ; 
wc falls down, aa Swound. 
This idle Raſcal ſure the falling Sickiieſs 'S 
irfHath got of late. Fmuſt be at the charge, 
fear x0 ſend for a Phyſitian-to him. | 

y | wonder 'who it is - For ſomebody knocks 
P grin: I needs muſt be a ſtranger, elſe - 

fuch Jong a would not have- 
| | ſhew'd. 
; Fill he knocks on Zwill. -£0 bring him i IN, 


Enter _— EE 
| Four name Sie, and your olethure.” 75 git 
| lpelGre. ty name,” Helvidins i 19s © 
$74. You are a ſtranger 
Inknown to me ; I Pray, what is your buſi- 
| Sreftre. Icome to o ſup with YOu. 
an, Though clad ſo meanly, 
ou ſhall be” welcom. . 
pectre. 1 am notſorude, 
{o preſs upon you, uninvited, Captain. 
an. Who ſhould invite you ? FE 
pec. Sir.! Your ſelf, 
an. 'Tis ſtrange. 
ſhould forget ir then, 
Pptc. /come unlook'd for Noble Hein TY 
Put you did bid me to ſupper to night. 
Han. 
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| Han. My Memorys hath Fail 44 me. 
®.. 


S | vidans:? I 


' Whers' 


H /By : 
4©W 7 


| Spec. At the Gibbet, by: he Ciy walls LL -: 
Where I did kan ng in Chains. - Þ Be 
Har. This is a Gurtelie deferves.a domme,” nn G 


You are moſt welcome Sir,and ſo believe it. 
Spec. Youare my generous: Parron, ang? J thank $ 


ou. - "7 6 T6 
Has. Sit down, I pray G down, IP : "ris well (1 
_—  - 
Cacala Where's Cacala.. Give_me a Glaſs of. : 
Wine, : | ue 
What on the floor ill !; riſe ran. - LT: 
Caca. I dare not ſtir, nor breathe Sir. 4 | 
Han. Hewill not hurt you. þ pon 0SS 
Spec. I ſhall not beſo rade, -where ,[ Find wet | 
me . OO ( 


- Han, Fill Wine. Sir much good Fo you, ; And 
here's to you, 
To your fair Miſtreſles health”; whether alive, 4 
' Or your Companion it'h £ lizian Groves. £ | 
Spec. You much endear me. : 
Han. Could I have thought you would have 
ſupp'd with me, 
You thould have been miich bettertr ated. 
Sit down arid eat, Thou lilly Cacala !, | 
Caca, lam very timerous. E [pet wb 
Han, His Promiſe agd my. Valour do prorel 
thee. ir St 23 + _— 
FER: ET Cara, | 


To do a Miſchief. 


J's 
ell; 
of. 


of 


ky 
 Hhall keep may eyes off him. 1'le car like a 


. Spec. | pray you dine wich. me £o morrow. 


”E; ” 


N 6 4 24.4 4 by . 
M44 - <4 Cs aa 
EY ” 4 4 


Ecacs. 'Thig; Kapkin chas iſpor 1 under 4 


Har, 7 \ ; WI 


Lyan,: br) Y «bi 
cents | Ge } in fear, and oor with: "18 Lg 
Chew the Cud..as ſome'Beaſts do: to; ujeſt 

it. 

Fpec, Good Fellow we | faluce thee nick chis 

Bonl, E: 15.5 
To thy brave Hannibal; Mittreſſes Lak i 
_ [ have' to mindto-drink yet. y'1 Ma- 

=— 4-; - 208 = 
Is the better Pledger of fach Fancies. (| V 


Hen. You ſhall noc ephiſe bim. - {fu | 
et ISL 419.7 =. NTTS. 
; P le conclude 40; Ma. F44;eE —_ 


Spec. It has gone fog 

Captam ,: your kindneſs hath ſo far chliga_ 
me, 

That | preſume to beg 5 favour of you; 

Han. You ſhall command. + tw 10; 

Haz. You jeft. BP .nt | 

Spec, Tam: mcarnel: You tall be mol wel- 
come. | | RON 

Han, Whos FE oY 

Spec, At the Gibbir, © Te MTN 


Han. Vie:come. iba 


FF Caca. Now my bellie's Full, I [cannocforbeus 
g To calt a ſheeps eye at him; 
BD H ' Oh $ 


a. 


| "Say thacT 


| Spedd. I thank you, generous Coptain 3. And 


—_—  — ——— A ———________ 
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; Qh!! ! ab: Crie out aloud , , falls bathward, auth 


( withbis Legs under the Table ) over ſr 
.. *#hrows it, and all the meat... - WL 
good night. vH 
Han. _ Sir 3 And expe& me PTY prov Cu 
mis? 
Riſe thou unmananerly Beaſt, and let's eo beg. Fe 
Caca, Good Maſter, and thrice-val ant a: 9) 
tain. kfennibal,  -- : 
See me in bed firtk, and aſleep, I beſecch you,.. 
And let me have Miftreſs F loretts: ; F or I ee 
not lye alone.. :. 
Hai. Fotlow me andundreſs me.:. - 
Cace. Sir, ] befeech you have a lictte dnloace: 
#]l hoc lyec aTone to tight, --. -/ 
And you'will comfore:me. I otherwiſe *= 
Shallibe ſo weak. with fear, I ſhall not be 
Able to pluck your ſtockins off. 
Han. Gee:whom: © 2 
Thou wilt to be thy bedfellow, but Floretts: : (0 
For, her 1 cannot ſpace. ' FE þ 
Caca. Then I entreat you, 
Lee melye in the ſame bed with.yan both, - 
Hen, You muſt ſome other Lodging find. 
Cace, Is't ſo? 
Then I muſt old Cypeſſis try : Perhaps 
A bottle of ſtrong water will prevail | 
So far with her, | 
That ſhe may give me leave 


Ira vedy of. OVT D. 
wahro lye with her. _ 
wind yet I had much rather 

Lye with my old Grandmother, or Grand- 
mw” father. 

fH an, *Tis Caid the was a Beauty in ker Youth, 

ror[Cace. Sure no man can report ic thac hath ſeen 
| it: . 
ef. [For I believe ther birth war'in the daies 
ip-JOf Lucius Brutws, who was Rome” 0 firſt Conful. - 
i. KEE : "rebut. 


_ 


by. | EE = CE 4 | 
.  Fcena Septima. 0 a3, 
ak #ter Marylly: $4. and Ar melina, ' [ne , 


4 na feſtned in a Chain 
i of Pyrontus: i her band. mY 


Irme, Y'ave made me Cach n cercible Rela- 
eion | 
 : JOf his ſtrange Jealoufic, and: his foul Murther, 
\nd's barbarous uſage of your dear' lweec 
ſelf ; 7 - 
hac (my Corina ) I'm deficient 
If Languape to expreſs my admiration. 
: Buc (my quill Il eyes) can you fo long. refraift : 
IFrom diſſolution inco ſhowers of rears? 

My hearc is ſure of ſtone, or it would break 
Jar theſe effe&s of's impious proceedinigs. - 
:lor, Have patience, my _ Siſter,” Tis —_— 

 - or 


To} - 


j . 


100 Trageay:of QV TD. 
For me to be fo miſerable: I would not 
My ſuffrings ſhould beger a grief in yau. 
Arme. Then 1 more ſtupid were then Salvage 
Then any beaſt in any Wilderneſs, _ "1 
| Orany Fury in black Hell ic (elf. : "= 
| Clor. Oh ! Armelina, how am ] beholding 
Unto, you, for your pity of my wrongs ! A 
. And yet I needs muft-grieve to (ee you thus |, 
AMi& your ſelf at the ſad ſenſe of them. Mi 
Bur I beſeech you co aſſume a courage ; 
Worthy our Noble Fawily co o'recome it. |,. 
Ic 


\ I ſhall bur a few minutes longertrouble you 
With my unfortunate company : I find 
My beart too weak to make refiftance longer. 
Againſt th* impetuous ſtorm of my vaſt in) 
ries: SE TG TAP 6 ANG +. - TIN 


I find Death, ſtealing ſenſibly upon me. / 


AS 
Ti 
Arme. The Heavens forbid. 
oy Prayers come too late now to divert myf 
ate. 
T. pray you therefore, good Marullus, haft 
To my dear Husband, and your faithful, 
Friend ; - 
Tell him, I beg but fo much favour from him T 
As I may breathe my ſoul out in his preſence, 
And ſee him once again; and I ſhall die 
Contentedly, and pardon him my wrongs, [© 
Mar. Madam! I do beſeech you to have pa 
tience, ES 1] 
I will go for him ; and have hope he will 


Be 


| > 


T ——OA.- 


7 agedy of OVID. 10r | 
Be very ſhortly reconcil'd unto you: . _ 
or from'my ſoul [| pirty your misfortunes, 
c Exit Marulus. 
:1or. Shed no more tears, You have, my Ar=- | 
meling, 3 
Spent too much of that precious dew already | 
Jn poor unworthy me, 
[Arme. You are Clorine! my Elder, and 
[My only Siſter : And can I perceive | 
Your innoceney perſecuced chus, | 
And ſeem #n anconcern'd Spe&ator of it? 
It is impoſſible, Give me leave theteſove, 
T* expreſs all ſorrow I am capable of, 
Jas tribuce of 'my cordi L affetion 
, JTo 4 a] ſolovely; ſweet, andi injuc” 'd perſon. 


. Enter Baſſanes, and Marullus. 


Clor. Welcom my too ankind,chqugh my dear 

Husband, 

R To your C lorina, welcom my Baſſanes. 

fl My 'eyes grow dim , and l my heart-ftrings 
feel 

To crack. Your harſh Qefpiion of my Loy- 
alry, 

And ſo ſevere an uſage of me, have | 

Curoff my life in primeof all my youth. : 

Here, wich my parting breath (in preſence of 

The Gods, within the hearing of your friend, 


Marulys, 


——— 


© 


el 


- 102 Tragedy of : 'OVID. 
And of my Siſter ) I:declare I dye. | 
© Free from all guilc, and never injur *d you, 
And (© farewell for'ever. Gods! t come ; 
Aﬀord my Innocency in Heaven a room. - 


- $be dies, | 


Mar. She hath took leave of life. . 

Arme. 1 did not think | 

Her death had been ſo near. 

Farewell for ever all content and pleature 

Since ſhe is gone; No thought of joy.ſhall ever 

Poſſeſs wy heart hereafrer, She that was 

My only happineſs is vaniſh'd from me. 

Look Monſter of Maykind ! This:is a fight 

Oaly befics the eyes of ſuch a Villain, 

_ thou haft wurtchec? d che m4 f&-virty 

| wife ; | 

That ever Hymen knew ; And one that was” 

In her affeQion over-fond of thee. 

Baſſe-Your paſſion makes you ſpeak you know 
not what, 

Your Siſter injur'd me in ſuch high nature, 

That the hath juſtly brought upon her ſelf 

The end that's comeupon her. 

_ Th” Anthropophggians that devour mans 
fle 

By chee may be inſtrufted in worſe Cruel- 
tics. 

wo heliiſh wretch , but thy more - helliſh 
(et... 

Would thus bave us'd a : Lady of her _— e 

To 


end "> }82Þ_ wad 


4 _ @@.:; twnns_ 


Tragedy of OV FD: «+ for py - 
To faſten with irong wires ( iti @ Caſe of 
Male ). 
A mans heart in his wife's own handzund lock 
| _ | 
ies, | With Chains into a Chair, faſt : 5 'is a miſchief 
| | None bur Baſſanes durſt have done. What Ty- "1 
ranc 
In Hiſtory did ever a&(o ill? : 
- | Perillus was ant Innocent to thee, , © 
er The -———_— of high Fove, hangs o're thy $ 
he | 
To frike thee wich his forked- Thurider dread. 
Baſſe. No Husband but a Wicral, ook have 
luffer'd - ; | 
The Profticurion ob bly Wife, ' + 3 
Arme. You: flander ber, 'balely helye hes vir-{ 1 
"tes. 7A 
She to us all hath ctear'd her (elf, Marullus 
wi And I heard her relate the ſtory, It was 
The (addeft thac did ever falt from congie ; 
Which ſhe before had cold theeall ar large. 
She doated on thee to her death, and with 
Her laſt expiring breath proteſted freely 
s$ | Her Innocency from thy impured Crime. 
| Baſſe. I care not what you ay : She was as 
. foul | 
In her baſe ations, as her face was fair. 
| | Arme, Thou doſt craduce inhumaneiy her vir- 
| TUE; - 
AndI delieve forbadſtſhe ſhould have mear. 
H4 Baſſe. 


> 767.0 Tread of OVID: 


| Baſſe. 1 "ry not chink of i its And therefore 
pave | 
F = noſuch Ocder. - 
 Arme, If che leaſt Humanity 
Remains yet in thee, let her be releas'd 
From theſe (o barbarous bonds; this heart re- 
 mov'd 4 
Ouc of her hands; it with Pyronru body 
Deliver'd co his Friends for Sepulchre : 
. And I will cake care for the funeral-Rites 
.Of (ſweet Clorine my poor murther'd Sifter. | 
Baſſa, *'Twill eaſe me of ſome trouble, and a | 
_ Charge 3 "W 
| Therefore 1will conſent to ahoe demand : = 
And the Gods keep me from 2 ſecond- Marri- 


kd Aa OO 


I age, &#-, * n 
” " Arme. Thou Reeds net Sa Tide thaw cant 
not find a woman * 


Soloft to Virtue, and to Honor, that 
Dare be a Wife co ſuch a bloody Butcher, 
Sure there's no woman in the world fo ſenſes 
leſs, 
And wicked, asto give herſelf to hee, 
_ TYlecell thy ſtory unto all I meer; 
And thy reproach ſhall ring through every 
ſtreec. 
Baſſe. Your Larum may run on, whilſt Ile 
declare 
Toall the world how falſe you women are. 
| Exeunt Omnes, 
Aus 


Cu 


Oh brave Pyromtas ! '-Lar 


Aw Oninti, Scena Prime. 


Enter Ovid, Philocles, _ 
Caralinda. 


Ovid. Tam amaz'd much, and aMifted niore, : 

With the ſad news you have imparted tous. 

Philo. All my entreaties could not win him 
thence : s 


And therfore miſſing "0 too o long from howe, 


And knowing upon what deſign he ſaidy'” T 
I did enquire of Armeline ; who + y,. -** | 
Made me the ſad Relation you haveteard. ” 

lamenc:vhy Face ; - Y | 
Thar haft in love prov'd ſo unfortunate. *- © 
Gars. It is ſoſada fiory you have made us, - 
That ic. draws tears from my eyes. Though 

was. 


A ſtranger to their. perſons, my weak Sex 


Allows me liberty ro weep, A man 
Would not be tax'd of fofrneſs, to relent 
At ſo deplorable an Hiftory.' 


. Philo. Madam! I am (o far from blaming you, 


For gracing with your tears their cruel Fares, 

Thar my heart chides mine own eyes for nor 
melting. 

Hell never plotted a ail Fragedy. 

Nor ever did fo great @ Loyer find, 


-- FOO FaFcas MY © zo 
SS mercileſs A Sack: as Lord Ps . 
Neither did ever Virtue and Beauty meet 
So hideous a Treatment as Clorine, - 
Ovid. Have you their bodies ſeen; fi fince " 
were dead ? 
, Oh Philoeles! If yon thoſe woful obje&s 
* Have look'd npon, you have beheld a fight 
- More ſad than ever Tomes was accusd for. 
nr a I brought the Heart,and mangled 
Jy 
' Of my dear Friend Pyrontas, to bis houſe : 
And did atcend the Corſe of fair Gtorina 
To Armelina's Palace : where alas 
No Afril-ſhower ever fell ſoſweetly, 
Ax ſhe doth weep oyer her Siſter. 
_ (Cara. A word with you dear Conen'0vid.. my 
. eyes 
; Are big with tears, and my poor heart is loa- 
den 
Wich grief. A thouſand ſhowers cannot drain 
them. 
And Time wants years enough to wear a= 


jb 


EL LRU WY WW .7 hung 


way 
The Senſe and Memory of chis woful day. 
Ovid, | muſt beſeech you to have patience. 
Cara. ] have too much, dear Ovid 1 Much £60 

much : | 

But I will all the Fortitude colle& 

That my poor heart is capable of, and ſhall 

_ Supprels all ſigns exterior of a grief, 


You 


"Trafedr v0 OV-19; To 
You -know che Fee which 7 raſalus told. 
me: | 
I find ic gow Points at me z And will cheres 
fore 
Go walk abroad. You are acquainted well 
Wich Philocles. Vie leave you with him. 
Ovid. I will attend upon.you. 
' || Cars. By no means, 
d | Youarc oldand ſickly ; AndI will not be 
|| Socroubleſome. | 
Ovid. You ſhall not goalone. 
Good Philecles, My Cofin C erelinks - 
Is ſomething undifpos'd, and hath a mind 
To take the Air abroad); You wilt ny 
me : * : 
"JD Toberr her company. Sheioenld Stager, 
; Which is the cauſe | | crave che trouble from 
Olts 
Philo, The Noble Ovid may command me any 
thing. 
But you confer much Grace on me, to give 
Me-leave to wait upon a gallant Lady 
Of ſo ſurpaſſing Excellencies. 
Cara, You complement'(Sir) with me. 
, Ovid, Hereafrer you may like becrec of hey 
Company, 
When you are more acquainted with ber. | 
Beware I pray you what you do; Take heed 
Speaks to Caralinde afide, 
You give not too much Crediet to PrediQions:. 
Take 


| Take heed your vengeance be not raſh; Be- 
ware - | 

You bring not ruine on your flouriſhing youth, 

Cars. 1 will not play the Amazon, believe it : 

And ſo(beft Poet) for a. while farewell. | 

Philo, Your ſervant, generons Ovid !- 


; Ovid. Sir, I'm yours. Exeunt Caralinda, 


"p __ «x4 Philocles. 
O Love, and Jealoufie.! What mighty power 


You, mighty paſſior:s, have o're humane hearts? 


How you too ofcen joyn within one breſt, 


And joys that would. aſpire keep low ſup-. 


preft ! F: 
To be enamour'd on a beautiful obje& 
As nacuralto us is, ast* cat and drink : 


| Buc ro ſuſpe&whom we fed, is « Crime | BE. 
+ Declares a guilrineſs wichin one's ſelf; 
A want of Merit. Then a wiſe man ſhould 


3 Make himſelf worthy of his Miftreſs Love, 
. Or never proſecute his amorous ſuit. 

' A difcreet Lover in a beauceous out-fide, 
 Expe&s a mind adorn'd with all che virtues ; 
 Andholds ic an impiety to think, OY 

So rich a (ſoul can ever ſtoop to vice. 
Therefore the Lover that is rightly bred, 
Admits no jealous thoughts into his head. 
| I wiſh Baſſanes had prov'd ſuch, then he 
Might have enjoy'd an happy life on earth 2 


\ | Too paſſionate Pyrontus then had liv'd, 


- | And ( in ſome time ) might have overcome 
himſelf; | 


* 


- Toe” 


tn WO Hin > 


F 
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I -admirible Cad innocent —_ | 
18d been alive ; this Tragedy had never 
Beeg.a&ed here, which will be famous ever- | 

: Exit. 


Scand Secunda. 
_ Enter Baſſanes, and Marullus, 


Mer. If you would. give, me leave ( as your 
known Friend) 
m_ you have long grac'd wich your Ami- :- 


Tore), Creel fo) inion 
Tor na nce, perk " ſhould cafe you 
My Lord Boſſane 2; I conceive you haye 
een mych roo raſh in your proceedings. 
Baſſa. How ? 
If ned! a. thought you herbour of my "EP 
I needs muſt tell Merulw, that he thinks me 
Guilry.of my Wife's blood : Do no 
Your friend aſpers 'd with ſuch a 
was 
A gallant Palace(to. do her beauty right 
Where ap the ce (49, of Luft i ow ) 
Mar. I cannot tell, butif one mighc give Cre= 
dit 
To her ſo often ſerious Proteftations, 
And to her vows utter'd with her laſt rents. | 
E 


gmagine 
Came. She 


She was an Innocent, 
Baſſs. They ther dare play. 
So foul a Game, value not what they ſay. 


a 


Enter Caralinda,- ed Philocles. 4o 


What Lady's that? © Zu 
Mar. I never ſaw her before. = dt 
Baſſe, She's a Miracle of ſuch handſomneſs, [4 
She can no other be but Yen (elf. 


Philo, Yonder's the Murtherer of wy Lord Py> 4 

67 + 5.48 SEASTLNE | ( 
And che-baſe uſer of -the beſt of womeni, |G 
(A ſuddeii vengeance he deferves,) which ſhall |? 
Of his.ſo barbaroufly aburd Glorins, 


rontus, WE 
My bloods all on firear « his Encounter, 1 
My Hilc ſeems Loadſtohe \'and'my' ahdof (- a 
WM OS 8 Is Me | a. FO Ss." 
 - T cannot keep ir longer from ny Sword. - ©- IC 
Fall on him, Ac this preſent Ple revenge -1Þ 
The flaughter of my friend, and che (ad death : 
Cara. Dir Philocles forbear.. I do conjure 


you, * mu , 
By all che love you bore unto Pyroatus , ( 
| Supprels your anger far a while ; yet know ] 
I wiſh him biit a ſhort Reprieve, and hate him | / 
As much as you. Heat a fitter time | 
May find his Deſtiny. Let ic ner be ſaid | 
He dy'drch' prefence of a tender mind. 
Philo, I muft obey you, Madam!  _.. 
Baſſe, 


G5, 


|Paſſe. She my an > objel fo. excremoly raviſh« b 
ing, 


| —_— ak ta her. 


{ar. I had thought you had 
Jane wich that Sex for ever. 

Baſſe. I reſolv'd (o: 

Zuc beauty ſpah's; potent Charm is —_ b 
Scrongft Reſolutions ic kath overthrown.  - 
Hail Female Goddeſs, or if (of — 

ail !. ich Epicome of all the beauty 


3% [That ever yer in ſeveral; women Ne 


i 
h 


& 
(7 
/ 


M 


 JReveal'd to humane eyes ! Þ 
|Gera: Good Philoelei 1 | 


'FAraw back a little. Loenld find ” . 14; = 
WI" finprocdacing 3:afd he will lier fu 
;.vins} : 7; 90} av 

(if y* are too near ws) to expreſs himfelE., - 
Pbilo.' 1: wHl. retire a Ictle. But beware - 


His flatteries win not on your heare. 


Cara. |, warrant you-', 

_ My friend Marulls, I beſeech you walk 
A 

Mar.. 1 ſhall, my Lord, obey yau. --; -...; 

Good day to Phzlecles ! Pray ſhun me riot: þ 


| For I am much affliged ac the Tragedies. 


Baſſanes Rage and jealouſic have ated; 
I had no hand in them, and could I have 


Prevented them,they had not been perform'd. 
Cara. You both provoke my wonder, and. my 
bluſhes : % 


Become | 


| 


g : 4 - rj 
ue 4 f ve 


| ivetnens * W's i 


- Cars, 1 may. prove 


Madam Jam one of the chiefeft 


| Beſſ; "' TR 
"The Fate he found: And her ſhame broke her 


OY HY. 


ages | One. t 
You neverſaw before! 
Philo. Marullus he hath done ſuch howid att . 
The Gods can never purtiſh him enough. 


Baſſe. It doth become your beauty 50 work 
ſuch wonders. 


cſons - 
Of all clus Province,and have an carteo Jove 
. "you; 
Abovethee expreſſions of o thouſand. tongues, 
Care. Your name: (Sir) I beſeeeh you. Fm” p 
Baſſe. 'Tis fe 2 | 
cn fare) E that Cchrough his" jealouſic 
an 
Murcher prontas, «nd his innocent. Wie ? 
ave been miſ-inform's : He did} 
_—_ 1s f 


heart. 
T am che ſame Baſſanes, but not guiley 
[4 _y Crime. They in their deaths found 
aſtice. 
| Care. I've heard too much of chem alrondy- 
But how 
Can youſo freſh a widdower, ſo ſoon. 
Give entertainment to a ſecond luna? ? 


Baſſe. Your beauty that can work gs Mira- 


_ cles * 
Is a ſufficient reaſon. . 


The 


Hs, 
ork 


ove 


"The like ſad deſtiny Clorine did, 
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hould I become your Wife. 
Baſſa: ligis impollible ; 
You are Mn heaven where all the virtues meet3 _| 
And therefore cannor be inconfſtant to 


. [Your Wedlock-vows. 


Cars, I merit not ( Baſſanes ) | 
This favour at your hands. If I ere wed, 
It ſhall be unto one of my own Country. 


Baſſe. Within a Body form d to all perfeRi- 


on 
| That ever liberal Nature, and the Gods 


d 


id 


cr 


| Could, can, or ever ſhall make up (fair ftran- + 


ger.) | 
Give not an Entertainmenc to Cantempr 
Of your inſlav'd Baſſaxes, neicher,in'c 


.. | Lodge thoughts diſdainful , nor an hearc of i 


Fline. | 
Cera. 'Tis an afſtoniſhmenc in me to hear 
JCmokc ſo paſſionate diſcourſeto me z 
Even one whoſe name you neither know, nor 

Forcune : 

I may be poor, and vicious, 

Baſſe. Nothing bur Virtue 

Canin a body ſo beauriful inhabir. 

Vice dares not ſo preſumprious be, as.c* enter 

Under ſo fair a Roof: And y' are fo rich 

In Beauty, that I with more joy ſhould marry 
you, 


F Then | 


w 


— — —  — 
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Then t be ſaluted Emperour-of the world. 

Cara. You court me now indeed. I have ſomek 
buſineſs 

Of ſuch concern, that at chis time no lon- 

er 

I Ke Ray with you. 

Baſſe. But muſt you needs be gone ? ? 

Cara, I mull, in cruth. : 

Baſſa- When ſhall { then receive \ 

So great a bleſling as t* enjoy a ſecond time 

Your coveted company ? 


Cara. Wichin this half hour _ .v|W 


I'le meet you here again. | 
Baſſa, Y'ave rais'd me to I 


A joy as great, as Fove- himſelf can, keen, 

Cara. Come generous Philocles',' 1 will Im» 
art 

Our Parley freely to you, and acquaint you 

With the whole Cauſe, why | entreated you 

To ftifle your Revenge, and to retard 

His death: You ſhal know al my ſecrer thoughts. 

Philo, .Sweet Caralin1a, you oblige me much, 

' I ſhall accend you my where. 


- Exeunt Caralinda, end | } 
| ! 


P hilocles. 


Baſſe. Marvullus ! 

Gupid bath pointed all his ſhafts with the 
Fair beams of this brighr Ladies eyes. Iam 
Become enamour'd on her to that height 
Thar I myſt marry her, or I ſhall die. 


Mr. 


Tidedy df, OV TD. rg. | 
' Mar, The Heavens forbid, 
meB-(ſs. Nay rather, friend, may all the gods 
vouchſafe it. 
Dn Mar. You know not what ſhes, ſhe may be 
much | 
aworthy of ſuch Nuptials : 
\efiſt betimes; Phyſick too Jate is took 
When ſickneſs (through delay) is hix'd' « at eh" 
\ root, 
Mar. Surely ſhe can 
No other be, bur Ovids Kinſwoman, © © 
',v|Who (we have heard) fo: lately came'to 463 | 
M0S3 . 16H. 
| will preſume her, chen, of Noble Birth 17> 
That excellent Poet is my worthy: friend 5 5 . 
m[Ant 1 may bope will caſily be'won {4 
T” afliſt me to attain her to my wife, oh 
Methinks he ſhould be glad cohave his Coſin' 
| [Well matched here 3 To be fix'd a conftant 
-comfort 
5.1 Both to his Age; and orief for his Exilement. 
« | Mar. May the juſt Powers Divine, curn alt e to 
ey belt; - © * 
df Baſſa. If obtain her to become my Wiſe, 
S. | An Heaven on Earth, | (hall enjoy this life; 
Exeunt. 


wv 


© 
me 
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D 
J 1 
Scena Tertiia. A 
Enter Hannibal , and H 
Cacala. 
| Caca. vir, I entreat you (my too valiant Cap-| 

tain! ) ” | St 

To give meleave to return home. Thave 
No mind coſuch a formidable Dinner, _ A 


Han. What ſhouldft thou fear ? My: keen -vi-|V! 


© @orious Sword B3 


Carries ſpells ſtrong enough to conjure down 
All che unruly. Fiends of Pluto's Court. 
Therefore for ſhame take courage : Thoy 
hadſt wont = * 
To have a good fiomack to thy meat: And 
ſure | | 
This gellant Ghoſt will creac us very Nobly. [- 
Caca. I have an horror to ſuch company; | 
And hada thouſand times much rather be 
With Miftris Floretta, and converfe with her. 
Han. Thou talk'ſt ſo often of her, chat IF 
chink : | | 
Thou art in love with her. 
Caca, I muſt confeſs | 
I have ſome ſmackering that way : But thefF 
Awe | 5 
I ſtand in of your Indignation, 


f 
DL 


Deters 


Tragedy of OVID. 
Deters me from profeſſing my Reſpe&s. 
I wiſh your Captainſhip would caſt her off, 


And give me leave to make her my hone 
Wife. 


Han. Thou talk'fi impoſlibilicies , . Fool Ca- 
cala ! | | ; 
iTo chink to make*an Whore an honeſt wo- 
ap» | man, 
Such an one wou'd indeed prove a ftrange 
wonder : _ 


- -JAnd he chat ſhould to ſuch an one be wed, 
vie|Might raiſe a mighty portion co himſelf, 
By taking money for the ſight of her. 
wni(c aca. His tongue's no flander. 


| | Aſide, | 
og|Hen. Walk on : ware almoſtthere. | 
. (Ceca. I'm monſtroyfly afraid, 
nd{Hez. Fear nothing in my company, but the 
marrying 
,_ [Of an Where. | 
(Caca. I ever dreaded ſtories of Hobgoblins, 
| Put evermore abhorr'd the fight of them : 

r, Beſeech you therefore Captain Hannibal, _ 
- [Give me leave to go back. - 

Han, Thou ſhalt noc leave me, I will make' thee 

valiant, : 
ind neither to fear Men, nor Devils. 
he -4ca. Heaven bleſs me! 
Hax, We ſhall have = brave dinner withour | 
doubt. | 

| I; Cace. 


> 2 > CAO ethos AS 


[regedy of O'VhDs 

Cace. Inſtead of a Caltes head, ”” and. glorious 
Bacon, | 

A skuli half rotten of ſome Malefa&or; 


| Scoln from a Neighbour-Gallows to his own : 


5 
And (in che place of a brave fide of Venisf| i 


EN wal 


fon ) 

The ſalt Hanch of. ſome executed Bawd : , 

And in the room of Grec:an Wines , the moi- || © 
ſture 

Thar doth diſtill from their hang'd med 1 
bodies. 

Sir, i will take my leave. © 

Han, Thou ſhalt go with me, 

And ( wben imployment calls me forth a= 
gain. ) 

Vile maze thee my-Licutenant : w? are almoſt 
there, | 

Look you 1 He is come down from off his Gib- 
Let. 


| *Tis the moſt courteous fellow that ere di'd 

By skurvy Halrer. Wou'd his Judges were 

Tru(s*d up in's place , and all the villanous 
Jury 


That did condemn fo has 2 Spark. 


Enter '$ pies, 


Spefire, Welcome thou Nobleſt Son of Mars / 
Give me 
Thy 


dſt 


ns 


Fragecy of OVID. I 
Thy "Fs thou ſervant to great Hannibal.” | 
Cacala. | wiſh Pr would excuſe me the'Come 
plement, ' 
Spedire, You need not fear me. 
Han, Cacala be couragious , and dread no, | 
thing, \g 
My friend Helvidius will no hurt do Thee: 
Should Cerberus bark but at thee , with my 
Sword 
I (at one blow) would cut off all his keads. ” 
A T able ſet forth, cover'd with a black, 
Linuen C:oth, all tbe Napkins of the 
ſame colour ; the meat , and, diſhes, 
Bottles, Wine, and all things elfe, * bs 
Spedire. You ſee your Entertainment, and are 
borh : 
Moſt heartily welcome. Ler us ſit, and ear. ; 
They all fit down © 
| and eat. 
Caca, ] do not like the colour of this Lin- 
nene. 
The Mear, and Wine, and every thing 1s 
black. | 
Spedire. 'ITis the ſole colonr us'd in_Plato's - 
Court. 
Caca, The meat taſts well chough, Though | 
had rather be 
Ata piece of Bread and Cheeſe at Madam Cy- 
| paſſis's. 
I cannot chuſe but eat. I think my fear 


4 Hath. 


| Hath added to my hunger. 


0 


'I V -1J, 


Spedre, Gallant Hannibal, 

I dedicace this Boul to thy Floretta. 

Han. Off wich it then, thou only Worthy of 

The other world. Here Caceala,thou ſhalt pledg 
me. 

Caca, Ile do my weak endeavour. , 

Han. | thank you Sir, and in requital drink 

To him or her you moſt affett. 

Spe&re. Y are Noble. 

Friend Cacala,here's to you,and you conclude 
It. | In 

Caca. | dare not do otherwiſe. | 

Han. Would you excuſe my curioſity Sir 

| would enquire why you were executed. 

Spedre, Vie ſatisfie you : The Lords and Gen- 
cry of 

This City Tomos gave order to a Statuary 

To make the Image of the Poet Ovid, 

In beaten maſſi: Gold, for the Honor he 


Had done them, by writing an excellent Poem 


I'ch*Getick Language in Tiberius praiſe. 
When ic was ready to have been preſented, 
{ got inco the houſe, and ſtole it thence 
Melced ic privately, and pur ic off 

By liccle parcels, ſpent it on wanton wenches, 
And among boon companions. In my Cups 
Brag'd on'c to two falle Brothers, who betraid 


me. 
Han,l would they had been born both drunk, 
and Fools. 


Specire, 


Proony- I pray you give me leave to be as 
ree. | 
With you. Why were you baniſh'd and con- 
fin'd ? | | L 
Han, A poor old woman, anda Witch, a 
Friend 
Of —_ » pretended an occahon to make 
uſe yy | 
Ot a live Infant, ript out of the Belly ' 
Of's Mother : And th' Enchancment ſhe wat 
hammering | 
Was for my ſervice. I ſtole intoa Cottage 
That ſtood alone, where ſuch a woman liv'd 
Wen, - OY | 
ound her alone, and had fo laid my plot, 
hac I might undiſturb'd proceed ; cut up 
Her belly, cook her Infanc thence, and ſow'd 
JA Cat up in the place ; fo ſhe enjoyn'd me. 
This imple Sorcereſs being for other 
Matters accus'd, and like to dye, confe(s'd 
[This Prank, 
Spere, How chanc'd it, you eſcap'd with life? 
Cace, My Captain is the greateit villain that 
l ever heard of ;3 I will leave his ſervice, 
Alchough I have ofc been told of this before: 
Han. The Favourite, all-powerful Sejanus, 
Did bring me off with life. I help'd him co 
Floretta's Maidenhead ; for which goodcacn}} 
lalſo had ſome bags cram'd with Seſterces. -* 
Spef?. You had good fortune toeſcape ſo well. 
| | Hen, 


122  Tragedfof OV BDC is 
Haz, Some buſineſs calls me home. I give you 
thanks | | 
For this brave Entertainment : So farewell, 
| Spefire, Ipray you flay a while, you ſhall look 
on | ; 

Alictle Maſque I have provided for you. 
Hax, You much oblige me , andare over-li- 


beral | ; 
Of your high favours come. 


IF 


> - % 


Enter { after very ſolemn loud Muſich ) 
#acus, Rradamanthus, and Minos, 
the Judges of Hell; AleGo, Ty- 
ſyphone , and Megzra, the 

Furies 3' and dance all 
together to loud 


Muſick. 


: 
Spefire. Aacus, Mines, and Rhadamanthus, the | 

—_— a6 _ 
Judges in Hell; Tyſyphone, Megera, and Ale« 

- | | 
The Furies there ( of equal number to them) 
Lead in a Dance. | | 

Cacala, Can Devils be ſo merry ! 

But I had ever thought chere had been ra- 
ther | 
Three thouſand Judges there, then three; I 
wonder Their 


q & I « op F. * SS +4 nad E: d yÞ 7 os, %Y _ ; - 7 Ln | xs = 
of '3 4,45 by = A LT bs J WF #44 
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youMheir mimber is ſo few2-ſoof theiFuriees 
For oft, on earth, 'one woman hath more in 


- " - The Dance ended, thy Songſfollows.. 

= Ii ; ES 

- [Moſt happy is the Libertine, OS, (3 
And of mankind the moſtingenious} © 
Who from grave-Precepts doth decline, © 3+" 


And doth indulge his jovial Gene, © if 
S Oh: the joyes, the joyes, #: 3 77 
5 They have thar'follow Vice, _ 
© Withouc any fearof the gods? >: 
Who freely waſt their Treaſifres;' ® 
To purctiaſe chem their pleaſures, q 
And are with the virtuousat odds; - 


I 
- w vH _ 
D by 0 « - 2 
, » C # » Fi , 
* 


he | The Atheiſt is the greateſt fool, 
Who only aims to pleaſe his Senſes ; 
lee | Thinking in Heaven no Gods bear rale, 
And tipples, miyrthers, ſwears, and wench es. 
n) Oh ! the woes, the woes, 2s 
Thar follow all thoſe 
— Who wear our their lives in vice, 
a Thac (wear, whore, kill, and drink, 
And never them bethink, 
Till they fall into Hell ine trice. 


After 


—_— 


24 Trageay JVID: 
After the Song is (iy they ll ſeize 
on him, and Carry bi away. 

Fan. Muſt I be then becrraid chus! falſe Het. 

vidius ! Exeunt with bin, || : 

And fooliſh Hannibal to truſt to Specires / 

Spec. Away with him. Down to the [nfernalf' 
ſhades | 
Of griſly Pluto's Kingdome ler him fink : 

A fouler ſoul was never ſeen in Hell, 

Where's wicchcrafts, rapes, murthers, and vi- 

cious life 

Will find a ſuirable endleſs puniſhment, - 

| - The Spedre vaniſheth. 

Cace. This was a terrible ſight indeed. Hea- 
| ven keep me 
WH Bucin my wits till I ean ſee Florette, 

And [ſhall cell her ſuch a cale, as will 

Make her return virtuous, if ſhe hath not loſt 
All love toch' Powers Divine,and fears no ven- 
geance. Exit. 


: wv a 


%., ww . 


rageayof OV: 
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| Scena DPrarta. 


Zn Enter Baſlanes ſolwe. 


'Baſſa. 1 find my ſelf half rais'd to happineſs 
Already, after my fo late afflition. 
The ſtranger Ladies Beauties criumph here | 
. | Within my heart; My hopes are fair enough | 
YI" | That I ſhall win her to become my wife : | 
Then all my future daies 1 ſhall efteem 
To bea laſting Feſtival, and more 
th. | To be priz'd by me then ace all the Fafts .Y 
a | Obſerv'd the year through. in our Kalen | 


dar. 


N Enter Phebianus, axd © 4A 
n- | | Philocles. | | 


with F 
My Perſon, and my Hiſtory, and have co you | 
Reveal'd the reaſon why I did entreat —_ 
You to forbear —_ when your rage | 
Would fain have flung you on him, Now you. 
4 know | ; : ' 
The cauſe why I will meet him.Give me theres | 
_ fore ”"» 
Leave (Noble Philecles) to go alone. 


[| ] fear him not at all, and ſhall not have 
il | Any need of your alliftance, *Tis | | | 
The will, (ure, of the gods, chat I ſhould fin- : 


| : ns 

. Encounter bimw. Therefore retire(my Friend,) 

Near hereabouts you may conceal your ſelf : 

You within call may ftay ,.I ſhall have quick- 
«a | 

Pulparch' with him , and ſhall not fail then 

WW ..:. Er | rn, 

Hollow you back. See, there he is a wa lking, - 

[| And waiting my approach. = 

WM Philo. You muſt command me, _- 

| The Gods be with you. _ ., Philocleg with-- 

| Tr aWs. 

Phebia, Well met Baſſanes, Ovids "36 DA 

* mani, | _ 3D 

The ftranger Caralinda, hath imploid me 

|| To you, to make Apology for her 

| Nor meeting you according to her promiſe. 

| Why do you look fo wilhiy on me? Doyou' 

Know me? - eds 

Baſſe. I certatnly have ſeen your face 

Before. Somealteration thar I and - 

| Some years of abſence might have made. Re» 

| BC ſolve me, es. _ 

| I pray you Sir, Are you not Phebianus, © 

_ 'Pyromtus younger Brother, thac have ſpent © 

Three or four years abroad? If y* are' not - 
_:*--- TTh # INE : 


J never "ky ewo Faces Go alike. T5 
| Phobia, 1 Phabianw am, and Caralinda | 
n- | Whom you folately troubled with your courts. 
' ſhip. 
,) Through. the Providiars of the. Almighty 
f 2 Gods 
ke $1 met with. thee in chat diſguize : : And: parts 
ed 
en | From thee byr to diveſt me of Ae Glocthes,: 
And bring my Sword to our next parley«:+Tis 
|. needleſs 
To tell thee morez And I have too much - || 
|, time | 
þ. | Trifled away in this diſcourſe. Proy draw 
- | Your Sword .z;::For ene af:us muſtdye.. -. | 
. | Thou crayterouſly, and -unawares didft mup+ -{l 
FF” ther [ 
My brave, and hopeful Brother. Though he: ff 
lov'd | 
Clorina, he deſerv'd her berter far 
Then thou ; never attempted violence unte } 
her, 
And (in a lictle time) might have Cubs 
* | .du'd 
| His too unruly paſſion. Thou heſt aka 
| [Thy Innocent Ladies heart with uſages. : 
'More horrid then a Scythian ever pratis'd 2 
Therefore unleſs you will die baſely, draw. : || 
1 | Baſs. Youare a glorious Talker, fine yourig if 
main 3 | 


But | 


— 


j 


ur pride e, 


|lf hn ſhell dy alloy” 
| ſeemto have 


o 
| Andthe fond confidence r 
In your own valour. - - 
- Phe@bia. Lec us cry your 8Kill. 


Baſſe. Y'ave ſoughc your ruine by provoking 


gi] Phebja. So: Have you yet enough ? ? 


| ll Baſh zz. Ohl "0; have ſlain me. 
| 1 oo receiv*d ſo heme a cheuft, I dye, - 
Wichoutanother word. 


Paſſapes dies. 


PELNAD Marullus, 


| Phabie. Mernllne, i ina oquel Dueltl _ 
Have kill'd your friend. The Gods did guide 
: 4 my Sword ; . 

*Tuftice was on my fide: He flew my Bro- 
Cher: 
' And] in Komax honor could do no leſs, 
{: Andto preſerve my Reputation clear, 


| Among the Geres my Countrymen, then to 


Fight fairly wich bim. 

Mer. My mind miſ-gave me- ſome diſaſtrous 
Face 

-Would overtake him for ſo foul a mur- 


ther. 


Though I am griev'd ac his ſad death , I'm 


Fl glad 
Ul You are, my Lord, return'd ſo ſafely home. 
118 | Phbabia, 


Ait@.. a £2 Dt Am 


Y Plebia, You 1 fee his 6 body & eotingy 7d. 6 tines k { bk 
Y houſe. "oY 
f Mar. [I ſhall nor fail. s 7 entenl 
Phbzbia.. The Gods. preſerve you. | "{Þ 
Mer. Farewell, brave Pha bianu. 
Phebia. Friend Philocles ! #loud: *: 
Phil: I'm (ac your ſervice) "SW 
Phobia. Stay, and I'le come co you. Exit. 
Mar. Draw near you that his ſervs ts rea 

bear Em PAN 


Ti This ſad Lord to his. Palace, 
x. 00 Spins. | SLY 


» | Tater c aptain "Daeus,'C Cacala, us 
F Cy paſlis, Floretta, awd 
Spinella. 


T4 


— 


Ae 


Jo 


PE Tc was a lamentable Spettacle 

' We met withall as we came hicher. 

Dacws. An uſual one, a dead man: 

We Souldiers ſmile upon a chouſandſach. | 
's os: Baſſanes was an —_— youy 

 . fon. | 
_ | Dacws. Cefars, and Lords, . muſt die. - 

Core, ou ralk of crifles, The ſtory l felared | 


| Of my Matter Caprain Henibal's being took | 
_ away with Deyils, - I 
E&®. 
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W '' Deſerves | to be call* d terrible indeed. 


\. So great a fear, 1 know not. how I came 


| . Caca, *Twill never out of my Memory. 


Caea, Oh fear the Gods,. Miſtreſs Floyetta,fear 


i | Flor. Though Iam forry my Hennibal is pe- 


Hell broke looſe on him, Devils, and Devils- 
Dams 

Seiz'd both upon him. He would fain have | 
hung 

Anarlſe, but no reſiſtance could prevail :' 

Away they hurried him, andlefc mein, 


_ -home.: 

Flor. Thou baſt cold us too niucke of this al- 
ready, | 

And roo ofcen. 


Flor, Nor.from thy tbogue | fear. 


kh fe... LAP%\ wh 


them 3 
Take heed the Devils ſhom you not ſuch a 
Trick : 
Turn vircuous; pretty (es. and marry me 3 
For [ do love thee above woman-kind : 


Show thy ſelf therefore to me a- kind wo» 
man. 


_riſtfd(oz 

I cannot call him back; And-muſt ſome 
care 

Take of my ſelf. And therefore Cacala 

Þle be thy wife. All his remaining Goods 

Are ours. 

Caca.' And I have ſomething too to ecuf l 
co | In 


me 


al- 


ear 


"Es 


if 
In 


But why (my faireſt ) would you never ho- | 


 Arme, But wherefore 'came you ſodiſguis'd ? 


rv = WT" 08” I 
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Sceng Sexta. 
Enter Ovid 'Ph&bianus, Philodles, 
Armelina, and 
"2 
Servants. : 


i . SS» f I pg 
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| " 


Phebia, M y Father (on his death-bed) —_ en-. 
joyn me - 

(For Educations Cake). to ftay fo long. 

You grace me(excellent Armelina } much 

After ſo-long a Tryal coireceive me. © : 

Arme.' | nothing have worthy your. anon. Hal | 
t10n 

Bar my reciprocal return of Love. -. 


Phzbia.1 kiſs your hand forlo immenſe» boun- 
The 


b # 
—_— ee een aoeotootoccotoateaSSos 


pam 
poor re es __—W OR AE VI OI rr Ire ITS REIT _ 


nor. . 

My many Letters with one fingle anſwer ? 

Arme, -durit not; — (amongrthe Roman 
Ladies) | 

Tn: mighc have made.a fecond choice, and 
then 

Haveleft me blaſted in my Repurarion. 

Phzbia. | was too true, and you was too ſevere. 


and why? 
K 3 From 
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Trez?dy of OVID. 
rom me would you conceal your (elf? 


Phabia. 'Tis reaſonable thac ] ſhould ſatisfie 
YOu. 


. Juſtupon my departure out of Ttaly, 


My Cur tofity led mg ro Fraſullus,. * - 
One of the chief Aﬀtrolegers of theſetimes, 
And happy in fore-telling fucure forrunes :. 


I made Friends co him 3 and receiv*'d theſe 


verſes. 
. Return -diſguis'd im Womans Cliatks , and 
you 
T7 - Murtherer of ney: ny Pall hay b 
Ke 5 PA es hd ++: 
Obtain your Miftreſs.” to. <becomy- your "R 
And. with ber gain a world of ' wealth bes 
fade. 
Ovid, Baſſanes his death, and fare Cltrinss's 
. . wealths:.. 
( You being her Heir ) added to your great 
Portion, +: 
Confirm for eruth the Sooth- -ſayers Predi- 
- G1ONes i 
Arme.' And. I again muſt thenk you for fo 
bravely 
Revenging- 'On Baſſanes his - foul" 
ties. 
But why: (my Phebjonm) would ro nor- 
Diſciole your ſelf ro me?” | 
Phebia. You are my Country-womute7' And I 
fear'd a 
0 


Cruel- | 


& (3 iv © * 


a - 


isfie 


el-j 


In my own. 


Dacw. And will my. fair Spinells. prove. 


 Dacus. My Mother eypoſi now indeed 1. + | 


Spin, We'l haveno fighting nor any quan 


wn,Country-: .; 360 5113 .5Ib! It vo? my Þ 
Cypeſ. Here's a Match ſoon made. mPe 
Flor. We will return to Rome, , >: s : 


Cacs. With all my heart.' : - V 


kind ? 2 
Spincl, Now Lord Beſſaner.! is dead, 1-am cony ; 

cent *Y 
To receive Captain Dacus for my Huband: $2 
Mother ! I hope of your allowance [oo TON -t 
Cypaſ. And you ſhall have it. The gods. grane 


you Joy» Hae 


Cypaſ. -You- knew her Father. He: Was youti] 
Councryman  - !, 

And a fine Gentleman, LY he | in Pome {7 | l 

Did marry me | elſe ſbog}d'n*-ver have been *. 

Content © have liv'd in ſo remote a 'Pro- | 
VINCE, | 

Though his good n nature > and many loffes a 
Sen. - | 

Melted away moſt of bis Land z we have 1 

Silver and Gold enough co make © you live - {| 

In plenty. * 

Dacw. Mother, I kiſs your reverent hand 

In gratitude. What my own means may 
prove 

Deficienc in, my valour ſhall "Ras. W 


ling :. 


\ 


K 2 { 


C 
P 


\{dif if am for Wie. Love hates the noiſe of War: * | 


” x 
ee — 


Wo - 
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4 0- 


Dacus. You are too timorous ; grow 8s affe- | 
&ionate ; 

For thus ] print my Soul upon thy lips. 

Cace. Let us go home, (end for a Prieſt of Hy- 
mens, 


And preſently each Coupleon's be merried. 


{| Ommes. Agreed, ogreed. 
|[Caca. I darenort Ilye atone to nighe for fear 


My Captain, or bis Friends, ſhould give me « i 
viſt. 


| i" 


| Spinel, Was Hannibal a Gentleman by birth? 
'Dacus. My pretty One 
Brave Hennibal the famous Carthaginian, 
ho march'd like Mars , even t£o the walls of 
Rome, . 


| And fought againſt that Senate for the worlds. 


Empare z 


[|| In one of's Winter-Quarters at Salapin, 


 Obtain'd ch' affe&ion of a Beautiful Lady, 
| Call'd Iſidora: Andfrom them he was 


| \\Deſcended lineally 3 as be lately told me. 


| Spinel, And is now\ 
 Deſcended co the Devil; : we have heard how. 
Exeunt omnes. 
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ſp” ' Tragedy of OVID. 135: 
'So doing, I ſhould have broken my Injuna$" 
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| But now (divineſt Lady ) when ſhall I 
,. | Be mude ſo happy by your gracious ſelf, 
As to receive you for my Bride ? 
Arme, As ſoon | 
As I can give ſome ſtint unto my tezrs ; 
. | Aﬀer my Siſters Obſequies are paſt. 
a | | Philo, Pray liſten! Whacnoiſe is that without? 
I chink Dr. 
2. | I hearan horn, and *tis ſome Poſt, 


Enter a Poſt. 


" Phebia. From whence, my friend, come you? 
js | Poſt. From Rome, 
" [I Phylo. What news ? £ 
Poſt. I've Letters for the famous Poet O- 
vide | 
Ovid. Deliver them. I'm that unfortunate 
man. 
Ovid breaks open his Let 
. q ters and reads. 
[1am undone for ever. No more hope 
" [For my return muſt eyer flagter me. — 
My Wife writes to me, ſhe' hath us*d the ut 
moſt _ | - 
 JOf her endeavour (aſſiſted by the chiefeſt | 
; [OF both our Friends, and of moſt power with 
Ceſar. ) | | 
K4 - For 


{ag _ x 7" <a 'Þ y #6 &) Bs Fen Ad Ca Eta ks. 


ij For m "ps th or ; ( at leaſt) Remg- 
ET 

l To a more temperate Clime 3 and that th' are 

Ml both 

| Refus'd her, and ſhe enjoyn'd. perpetual fi- 

in lence | 

i In my behalf. Beſides, my Friend Grecinys C 

IM! (A Roman of high note) hath wric me word, 

.. The gracious Princeſs ulia , our greac Em- 

1 preſs 

| : And my beſt friend, 1s in Trimer us dead, 


One of theſe News were much roo much to 


| ſtrike 
|} My poor and crazy body i into My grave. 
[|| Buc joyning both cheic poyſonous ſtings toge= 
[| _ cer, 
[ necds muſt ro tha worldchis truth. impart, 
That Ovid dies here of a broken hearc. 
Dies. 
Phil, It was too ſad a truth his laſt breach 
did 
Expreſs; for he, alas! is dead indeed. 
|- Arme. Death is coo prodigal of his Tragedies 
In this fmall City. 1 muſi fpare from my 
Clorina's Fate one ſhower of tearsto ſhed 
Upon his Grave.' 
Phil. Not only we, but all the Getjck Nation | 
—_ worſe then barbarous, paid we not  thas 
ur 
To Excellent Ovid's infelicious end. 
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Urme.He was a —_ accom _ i'd Gendlemany | 
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of 


A perſon affable, ; and ſweer-condition'd ; 


Phil. He was in Italy at Sulmo born, . 
A pleaſant Ciry within the Territory 
Of rhe Peligni, and deſcended of 


© [The Aucienc Family of the Naſones; + & 


Who had preſerv'd the. Dignity of Romas: 


[Knights , from the firſt Original of char, Ors 


der. 
ch* Afiatich wars, he under Yarro- 


Y4% 
he. 


WENTLt 
Hopelefs of a Repeal, hath breach'd his laſh; 
Arme, Take up his Noble Body , and bear' it 


gently 


To his own houſe ; we all will wait on it chi» -"F 


cher. | - 
Phgbia, I'le havea ſtately Monument ereFed, 
( Withour our Cicy-walls, near the chief 
Gate ) 
To his fair Memory , to declare the y"u#? 
tude- 


JOf Tomes tohim, for the Honour ic 


Receiv'd by bis ſo long abode among us; 


JInclos'd in which (within a Marble-urn) 


Curiouſly wrought, his aſhes ſhall for ever : 

Remain in peace; Anendleſs grace to Pontus. 

Phil, No Poet ever did more glory contribute 
: | Unto 


Hed eminent Command,and well diſchary -diti : 
Who now alas ( afcer ſeven years <xile- 2 


wet 1'Þ hs 
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And of the Roman Poets the moſt ingenious. DP 1 
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lj Unes the Latin + 4 ii chen his Pen. 
l! * The Soul of Poetry feels a Convulfjon 
By his Decreaſe. He no ſuperiour knew. | 
In _ lweet Art 3 and was great Virgils E 
ua 
His works have an Eternity ſtamp'd on them, 
Do fer exceed the Conſul Cicero's verſes, 
And all the lines ſacred Auguſtus ever 
Writ in a nitmerous train; All the fine Poems, 
The Darling of the People, the Facetious | 
And valiant Prince Ceſar Germeanicus | 
_ publiſh*'d wich applauſe ; and all ach 
things, 
Though writ by hands that were the (ſpoils of 
_ Kings. | 


Ovids Body being removed, 
Exeunt omnes, 
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THE 
 BPILOGUE. 


| Oble , and generons' Spit | 
"Fore, ſtay + 1 | 


- uf at Farting, and then go Jour- 

; way. 

_ Author is foln bence in mighty 

_ 2 

Becauſe he thought the H enſe ewas 0- 
vercaſt 

With Clouds on every Brow: and was 
in aread, 

A form would elſe bave faln upon 
- head. | 
am bis friead left purpoſely be= | 
= fi £ purpoſely ” 
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:” Beſcech you Laties ſ mile: Their Lex 


neral Frown, : 


| _ the hs x will wrt s Our Tra- 


ot "OR © p their bande for 
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If men forbear , when momeh bid 


. tbem clap. 


il 1 thank you Lode? ! thank; you Gen- 
| _ = $4 Vemen | * 74 4 ; 
Tok _—_—; you may hs welcom bere 


